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CHAPTER 1. 



ASTKEET IN ANCLEnUBV — A HEATH NEAR — INSIDE THE 
•' OLD FUX INN." 

""OUNG Mrs. Pulhenvin <;tepped from the door of an 
_ old ihough popular inn in a Wcsscx town to take a. 
:ouiitr)* walk. By her look and carriage stic appeared to 
lelongio that gentle order of societj'whicli has no worldly 
?rrow except when its jewelrj' gets stolen ; but, as a 
:t not {^entirally known, her claim to distinction wus 
ihcr one of bminb titan of bloftd. She was a rcspccu- 
le bmlcr's dnughtor. and began life as a baby christened 
Ithelbcrla fafter an infant of title wlio docs not come into 
)e 5tor%' at all, having merely furnished to Kthelberta's 
)thcr a means of occupying herself as head nurse) ; she 
ecame It-aclior in a school, rose to be a snjjeriijr gOMirness 
y her own ingenuity, was praised by examiners, .idmired 
^nilenien, not aJmircd by gtntlewonicii, and itualth'ly 
tarried by the son of the mistress of the mansion. He 
id from a chill caught on the wedding tour, and that 
" >n alToiding 10 Lady Pelherwiu, his ujotlier. a sufficient 
for forgiving all concerned, she look in hand the 
.girl — who bccincd rather a detaclicd bride than a 
■ *"|6hed her education by placing her in a board- 
Bonn, and bad lately brought her to England 
\k same house as companion. 
elegant young lady, as she had a t^ 
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3 THE HAND OF ETHELBERTA. 

called if she cared for the definition, arrested all the local 
attention when she emerged into the summer-evening light 
■with that diadem-and-sceptre bearing — many people for 
reasons of heredity discovering it only in those whose ves- 
tibules are lined with ancestral mail bought several years 
ago at the lowest reckoning, forgetting how soon a bear 
may be taught to dance. While this air of hers lasted, 
even the inanimate objects in the street appeared to know 
that she was there j but from a way she had of carelessly 
overthrowing her dignity by versatile moods, one could 
not calculate upon its presence to a certainty when she was 
round corners or in litde lanes which demanded no repres- 
sion of animal spirits. 

"Well to be sure I " exclaimed a milkman, regarding 
her, " We should freeze in our beds if 'twere not for the 
sun, and dang me! if she isn't a pretty piece. A man could 
make a meal between them eyes and chin — eh, hostler ? 
Odd nation dang my old sides if he couldn't ! " The 
speaker, who had been carrying a pair of pails on a yoke, 
deposited them upon the edge of the pavement in front of 
the inn, and straightened his back to an excruciating per- 
pendicular. His remarks had been addressed to a rickety 
person, wearing a waistcoat of that preternatural length 
from the top to the bottom button which prevails among 
men who have to do with horses. He was sweeping straws 
from the carriage-way beneath the stone arch that formed a 
passage to the stables behind. 

" Never mind the cursing and swearing, or somebody 
who's never out of hearing may clap yer name down in 
his black book afore you know it," said the hostler, also 
pausing and lifting his eyes to the mullioned and tran- 
somed windows and moulded parapet above him — not to 
study them as features of ancient architecture, but just to 
give as healthful a stretch to the eyes as his acquaintance- 
had done to his back. " Michael, a old man like you 
ought to think about other things, and not be looking two 
ways at your time of life. Pouncing upon young flesh like 
a carrion crow — 'tis a vile thing in a old man." 

" 'Tis, and yet 'tis not, for 'tis a naterel tnste," said the milk- 
man, again surveying Ethelberta, who had now paused up- 
Oii a bridge in full view, to look down the river. " Now, if 
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i poor needy fcIIcr like m^-sclf could only catch her alone 
Irhcn she's dressed up toUie nines for some grand party, 
md cirrj' her off to 5ome lonely place— sakes. what a pot 
if jewels nnd goold things I warrant he'd find about her 1 
■Twould pay en for his trouble." 

" 1 dnn'i dispute the picter ; but 'tis sly and untimely 

Ibink such roguery. Though I've had thoughts like it, 
lis true, about high women— Lord forgive me for't." 

"And that figure of fashion standing Uiere is a widow- 
iroinan. so I hear ? " 

*-Lady — not a penny less than lady. Ay, a thing of 
urcntj'-otie or ihcrt'aboms." 

•' A widow-lady and twenty-one. 'Tis a backward age 
br a b.->dy who's so forward in her stale of life." 

" Well, be tbnt ;ls 'twill, here's my showings for her age. 
Jlic was ahout Ihu- figure of two or three and-twynty when 
R got off coach last night, tired out wi' boaining about the 
IDuntry ; and nineteen this morning when she came down- 
flairs after a sleep round the clock and a clane washed 
Bee ; !>o I thought to mpulf, twenty-one, I thought." 
[ '* And what's (he young woman's name, make so bold, 
ttwllcr ? " 

[ *• Ay, and the house were all in a stoor with her and the 
|Id woman, and their boxes and canip-kcttles, that they 
^rry to wash in becau^^e baud basons bain't big enough, 
|nd I don't know what all ; and t'other folk stopping here 
lere no mor« than dirt ihencc-for'ard." 

1 •* I suppose they've come out of some noble city a long 
lay herefrom .' " 

f " An<l there was her hair up in buckle as if sheM ne^'cr 
pee<l a clav-c<il[| man at all. However, to cut a long story 
Bipr t. nM \ Icnow besides about 'em is that the name upon 
^H -• Lady Petherwin, and she's the widow of a 

Wf%, -shopn^an, who was made a Knight-Templar 

pricing a man of valor in the Ijjrd Mayor's Show.'* 
■^U'-mV th:ii chap in the gaiters and pack at his back, 
',• dckor but now?" said the milkman, nrWd- 
hfc u>— .^■ .-- -i figure of that description who had just 
HHM|rOin the inn and trudged off in the directioa 
wBKKfv^Q lady — now out of sight. 
i -'Chap in ihf gaiters ? Chok' it a\\— VfV'j \.\vt liV>:i»i 'iV 
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that nobleman that you call chap in the gaiters used to be 
hand in glove with half the Queen's court." 

"WJiattiVe tell o'!" _ 

" That man's father was one of the mayor and cori^ora* 

tiun o£ Sandbotiriic. and was thai famili;ir with men of 

money that he'd slap 'cm upon the shoulder as you or I 

or any other poor fool would tlie clerk of die parish." 

"Oh, what's my lordlin's name, make so bold, then?" 

"Ay, the loppermost class now-a days have left off the 

use of wheels for the good of their conslilmions, so they 

traipse and walk for many years up foreign hills, where 

J'ou can see nothing but snow and fog^, till there's no more 
eft to walk up ; and if tliey reach home alive, and ha'n't 
got too old and weared out, they walk and see a little of 
Uicir own parishes. So they tower about with a pack and 
a stick and a chtne while pocket-handkerchief over llieir 
hats just as you see he's got on his. He's been staying 
here a iiijjlii, and is off now again. ' Young man. young 
man,' 1 ibiuk to myself, * if yonr shoulders were bent 
like a bandy and your knees l>owcd out as mine be, till 
there is not an inch of straight bone or gristle in 'ce, ih' 
wouldsln't go doing hard wurk for play 'a b'lieve.' " 

" True, true, upon my song. Such a pain as I have had 
in the small of my back all this day to be sure : words 
don't know wliat shipwreck 1 suffer in this back o' mine 
— that they do not ! " 

'* And what was llus young widow-lady's maiden name, 
then, hostler? Folk have been peeping after htr, that's 
true ; but tliey don't seem to know much about her family." 
"And while I've tended horses fifty years that other 
folk might straddle 'em, here I be now not a penny the 
belter! Oftentimes, when I see so many good things 
about, I feel inclined to help myself in common justice to 
my pocket. 

Work hard and fMor, 
iJo luithiii^ and get more. 

"But I draw in the horns of my mind and think to my- 
self, ' Forbear, John Hostler, forl>car I ' — Her maiden 
name? Faith, 1 don't know the woman's maiden name, 
though she said to me. 'Good-evening John;' but J had 
no iDcmory of ever seeing her afore — no, no more Ibi 





trtE HAXD OF ETHELBSnTA. 



\ 

I 



'5 



the dead inside church-hatch — ^w-here I shall soon be like- 
wse — I had not ' Ay, my nabs,' I think to myself, ' more 
know Tom Fool than Tom Fool knows.' " 

" More know Tom Fool — what rambling old canticle is 
it you say, hostler? " inquired ilie milkman, lifting his ear. 
"Let's have it again — a good saying well spit out is a 
Christmas fire to my wiUiercd heart. More know Tom 
Tool—" 

"Than Tom Fool knows/' said the hostler. 

" Ah ! Thai's the very feeling I've feeled over and ovei 

again, hostler, but not in such eified language. 'Tis 

thought I've had in me more or less for years, and nevei 

could lick into shape !— Oho ho-ho I Splendid ! Say it^ 

again, hostler, say it again ! To hear my own poor notion 

lial had no name brought into form like that — I wouldn't 

a' lost it for the world ! More know Tom Foo! than- 

lOn — ho-ho-ho-ho-ho I " 

" Don't let your cheerful sou! break out in such a 
eathen uproar, for Heaven's sake, or folk will surely think , 
lu've been laughing; at the lady and gentleman. Well 
ere's at it again — Xight t'ee, Michael." And the hostit 
cnt on wilJi his sweeping. 
*' N'ight t'ee hostler, I must move to," said the milkman, 
ouldering his yoke, and walking off ; and there reachcd4 
he inn in a gradual dimiuucndn, as he receded up the 
treet, shaking his head convulsively, "More know — Tom 
Pool — than Tom fool — ho-ho-ho-ho-ho 1 " 

The " Old Fox," as the inn or hotel was called whicl 
jf late years had become the fashion among (uurists, bcj 
Muse of Ihe absence from its precincts of all that wa 
(ashionable and new, stood on the border of the town,] 
ilhout having been built there. In the course of lim< 
pes had bten pnlled down at one end of the place, audi 
tones erecled al the other, which lay towards the rail- 
^statton : thus the inn had passed from middle to oul- 
tn consequence of its sheer unchangeableness, just 
mobility of parties a consistent man of long life nmy)j| 
rhat to his surprise, be a person of advanced viewa 
th and of retrograde principle,s in old age, by tl 
9««re fact of remaining just the same. 
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" If 1 did not know that bitterness had more to do with 
those words than judgment, I — should bt^ — bitter too I 
You never knew half about me ; yon only kntrw mc as a 
governess ; you Utile tliink what my bt-ginnings were." 

'■ 1 have guessed. I have many times told myscU" that 
your eaily life was superior to your position wlien 1 first 
met you. 1 think I may say without prcsumpcion that I 
recognize a lady by birih when 1 sec her, even under re- 
verses of an extreme kind. And certainly there is this to 
be said, that the fact oi ha^-ing been bred in a wealthy 
home does slightly redeem an attempt to attain to such 
one again." 

Ethelberta smiled a smile of many meanings. 

" However, we are wasting words," he resumed, clieer- 
fully. "It is better for us to part as we met, and con- 
tinue to be the strangers that wc have become to each 
other. I owe you an apology for having been betrayed 
into more feeling than I had a right to show, and let us 
part friends. Good-night, Klhelberta, and success to you. 
May meet again, some day, you know." 

" Good-nigbt,'' she said, extending her hand. He touched 
it. turned about, and in a short time nothing remained of 
him but quick regular bru^ihings against the hcatlier \a the 
deep broad shadow of the moor. 

Kthelbei'ta slowly ihoved on in the direction that he had 
pointed out. 'I'his meeting had surprisetl her in several 
ways. First there ft-as the conjuncture itself ; but more 
than that was the fact that he had not parted from her 
with any of the tragic resentment that she had from time 
to lime imagined for that scene if it ever occurred. Vet 
there was rcaJly nothing wonderful in this, for it b part of 
the generous nature of a bachelor that^ after years of sepa- 
ration, he is never indisposed to forgive a portionless 
sweetlieart who, by marrying elsewhere when cDg.iged 
several years deep to him, deprived him of the bliss of 
being obliged to marry her himself. Ethelberta would 
have been disappointed quite had there not been a com- 
forting development of exasperation in the middle part 
his talk ; but after all it formed a poor substitute for 
loving hatred she had expected. 

When she reached die hotel the lamp over the 
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showed a face a lilUe Gushed, but the agitation vi'hjch at 
first had possessed hcc was gone to a mere nothing. In 
le hall she met a Httlc woman wearing a silk dress of 
that peculiar black whicli in sunlight praclaim.<i it.sdf to 
"lavc once seen better days as a brown, and daj-s even 
[ter than these as a lavender, green, or blue. 
*' Menlovc,'' said tht; lady, " did you notice if any gen 
tleman observed and followed me when X left the hotel to 
for a walk ihis evening? " 

The lad/s-niaid, thus suddenly pulled up in a night 
forage after lovers, put a hand to her forehead to show 
jhai there wa-i no mistake about her having begun to med- 
itate on receiving orders tu ihat elTccl, and said at last, 
"You once told me, ma'am, if you recollect, that when 
^you were dressed, i was not to go staring out of the 
i-indow after you u^ if you were a doll I had just manu- 
factured and sent round for sale." 
"Vcs, so I did." 

" So 1 didn't see if anybody followed you this evening." 
" Then did you hear any gentleman arrive here by the 
uc train last night ?" 

'O no, ma'am — liow could I ?'*sai<I Mrs. Menlove — an 
fClamation which was more apposite than her mis- 
iress suspected, considering that the speaker, after retiring 
from duty, had slippeil down her dark skirt to reveal a 
lights pu^ed, and fe>tooned one, put on a hat and feather. 
jgetlier with several pennyweights of metal in the form 
r-f nngs. brooches, and eanings — all in a time whilst one 
■nt a hundred ^and enjoyed half an hour of prime 
. by an honorable young waiter, who had proved 
constant as the niagriet to the pole for the space of the 
lay and a half that she had known him, returning 
lome then and falling asleep the insiani she was in bed- 
small blame to Mrs. Menlove for her enterprise. 

Going at once up stairs, Kihelberta ran down the pas- 

— "I'l after some hesitation sofUy opened the door of 

is;-rgom of the best suit of apartmcnis that Uie 

' i-tof. 

I <m sal an elderly lady writing by the light o£ 

lib green shades. Well knowing, as it seemed, 

icr was, she continued her occayiVlo^. Ukd 
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her visitor advanced and stood beside the table. The old 
lady wore her spectacles U»w down her cheek, her glance 
being depressed to about ihc slope u£ licr straight white 
nose in order to look through them. Her mouth was 
pursed up to an almost youthful shape as she formed the 
letters with her pen, and a slight move of the lip accom- 
panied ever)- downstrokr. There were two large antique 
ringii on her forefinger, which the quill rubbed against in 
moving backwards and forwards, lliereby causing a second- 
«r)' noise rivalling the primarj* one of the nib upon the 
paper. 

" Mamma." said the young lady, "here I am at last." 

A wrirer'.s muid in the midst of a sentence being like a 
ship at sea, knowing no rest or comfort till safely piloted 
into the harbor of a full stop, Lady Petherwin just replied 
with " What,'^ in an occupied lone, not rising to interroga- 
tion. After signing her name to the letter, she raised her. 
eyes. 

"HTiy, how late you arc, Etheiberta, and how heated 
you look 1 *' she said. *'I have been quite alarmed about 
you. What do j'^ou say has happened ?" 

The great, chief, and altogether eclipsing thing that had 
h.ipptrned wa^s the accidcnial meeting with an old lover 
whom she had once quarrelled with ; and Klhelberta's 
honesty would have delivered the tidings at once, had not, 
unfortunately, all the rest of her attributes been dead against 
il for the old lady's sake even more than for her own. 

"I saw a grc.1t cruel bird chasing a harmless duck i" 
she exclaimed, Innocently. "And I ran after I'j ste wliat 
the end of it would be — much further ih.m 1 had any idea 
of going. However, the duck came to a pond, and in run- 
ning round it to see ihc end of the fight, I could not re- 
member which way I had come." 

" Mercy I" said her mother-in-law. lifting her large eye- 
lids, heavy us window- shutters. and spreading out her fingers 
like the horns of a snail. **' Vou might have sunk up to 
your knees and got lost in tliat swumpy place — such a 
time of night, loo. What a tomboy you are. And how did 
you find your way home after all ? " 

" Oh, sonii: man showed me the way, and then I bad no 
difliculty, and after that I came along leisurely." 
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" I thought you had been running all the way ; you look 
10 warm." 

" It is a warm evening . . . Yes, and I have been think- 
ing of old times as I walked along," she .laid, " and how 
jeoplc's positions in life alter. Have I not heard you say 
Rhat while I was ai Uoiin, at school, some family that we 
had known had tlieir household broken up when the father 
died, and that the cbildrua went away you didn't know 
where ? " 

" Do you mean the Julians ?" 
" Ves, that was the name.'' 

" Why, of course you know it was the Julians. Young 
lulian had a day or two's fancy for you one summer, had 
le not ? — ju.sl after you came to us, at the same time or 
^ust before it that my poor boy and you were so desperate- 
ly attached to each other." 

'* Oh yes, I recollect," said Echelberta. ** And he had 
sister, 1 think, I wonder where they wcnl to li^e after 
3C family collapsed." 

" X do not know," said Lady PetJierwm, taking up unottier 

^beet of pa|xr. " 1 have a dim notion that the son, who 

iad been brought up to no profession, becanit; a teacher of 

luaic in some country town — ^music h.iving always been 

hii bobby. Uut i)je facts arc not vet)- disiincl in my meino- 

* And she dipjied her pen for another letter, 

Kthelbcrta, with a rather fallen countenance^ then left 

^cr mother-in-law, and went where all tlie ladies ate sup- 

)scd to go when they want to torment tlieir minds in 

romfort — to her own room. Here .she thoughtfully .sat 

(down awliile, and some time later she rang fur lier tnaid. 

" Menlove," she said, without looking towards a rustle 

,and half a footstep tiiat had just come in at the door, but 

leaning back in her cliair and spcakinj; towards tlie cor- 

»er of the looking-glass, ** will you go down and find out 

If any gentleman named Julian has been staying in this 

^ Get 10 know it, I mean, Menlove, not by directly 

J ; yon have ways of getting to know things, have 

3 (Ml 'I'.n f if the devoted George were here now, he would 

Ip " 

was nothing to me, raa am," 
hen." 
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" And I only had James for a week or ten days : when I 
found he was a married man, I encouraged his addresses 
very little indeed." 

" If you had encouraged him tooth and nail, you couldn't 
have fumed more at the loss of him. But please to go and 
make that inquiry, will you, Menlove ? " 
' In a few minutes Ethelberta's woman was back again, 
*' A gentteman of that name stayed here last night, and 
left this afternoon." 

"Will you find out his address? " 

Now the lady's-maid had already been quick-witted 
enough to find out that, and indeed all about hira ; but it 
chanced that a fashionable illustrated weekly paper had 
just been sent from the bookseller's, and being in want of 
a little time to look it over before it reached her mistress's 
hands, Mrs. Menlove retired, as if to go and ask the ques- 
tion — to stand meanwhile under the gas-lamp in the pass- 
age, inspecting the fascinating engravings. But as time 
will not wait for tiring-women, a natural length of absence 
soon elapsed, and she returned again and said, 

" His address is, Upper Street, Sandbourne." 

The hour grew later, and that dreamy period came 
round when ladies' fancies that have lain shut up close as 
their fans during the day, begin to assert themselves anew. 
At this' time a good guess at Ethelberta's thoughts might 
have been made from her manner of passing the minutes 
away. Instead of reading, entering notes in her diary, or 
doing any ordinary thing, she walked to and fro, curled 
her pretty nether lip within her pretty upper one a great 
many times, made a cradle of her locked fingers, and 
paused with fixed eyes where the walls of the room set 
limits upon her walk to look at nothing but a picture with- 
in her mind. 
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CHAPTER II. 



Christopher's uousb — sahdbourne town — saudbvurhib 

MOOR. 



DURING the wet autumn of the same year, the post- 
man passed one morning as usual into a plain street 
(bat ran ilirough (he landward portion nf Sandbourne, n coast 
n siiid wateiing-place not many miles from Anglcbury. 
le knocked ar ihedoor of a rtat-faced while house, having 
ivo windows on cacli floor, so tliai the front all together was 
a large six of-spades. The door was opened by a sUj;lii, 
houghiful young man with his hat on, just then coming 
ut, and Uirre was put Inio his hands a book packet, ad- 
rcssed, "Christopher Julian, E$q." 

Christopher look the package upstairs, opened it with 
riosity, and discovered within a green vohimr of poems 
an anonymous autiior, the tide page bearing the in- 
ipcion " Metres by Me." The hook was new, thongU 
was cut, and it appeared to have been looked into. The 
ng man, after turning It over and exclaiming, " Who 
e deuce sent this, I wonder ! " l.iiH it on the table and 
t his way, being in ha&tc to fulfd his engagements for 
c day. 
In the evening, on returning home from his occupalions, 
sat himself down cosily to re.id the newly-arrived vol- 
The winds of this uncertain senson were snarling in 
,c' and drops of rain spat themselves into the 

plainly thai the j-oung man's room was not 
u^n trum the top of the house to admit of a twist in 
i(^and res'ealing darkly a little more, if that social 
~e, ihc higlicr in lodgings the lower in 
.ible here. However, tlie aspect of the 
'y, was cheeifu!, a somewhat conlradic- 
: lire suggesting that the coUecl\Q\\ ^^csvi* 



i 



I 

I 



i6 77/B //JXl> OF ETHELBERTA: 

sUtecl of waifs and strays from a former home, large and 
long csublislicd, the grimy faces of the o!il articles exer- 
cising a curious and subduing effect on the brighi faces 
of the new. An oval mirror of rococo workmanship, and 
a heavy cabiiiel-piano wlih a cornice like that of an 
I*;g\-pti.in temple, adjoined a harmonium of yesterday, and 
a harp that was almost as new. Printed music of the last 
century, and manuscript music of the previous evening, 
vras there in such quantity as to endanger the tidiness of a 
retreat which was indeed only saved from a. chronic slate 
of litter by a pair of hands that sometimes played, with 
the llglnntiss of breezes, about the sewing-machine stand- 
ing in a lemote corner — if any comer could be called re- 
mote in a room so small. 

Fire-lights and shades from the shaking flames struck 
in a butterfly flutter on the undcrpart of the mantel shelf, 
and upon the reader's cheek as he sat. Presently, and all 
at once, a much greater intentness ]M;rvaded his face; 
he turned back again, and read anew the subject that had 
arrested his eves. He was a man \vhose countenance varied 
with his mood, though it kept somewhat in the rcirof that 
mood. He looked sad when he felt almost serene, and 
only serene when he felt quite cheerful. It is a habit peo- 
ple acquire who h,ive had repres-sing experiences. 

A faint smite and flush now lightened his face, and 
jumping up he opened the door and exclaimed, ''Katth ! 
will you come here for a moment?" There was a pecu- 
liarity in tone and manner of ilie exclamation which it is 
impossible to define ; hut it would have led anybtnly ex- 
perienced in such matters, who had heard it, to say in- 
stantly, and to say truly. "That man is a lodger." 

A prompt step was heard on the stairs, and the young 
person addressed as Faith entered the room. She waaj 
small in figure, and bore less in the form of her features 
than in their shades when changing from expression to 
expression the evidence that she was his sister, 

" Faith, I want your opinion, l^ut slop, read this firet. " 
He laid his finger upon a page in the book and placed it 
in her hand. 

The girl drew from her pocket a little green leather 
shcatli, worn at the edges to wUitey-browii, and out of th^t. 
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pair of spcclacles, unconsciously looking around ihe room 
)r a momfnt as she did so, as if to ensure that no 
stranger saw her in the act of using iheni. Here a weak- 
ness was uncoverefi at once ; it was a small, pretty, and 
natural one ; indeed, as weaknesses go in tht; great world, it 
might almost have been calk-d a commendable trail. She 
[then began to read without sitting down. 

These " Metres by Me '' formed a collection of soft and 
marvellously musical rhyme, of tlie nature known as the 
7WX de sacihte, interspersed among a stories of playful de- 
liiienccs, in the form of sonnets, of the supposed stralcgyof 
iromankind in flirtation, couilship, aiid marriage— teeming 
rith ideas bright as mirrors and ju^t as unsubstantial — the 
Tiftholc forming a brilliant argument to justify the ways of 
girls to men. This pervading characteristic of the mass 
was tlie means of forcing into notice, by the strangeness 
^^of the contrast, the single mournful poem that the book 
^Hconcained- It was placed at the vet}' end, and under the 
^H^tle of " Cancelled Words," formed a whimsical and rather 
^^pouching love-lament, somewhat in the tone of some of Sir 
^^Krhoina5> Wyatt's poems. This was the piece wliich had ar- 
^^■csted Christopher's attention, and had been pointed out 
^^'by him to his sister Faith. 
[ '• It is verj- touching," she said, looking up. 

•* What do you think \ suspect abotit it — that the poem 

addressed to nic I Do you remember, wlien father was 

alive and we were at Scarborough that season, about a 

governess who came there with a Lady Petherwin, a 

Ionian with a sickly tittle daughter and a grown-up son." 

** I never saw any of them. I think I remember your 

tnowing iiDineihing about a young man of tliat name." 

**Vcs, that was the family. Well, the governess there 
Fa.<i a verj- attractive woman, and, somehow or other. I got, 
interested in her (lian 1 ought to have done (this is 
;ary to the history), and we used to meet in roman- 
j^lace? — you know the tone and mood — moons and 
, «nd that kind of thing. The end of it was, she jilted 
' married the son." 
** You were anxious to get away from Scarborough." 
"That was chiefly the reason. Well, then, 1 <tecided to 
link nu more of her, and 1 nas helped ladovv.\vj VW 
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troubles thai came upon iis shorlly afterwards j by a blessed 
arrangement one docs not feci a seiuimental grief aJ all 
when additional grief comes in the shape of practical mis- 
fortune. However, on the first alternoon of the liille holi- 
day [ took for my walking tour last summer, [ came to 
Anglcbury and stayed about the neigiiborhuod for a day 
or two to see what it was like, thinking we might settle 
there if this place failed us. The next evening I left, and 
walked across the heath lo Stonford, — that's avillage about 
five miles further nn— so as to be that rlislance on my way 
for next morning ; and while I was crossing the heath there 
I met this very woman. We talked a litde, because we 
couldn't help it — you may imagine the kind of talk it was 
— and parted as coolly as we met. Xow this strange book 
conies to me ; and I have a strong conviction that she is 
the writer of it, for that poem sketches a similar scene — 
or nilher suggests it ; and the tone generally seem:* llie 
kind of thing she would write — not that she was a sad 
woman, either." 

•' She seems lo be a warm-hearted, impulsive woman, to 
judge from these tender verses." 

•• People who print very warm words have sometimes 
very cold manners. I wonder if it is really her writing, 
and if she has sent it to me ! " 

"Would it not he a singular thing for a married woman 
lo do ? 'Hiough of courbc^' — fshe removed her spectacles 
SA if they hindered her from iliinking, and hid them under 
the time-piece till she should go on reading) — "of course 
poets have inonds and manners of ihcir own, and L-ubtom 
is 00 argimicnt with them. 1 am sure I would not have 
sent it lo a man for the world 1 " 

'* I do not see any absolute harm in her sending it- 
Ferhnps she thinks that, since it is ali over» we may as 
well die friends." 

" If 1 were her husband I should have doubts about the 
dying. And 'all over' may not be so plain to other peo- 
ple as it is to you." 

" Perhaps not. And when a man checks all a woman's 
finer sentiment towards him by marning her, it is onlv 
natural llut ii should find a vent someuhere. Hu^' 
she probably does not know of my dosvnfall since t.i 
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death ; 1 hardly think she would have cared ro do it had 
she known that. (I am assuming thai it is Elht;lbcrta — 
iMrs. Peiherwin — ^who sends it : of course I am not surc.j 
\Vc must remember that when I knew her I was a gentle- 
man at ease, wlio had not the least notion thai I should 
have to work for a hving, and not only so, htit should 
have first to invcot a protession to work a: out of my old 
tasles.*' 

" Kit, you have marie two mistakes in your thoughts of 
that lady. Even though I don't know her, I can show you 
(hat. Now J'l! tell you : tlie first is in thinking that a 
married lady would send ihe book with that poem in 
it witliout. at any rate, a slight doubt as to its prupricty ; 
ihe second is in supposing that, had she wishod to do it, 
she would have given the thing up because of our mis- 
fortunes. With a tnie woman the second reason would 
have had no elfecr had she once got over the first. I'm a 
woman, and that's why I know." 

Christopher said nothing, and turned over the poems. 

The next morning, before starting on his rounds to give 
le lessons In music by which he now lived, and, in com- 
parison with starving, thrived, Christoplier looked at the 
unnber on The obliterated stamp which had bnnighr the 
>ook, und toid his sister that hy was going to discover by 
[hat iTieans where the sender lived, and by degrees get a 
clue to the author, if pojisible. 

" Wait a moment," said Faith, a faint unreasoned mis- 
jiving showing itself in her contemplative eyes. *' Is it 
torth while ? I cannot catch my sensations on the matter 
ill at once — but is ii worth doin^? Yes. go; you will tlnd 
)nt the town she lives in, and that may be interesting — it 
makes an event (or us." 

Sr . rhrislopber left the house and called at the post -of* 

le, mthout .<tpeaking to any one, he looked at the 

ig on the counter, and found to his surprise that 

•r belonged to the town he was in, which implied 

jok was posted by a hand close by. By a natu- 

tin of reasoning he was led to direct his steps tltence 

Mer's and ask a question. 

af the book has been sold b^ mt" vVvt \Ki<;J*.- 
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seller's voice replied from far up (he Alpine height of the 
shop-ladder, where he siood dusting sule volumes, as was 
I his habit of a morning before customers came. " I have 

I never heard of it — probably never shall ; " and he .shook 

out the duster, so as to hit ll'.e delicate mean between 
^K stiHing Christopher and not stit^in^him. 
^H " Surely vou don't live by your bliop ? " said Christopher, 

^H drawing back. 

^1 The bookseller's ej'es rested on the speaker's ; his face 
\ chaujied ; he came down and placed his hand on the lap- 

! pel of Christopher's coat. " Sir," he said, " country' book- 

selling is a miserable, impoverishing, exasperating thing 
kin these days. Can you understand the rest ? " 
" I can ; 1 forgive a starving man anything," said Chris- 
topher. 
'* Vou go a long way ver}' suddenly." said the book- 
seller. " Half as much pity would have pleased me better. 
However, watt a moment. " He looked into a Ust of new 
books, and added : " The work you allude to was only pub- 
' lishcd last week ; though mind you. if it had been published 

^K last renlun,-, I might not have sold a copv." 
I^f Although hfs time was prci:iuu:>, Christopher had now 

^^ become so intcrcsied in the circumstance that the unseen 
! sender was somcbt»dy breathing his own atmosphere, pos- 

j sibly the very writer herself— ihe liook being loo new to 

be known — that he again passed through the blue shadow 
' of the spire which stretched across tlie street to-day, and 

» returned to^vards the post-oflice, animated by a bright 
intention — to ask the postmaster if he knew tlie hand- 
writing in which the packet was addressed- 
Now the postmaster \Vas an acquaintance of Christo- 
pher's, but, as regarded putting that question to him, there 
was a difficulty. Kvcrjthing turned upon whether the 

I postmaster at the moment of asking would be in his undcr- 
govcniinent manner, or in the manner with which mere 
nature had endowed him. In the latter case his reply 
would l3c all that could be wished ; in the former, 
one might as well put one's tongue into a mouse- 
trap ns make an inquir}' so obviously outside the 
pule of k'galiiy as was this. He drtw wear, and heard the 
au/I noise of blows proceeding iiom tV* \t^\fenc«. — ^uV^s 
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persevering of tluinips in rapid succession — as If post-nms- 
;r and men were one and .ill engaged in ihe pastime of 
immeliing one another unmcrcifii)[y. Christoplicr at 
»ncc recollected: ihey were making up a mail; and it 
titled the point as lo calling, li anybody wi.she<l to see 
iow orduiary hauteur could become positive ferocity it was 
lecessarj- to do just one lliing : put his head into the post- 
}fnce and ask a question when they were occupying them- 

[selves ill making up a mail. 

So he postponed this bubiuess for the present, and re- 

^irained from entering lill he p.issed by after dinner, when 
>lca.*iant malt liquor, of tlmt ca)>acity fur cheering which is 
cprcssrd by four large letter X's marching in a row, had 
iftllcl the globular trunk of the posimaster and neutral* 
ccd some of iliet:frecls uf ofticialty. The time wa^ well 
shosen, but (tie inquiry threatened tn prove fruitless : llie 
slm-.ister had never, to his knowledge, seen the writing be- 
tore. Christopher was turning away when a clerk in the back* 
ground looked up and stated that some young iady brought 
ft packet with such an address upon it into ihe ofHec iwo 
Bays earlier to get it stamped. 
I '* Do yju know her ? " said Christopher. 
I The clerk had not been there long, and he answered the 
■uestion : " I have seen her about the neighborhood. She 
Goes by every morning ; 1 think s!ie comes into the town 
bom beyond the common, and returns again between four 
ind five ill the aficrnuon." 
I " What does she wear? " 

I "A white wool jacket with zigzags of black braid." 
I Christopher left the posL-oflicc and went iiis way. He 
bardly sfeuied inclined to push his inquiries with much 
vigour lill after a discussion in (he evening with Faith, in 
■ liicli :ihe entirely agreed with hiia in thinking that neitlier 
luthor nor sender, wht-ther dilierent persons or one and 
Die same, was likely to be Ethelberta. This, by a natural 
■I^Ag (if opposition, led him lo resolve tliat he would at any 
^^■u^l ciist eyes upon the stronger. Among his other 
^^Hft there were two who lived some distance out of 
^Hpoumc — one of them in the diiecuovv "iftAlxta-V^^ "a.* 
^^■toUti/aV/)' raireii by the young put^ou ■, scn^w \3t*. 
^Hpoii AS he returned homeward, CVu\s.Vov^e.\ Vciw^x^i^- 
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and looked around. He could see nobody. After giving 
up Ihc Dttenipt, and when about a mile from the outskirts 
of the town, he discerned a liglit spot ahead of him, which 
actually turned out to be the jacket alluded to. Id due 
time he met the wearer face to face ; she was not Ethelber- 
ta IV:t)ierwin — quite a different sort of individual. He 
had long made up his mind that t'lis would be the case, 
yet he was in some indescribable way disappointed. 

Of die two classes into which gentle young women 
naturally divide, liiose who grow red al Iheir weddings, and 
those who grow pale, the present one belong(?d to the former 
class. She was an April-narurcd, pink-cheeked girl, with 
eyes tb»l would have made any jeweller in England think 
of his trade — one who evidently took her day in the day- 
time, frequently caught the early worm, and had little to 
do with yawns or candle-light. She came and passed hiro ; 
he fancied that her countenance changed. But one may 
^ncy anything, and the pair receded each from eadi witJi- 
out turning their heads. He could not speak to her, plain 
and simple as she seemed. 

It is rarely thai a m:in who can be entered and marie to 
throb by the channel of his ears is not open to a simitar 
aliaok through the channel of his eyes — for many doors 
will admit to one mansion — allowance being made of the 
readier capacity of chosen and practised organs. Hence 
the beauties, concords, and eloquences of the female form 
ii-ere never without their effect u|>on Christopher, a bom 
musician, ariibt, poet, seer, niuutlipiccc — whichever a tran- 
slator of Nature's oracles into the vulgar tongue may he 
called. The young girt who had gone by was fresh and 
pleasant ; moreover, she was a sort of mysterious link be- 
tween himself and the past, which these things were vividly 
reviving in him. He had for some lime intended to fix his 
Icssoub out of town at a somewliat later hour than hither* 
to, and he now found that this alteration might lead to a 
meeting with her over)* lesson-day. when perhaps, if he 
wished, an opportunity might occur of making her acquaint- 
ance, rhe contemplated change of time was carried out 
the following week, and at once Christopher met her 
agjj'n. .SAr had not niucli dignity, he had not much re- 
?n'c, and the sudden resoluiion to have a. \\u.Vv(ia>i ^\w^ 
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sometimes impels a plump heart to rise up against a brain 
thai ovcrwcigbi^ it was not lo be resisted. He just lifted 
his h.it, and put the only question he could think o£ as a 
btrginning:" Have I the pleasure nf addressing the author 
of a book of very melodious poems that vtaa scat mc the 
other day ? " 

The girl's forefinger twirled rapidly the loop of braid 
that it had previously been twirling slowly, and drawing in 
her breath she said, '* No, sir." 

"The sender then?" 

"Yes." 

She somehow presented herself as so insignificant by 
ihc combined elTect of the manner and the words that 
Christopher lowered his method of address to her level at 
once. '* Ah," he said, "such an atmosphere as the writer 
of Mefrfs by Me seems lo breatlie would soon spuil cheeks 
that are fresh and round as iady-apples — eh, linle girW 
But arc you disposed to tell me that wTittr's name ? " 

B\' applying a general idea to a particular case a person 
with the best of inteniions mav find himself immediately 
landed in a quandary. lu saymg lo the country girl before 
him what woutd have suited the mass of country lasses well 
enough, Christopher had oft'cnded her beyonri the cure of 
compliment. The expression about lady-apples and 
Utile girl was not the kind of thing she cared for. 

" I am not disposed to tell ilie writer's name," she 
repHwl, wilh a dudgeon that was very great for one whose 
whole stuck of il was a trifle. .'Vud slic passed on and 
leir him standing alone, 

Thus further conversation was checked ; but perhaps 
thai very t!:iw in his proceedings for approaching her was 
what led Christopher to adhi-re to the re-arranged hours 
of his lesson ; he rtiet her the next Wednesday, and the 
ucxt Friday, and throughout the following week — ift 
ftmher words passing between them. For a while she 
wi-<.i 1.' "-T-«. demurely, apparently mindful of his offence. 
Bi I y is not proved to be panot a man's nalurcj' 

tfli iiLcn guilty of a second act: the best of mciy 

m .1 first tlirough acc'idenl qt S^n.oxMvtt— wv»i 

L-nraycd into it by over-7.ea\ lor tx^uxxTOft'cvx. ^'=*'''^*^ 
dasjon may or mav not have bctn aTtXvftd. -ix^a 
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the girl with the ladv-apple cheeks ; at any rate, after ihe 
lapse of another week a new spectacle presented itself; 
her redness deepened whenever Christopher passed her 
by, and cinbarrassmciU pervaded her from the lowest stitch 
to the tip of her feather. She had little chance of escaping 
him by diverging from the road, for a figure could be seen 
acrus^i the open ground Lu liie distance of half a mile on 
either side. One day, as he drew near as usual, she met 
him as women meet a cloud of dust — she turned and 
advanced backwards till he had passed. 

This would have been disconcerting but for one reason: 
ChrtsLopher was ceasing to notice her. He was a man 
who often when walking abroad, and looking as it were at 
the scene before his eyes, discerned successes and failures, 
friends and lelatious, episodes of childhood, wedding 
-feasLS and funerals, the landscape suffering greatly by 
these visions, until it became no more than the patterned 
all-Lints about tlie paiuliu^ iu a gallery ; something 
necessary to the tone and mood, yel not regarded. Nothing 
but a special concentration of himself on externals could 
interrupt this habit, and now that her appearance along 
tbe way had changed from a chance to a custom he bej;an 
to lapse again into the old trick. He gazed once or twice 
at her form mihout seeing it: .she met him the next after- 
noon with a parasol over her face, completely screening it 
from olMcrvaiion. \ He did not notice that the parasol 
trcinblcdj 

The highly ingenious and womanly device of the parasol 
had prevailed a few days, when a Iwy who tended the 
cows browsing in scores about the meadows asked Chris- 
topher the time of day. and afterwards stood regarding him 
»with an arrangement of face in which the eyes dwindled 
Ycry narrow, and gave up their place as the most notice* 
Able features of the countenance to the upper and lower 
rows of leclh. 
"Well, wliat makes you merry?" said Christopher. 
*• Hce-hce-hec, Sir ! — that young woman you meets with 
the little umbrella?" 
I '* What about her? " Christopher sharply asked. 

" Why, Sir, she'ie got a littlesmall hole in h^:: ' ; " \. 
I <nt/ w/itfii you Uiiuk she don't sec yc a mot^eV, - i, 

yt^ all the lime through the Utile smailV«lVc\v*;t^i•i'"-^''*-*l»'* 



Christopher went on thinking how oddly he had got 
mixed up with this insigniticant wonmn. Discietion 
[jequired more than ever that he should act as if there 
'were no sncli bt-ing within his horizon. And as he could 
not convenicnti}' alter the lime of his return home, he made 
it a point to read, with pninrul intcntnesH, frotn some book 
every day on his walk, for it taxed his dignity of gaze a 
little to meet a woman whn u'a>i reduce<l to the condition 
uf liniuruusly watching him like a mouse in a hole — child- 
ish as the trick was. Thus book in hand he regularly 
[approached her now, and could discern whenever he chose, 
uvcr ihe margin of the pa^t; which he was supposed lo be 
concentrated ui>on. tlie Inrni of her g.irment, or the lip of 
Ihi-T toe slipping past; but he never looked up from his 
[book wliile tJie nioorconlained her- This went on till six 
I weeks hafi pa-iserJ from the time of their first encounter. 
fLalterly might have bticn once or twice heard, when he 
had moved out of earshot, a sound like a sni.dl gasping 
sigh ; but no arrangements were disturbed, and Cliris- 
itopher continued to keep down hii eyes as persistently as 
n saint in a church window. 

I The last day of his engagement bad arrived, and with it 
[the last oi his waJks that way. On his linal return he ear- 
[lied in his hands a bunch of flowers which had teen pre- 
Isenied to him at the country-house where his lessons were 
Igiven. He was taking them home to his sister Faith, who 
[prized the lingering blossoms of ilie seeding season. Soon 
[appeared as usual his [eilow-traveller ; whereupon Chris- 
Itopher looked down upon his nosegay. "Sweet simple 
wirl," he thought, " I'll endeavor to make peace with het 
[by ine;uiB of tht-^e flowers before we pan for good." 
I When she cimic up he held them out to her and said, 
I * \Vm you allow me to present you with these ? " 

r> of the nosegay instantly attracted the 

rlr" 'psbefore there had bt-en time U>r thought 

construe lEie position ; for it happened that 

^^_ :- 11 was stretciied into ibe air she steadied it 

■BUdy, and stood tviih the pose ot a sVatu^ — ^^^g^"^ \iv^ 

^^^l^p^. Sal it was too late lo rctuse *. CVv^^Vov^"^^^^"^^ 

ty within her fincets. WKaic^cs v^^*^^^^ 
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only on the bunch of flowers, for during the whole trans- 
action they reached to no higher level than that. To say 
that he was coming no more seemed scarcely necessary 
under the circumstances, and wishing her 'Good-afternoon' 
very heartily, he passed on. 

He had learnt by this time of her occupation, which was 
that of pupil-teacher at one of the schools in the town, 
whither she walked daily from a village near. If he had 
not been poor and the little teacher humble, Christopher 
might possibly have been tempted to inquire more briskly 
about hfr ; and who knows how such a pursuit might have 
endea ? But hard externals rule volatile sentiment, and 
under these untoward influences the girl and the book and 
the truth about its author were matters upon which he 
could not afford to expend much time. All Christopher 
did was think now and then of the pretty innocent face and 
round deep eyes, not once wondering if the mind which en- 
livened them ever thought of him. 



CHAPTER III. 



SANrmouRNE uooR—{eimtinuirif). 

IT was one of those hostile days of the year wheh chatter* 
box ladies remain miserable in their homes to save the 
carriage and iiarmtss, when clerks' wives hate living in lodg- 
ings, when vehictes and ppople appear In the street with 
duplicates of tliemsclves underfoot, when bricklayers, 
slaters, and other out door journeymen sit in a shed and 
drink beer, when ducks and drake? play with hilarious 
delight at their own family game, or spread out one wing 
after another in the slower en joynieni of letting the d<-licious 
moisiure penetrate to their innermost down, 'i'he smoke 
from the Hues of Sandboume had barely slren,^th enough 
to emerge into the drizzling rain, haiigin;i; down the sides 
of each chimney pot like the streamer of a becalmed ship ; 
and a troop of niice might have rallied down the pipes 
from roof lo basement with less noise than did the water 
that day. 

On the broad moor to landward of the town, where 
Christopher's meeiinfjs vvith the teacher liad so regularly 
occiured, wtrea stream and some large pools ; and beside 
one ol ihi'se. near some hatches and a weir, stood a little 
square bnilding, not much larger inside than the Lord 
Mayor's coach. It was known simply .as *• The Weir 
Hon*'*." On (his wet afternoon, which was the one fol- 
loi'. ' ly of Christopher's last lesson over the plain, 

n n 'ibtf smoke came from the puny chimney of 

I the door was closed, sounds of chatting 
Irom the interior, and would have tola 
imiio had come near — which nobody did — that the 
Uv,i,\\ -.lii^l! was tenanted to-day. 

n tvas a large fire \t\ aftt<^\a,ct Vo^Vv^ 
(he house was no more *ft\an a VxiMxiQ 
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Stone. The occupants were two gentlemanly persons, in 
shooting costume, who had been traversing the moor for 
miles in search of wild duck and teal, a waterman, and a 
small spaniel. In the corner stood their guns, and two or 
three wild mallards, which represented the scanty pro- 
duct of their morning's labour, the iridescent necks of the 
dead birds replying to every flicker of the fire. The two 
sportsmen were smoking, and their man was mostly occu- 
pying himself in poking and stirring the fire with a stick : 
all three appeared to be pretty well wetted. 

One of the gentlemen, by way of varying the not very 
exhilarating study of four brick walls within microscopic 
distance of his eye, turned to the small square hole which 
admitted light and air to the hut, and looked out upon the 
dreary prospect before him. The wide concave of cloud, 
of the monotonous hue of dull pewter, formed an unbroken 
hood over the level from horizon to horizon ; beneath it, 
reflecting its wan lustre, the glazed high-road which 
bisected the moor stretched, hedgeless and ditchless. past a 
directing-post where another road joined it, and on to the 
less regular ground beyond, lying like a riband unrolled 
across the scene, till it vanished over the furthermost un- 
dulation. Beside the pools were occasional tall sheaves 
. of flags and sedge, and about the plain a few bushes, these 
forming the only obstructions near at hand to a view other- 
wise unbroken. 

The sportsman's attention was attracted by a figure in a 
state of gradual enlargement as it approached along the 
road. 

" I should think that if pleasure can't tempt a native 
out of doors to-day, business will never force him out," he' 
observed. " There is, for the first time, somebody coming 
along the road." 

" If business don't drag him out pleasure'Il never tempt 
en, is more like our nater in these parts, sir," said the man, 
who was looking into the fire. 

The conversation showed no vitality, and down it drop- 
ped dead as before, the man who was standing up con- 
tinuing to gaze into the moisture. What had at first ap- 
peared as an epicene shape the decreasing space resolved 
Joio a cloaked /einale under an umbttWa ; i&ub wwi v^ox- 
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ed her pace, Cill. reaching the directing post where the road 

branched into two, she p-iuscd and Inokcd about'her, In- 

■ sccad of coming further she slowly rcuaccd her steps for 

fahoiit a hundred yardsi, and partially hid herself among 

[some stunted ihoms. 



"TTiit's an appointment," said the first speaker, as he 
[removed the cigar from his lips ; " and by the lords, what a* 
day and place for an apt>^iiiimcnl with a woman I" 
I " Wh.it's an Jippointment ? " inquired his friend, a town 

^^young man, with a Tussaud complexion and well-pencilled 
^^■Diows half way up his forehead, so that his upper eyelids 
^Happcared to pt>ssess the uncommon quality of tallness. 
^H " Look out here, and j-ou'll sec. By that directing post 
^^p/here the two roads meet As a man devoted to art, 
^Bl.advwelt, who has had the honor of being hung^ higher up 
^^on the Academy walls than any other living painter, vou 
l| should take out your sketch-book and dash off the scene." 
Where nothing particular is going on, one incident makes 
a drama ; and inlcresled in that proportion, llic art-sports- 
man put up his eye-gla-is (a form he adhered lo before firing 
at game that had ribcn, by wliich merciful arraugemcni 
the bird got safe oft), placed his face beside his compan- 
ion'y and also peered through the opening. The young 
pupil-leacher — for she was the object of their scrutiny — rc- 
^approached the spot whereon she had been accustomed 
for the last many weeks of her journey home to meet 
Christopher, now for the first lime missing, and again she 
sroed reluctant to pass die hand-post, for thai marked 
, ^.,:,,r where the chance of seeing him envied. She 
.- kwards as before, this time keeping her face still 
■nt, as if Irving to persuade the world at large, and 
ler own shamefacctincss, that she had not yet approaclied 
)e place ai alt. 
••Quer)-, how long will she wait for him (for it is a him 
ily)?" resumed the elder of the smokers, at the 
riil minutes of silence, when, full of vacillation 
Jl, she became lost to view behind .■•ame bushes. 
she re tippear? lell me, gewUes." 'VVit 'swrnVwi 
■ came into opcT\ gtound 4&\)eS.Wtt,MJA 
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"I wonder who the girl is, to rome to such a 
that in thfs weather? There she is agaio," said the 
man called Ladywell. 

" Some cottage lass not yet old enough to make the most 
o£ the value set on her by her follower, small as that ap- 
pears to be. Now we may get an idea of the hour named 
by the fellow for the appointment, for depend upon it. the 
lime when she first came — about five minutes ago — was 
the time he should have been there. It is now getting on 
towards five — -halE-pasl four was doubtless the time named." 

"She's not come o'purpose: 'lis her way home from 
school every day," said the waterman. 

"An experiment on woman's endurance and patience 
under neglect. Two to one against her 8ta)*ing a quartjH 
of an hour." ^1 

** The same odds against her not staying till five would 
be nearer probabiiit)'. What's half an hour to a girl in 
love?" 

"On a moorland in wet weather it is thirty perceptible 
minutes to any fireside man, woman, or beast in Cluisten- 
dom — minutes tliat can be felt, like the F^yptian plague 
of darkness. Now, Hule girl, go home : he is not worth it." 

Twenty minutes paj^scd, and the girl returned miserably 
to the hand-post, still to wander back to her retreat behind 
ihc sedge, and lead any chance comer from tlie opposite 
qu.irter to believe that she had not yet reached this ulti- 
mate paint beyond which a meeting willi Christopher was 
impossible. 

" Now you'll find that she means to wait tlie complete 
half hour, and then oil she goes wiih a broken heart," 

All three now looked through the hole to test the truth 
of the prognostication. The hour of five completed itself 
On their watches ; the girl again came forward, and tlien 
the three in ambuscade could see her pull out her handker- 
chief, and place it to her eyes. 

" She's grieving now because he has not come, P(| 
little woman, what a brute he must be ;~far a broken b( 
ID a woman means a broken vow in a manias I infer 
a thousand insi.inces in experience, ronianc, and histc 
I>Qn't open the door till &lic is gone, Ladywell ; it will 
disturb bcr." 
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As they had guessed, the pnpil-tcarher, hearing the dis- 
tant lown-clock strike Ihe hour, gave way to her fancy no 
longer, and launched into the diverging path. This linger- 
ing for Christopher's arrival h:\d, as is known, been founded 
on nothing more of the nature of an assij;; nation than lay 
his n*gularwalk along the plain at that time every Mon- 
ay, Wednesday, and Friday of the six previous weeks. It 
tnust be said thai he was very far indeed from divining 
that his injudicious peace-offering of the flowers had stirrt^d 
into life such a wearing, anxious, hopeful, despairing sohc- 
itude as this, which had been latent for some time during 
his constant meetings wiih the little stranger. 

She vanished in the mist towards the left, and the loit- 
s in the hut began to move and open the door, remark- 
ng, "Now liien for Wyndway House, a change of clothes 
and a dinner." 




I 

i 
I 

I 



SANDBOtJRNE PIER — ROAD TO WYNDWAY — BALL-ROOM tV 
WVNDWAY HOUSE. 

THK last light of a winter day had gone down behind 
the houses of Sandboume, and nicht was shtit clos« 
over all. Christopher, about cii;ht o'clock, was .standing at 
ihe end of the pier with his back towards the open sea, 
from whence the waves were pushing to the shore in frills 
and hollows that were just rendered visible in all their 
bleak instability by the row of lights along the sides of the 
jetty, die rapid motion landward of the wave-tips pro- 
ducing; upon his eye an apparent progress of the pier out 
to sea. Before him extended the lamp-lit watering-place 
itself, the ihousand specks of flame with which it was 
tricked out enlarging m long perspective from points far 
right and left to a full throng In the centre of the picture, 
like two opposing rockets with their sparks trans6xed. 
This pier-head was a spot which Christopher enjoyed vlsitr 
ing on such moaning and sighing nlglits as the present, 
when the sportive and variegated throng that haunted the 
pier on autumn days was no longer there, and he seemed 
alone witlt the weather and the invincible sea. 

Somebody came towards him along the deserted foot- 
way, and rays from the nearest lamp streaked the face of 
his sister Faith, 

" Ob, Christopher, I knew >'ou were here," she said 
eagerly. " You are wanted ; there's a ser\ant come from 
Wyndway House after you. He is sent to ask if you can 
come immediately to play ata little dance ihey have resolved 
upon this evening — quite suddenly it seems. If you can 
come, you must bring with you any assistant you can Ity 
your hands upon at a moment's notice, he sa)'S." 






" WjTidway House ; why on earth should the people 
nd for me above all other musicians in the town > " 
Kaith did noi know. " If you really decide lo go," she 
id, as lliey walked homeward, " you might take me as 
ur assistant. 1 should answer thepurpose, should 1 not, 
it ? since it is only a dance or twotliey seem to want." 

And your harp. 1 suppose you mean? Oh yes; you 
lit he quite competent to do that. It cnnnnt be a regular 
ball; tliey would lia\'e had the quadrille band for anything 
that sort. Faith — we'll go. However, Jet us see the man 
t, and inquire particulars." 

Reaching home, Christopher found at his door a horse 

and wagonette in charj;e of a nian-ser\'ant in livery, who 

pcated what Faith had rold her brother. VVyndway House 

as a wclI-knoMii counlr)* seat ilirce or four miles out of the 

wn, and the coachman mentioned that if they were going 

would be well that they should get ready to sl.irt as soon 

they conveniently could, since he hud been told to return 

ten, if possible. Christopher quickly prepared himself 

nd put a new siring or two into Faith's harp, by ^v■llich 

mc she also was dressed ; and UTapping up herself and 

,cr instrument safe from the night air, away they dro\*e at 

If-nast nine. 

'* Is it a large party ? " said Christopher, as they whizzed 

^o, sir ; it Is what we call a dance — that is, 'tis like a 
tall, you know, on a small scale — a ball of impulse that you 
jever thought of till you had it. In short, it grew out of 
talk at dinner, I believe ; and some of the young people 
:seni wanted a jig, and didn't care loplayiheuiselves, you 
nw, young ladies being an idle class of society at the best 
iunc<i. We've a house full of sleeping company, you un 
lod — been there a week some of 'em — moat of 'em 
mistress's relations." 
hey probably found it a little dull." 
r'ell, yes — it Is railier dull for 'em — ^Christmas-time 
tnri all, A.s soon as it was proposed they were all wild 
tT sending poiil-hasle for somebody or other to play to 

** \)iA xhev name mt particularly > " said CVt\s\.«^«.. 
"re*, '.Ur. Christopher Julian; s^e^a.^^. "XNie s?»V 
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wWs turned music-man ? ' I said. 'Yes that's him,* says 
she." 

" Yes, but I know it was you particular : though I don't 
think mistress thought anything abont you at first. Mr. 
Joyce — that's the butler — he says your name was mentioned 
to our old party, when he was in tne room, by a young lady 
sta)*ing with us, and mistress says thiin 'The Julians have 
had a downfall, and the son has took to music' Then when 
dancing was talked o£, tliey said, * Oh, let's have him by all 
means-' " 

" Was the young lady who first inquired for my family 
tlie same one who said, ' Let's have him by all means ? ' " 

" Oh no ; but it was on account o( h<;r asking that the 
rest said tliey would like you to play — leastwise that's as I 
had it from Joyce." 

" Do you know that lady's name?" 

" Mrs, Peiherwin." 

" Ah ! " 

"Cold, sir" 

" Oh no." 

" Bad com perhaps?— they shoots terribly at change of 
wciither." 

" They Ho." 

Christopher did not like to question the man any further, 
though what he had heard added new life to his previous 
curiosity ; and they dnive along the way in silence, Faith's 
figure, wrapped up to the top of her head, cutting into the 
sky behind them like a sugar loaf, and the summit of ihc 
harp, wrapped up in the same way, like another. Soch 
gates as occurcd on the roads had been left open by the 
forethought of the coachman, and passing the lodge they 
proceeded about half a mile along a private dri\'C, then 
ascended a rise, and came in view of the front of the man- 
sion, punctured with windows that were now mostly lighted 
up. Round the lamp in the porch of the carriage -en trance 
a bat was wheeling and eiijoring itself alone, appearing at 
intervals In the illuminated air and vanishing again into 
outer shades. 

" What \i tlial ? " said Faith, catching a glimpse of some- 
thing that the carriage-lamp showed on the face of the wall 
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as they passed, a marble baa-relief of some battle-piece, 

built into the stonework, 

'* Thai's the scene of the death of one of the squire's 
>refathers — Colonel Sir Martin Jones, who was killed at 
le moment of victory in the battle of Salamanca— but I 

lavcn'l been here long enough to know the rights o't. 

"^hen I am in one of my meditations, as I wail here with 
le carriage sometimes, I think how many more gi-X killed 

It the moment of victory than at the nioment of defeat 
-'tis one of the contradictions of nature. This is the 
itranct for you, sir." And he turned the corner and pul- 
led up before a side door. 

They alighted and went in, Christopher shouldering 

'aitli's harp, and she marching modestly behind, with 
irly-earcd music-books under her arm. They were shown 
«o the house steward's room, and ushered thence along 
badly-lit passage and past a door within which a hum 

ind laughter weie audible. Tliedoornext to this was then 

jipcned for thcni, and they entered. 

Scarcely had Faith, or Christopher either, beheld a 
sore shining scene than was presented by the saloon in 
rhirh they now found themselves. Coming direct from 
"ic gloomy park, and led to the room by that back passage 
rom the servants' quarter, ihe light from the chandelier 
and brandies against the walls, striking on gildings at all 
joints, quite dazzled their sight for a minute or two : it 
uised Faith to move forw.ird with her eyes on the floor, 
id filled Christopher with an impulse to turn back again 
ilo some du^ky corner where every thread of his not over 
'w drr-iis suit, rniher moth-eaten througli lack of feasta 
)r airing it at — could not be counted su easily. 

He was soon seated before a grand-piano, and Faith sat 
own under Ihe shadow of her harp, both being arranged 
a dais witliin an alcove at one end of tlie room. A 
creen of ivy and holly had been constructed across the 
cnt uf this recess for the games of thec]iildrcn on Christ- 
las Kve, and il still remained there, a small creep-hole 
sing left for entrance and exit. 

Then the merry guests tumbled t\MO\i^ Aoot% -iX "Cftfc 
fther endf and dancing began, U\e m\Ti^\Tv^ o^ XX^s^ 
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coated men and bright ladies gi\'ing a charming appear- 
ance to the groups as seen by Faith and her brother, the 
whole spectacle deriving an unexpected noveky from the 
accident of reaching their eyes through interstices in the 
tracery of green leaves, which added to the picture a soft- 
ness that it would not otherwise have possessed. On the 
other hand, the musicians, having a much weaker light, 
could hardly be discerned by the performers in the dance. 

The music was now rattling on and the ladies in their 
foam-like dresses were busily threading and spinning about 
the door, when Faith, casually looking up into her brother** 
face, was surprised to see that a change had come over it. 
At the end of the quadrille he leant across to her before 
she had lime lo speak, and said quietly, " She's here 1 " 

'' Who?" Kaid Faith, for &lie not heard the words o£ the 
coachman. 

" Edielberla." 

" Then it was she who ssTOte the book ? " 

" It seems that it must have been." 

"\Mitch is she? " asked Failli, peeping Uirough with the 
k' cnest interest. 

" 'I'he one who has the skirts of her dress looped up 
with convolvuluB flowers, — Ihe one with her hair fastened 
in a sort of Venus knot behind ; she has just been danc- 
ing with that perhmied piece of a man they call Mr. Lady- 
wcil — it is he with the high eyebrows arched like a girl's," 
He addud with a wrinkled smile, " I cannot for my life see 
anybody answering to the character of a husband to her, for 
every man lakes notice of her." 

They were interrupted by another dance being called 
£or, and then, his 6ngers tapping about upon the keys as 
mechanically as fowls pecking at barley-corn, Christopher 
gave himself up with a curious and far from unalloyed 
pleasure lo ihe occupaliun of watching Ethelbcrta, now 
again crossing the tit-Id cif his vision like a returned comet 
wliosti character is lies were fast becoming purely historical. 
She was a plump-armed creature, with a while round neck 
as firm as a fort— allc^ether a vigorous shane. as refreshing 
lo the eye as tlie green leaves tlirough which be bdield 
her. She danced freely, and with a eest that Wiis appar- 
£iit/y iiTCspcctiyc of partners. Htthad^wAti^^UT^^Vai^it 
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to hear her speak, and when at length her voice Hid re:ich 

iim, it was the revelation of a strange matter to find how 

real a thing that small event had become to him. He 

Enew the old utterance — rapid but not frequent, an ob- 

truciive thought causing sometimes a sudden halt in tlie 

lidst of a stream of words. But the feature by which a 

>ol observer would have singled hrr out from others in 

memory when asking himself what she was like was 

_ lat of a peculiar gaze into imaginary far-away distance 

when making a qoiei remark to a partner — not with con- 

iiacled eyes like a seafaring man, but with an o|>cn full 

look — a remark in which little words in a low tone were 

made tu express a great deal, as several single gentlemen 

after^vards found. 

The production of dance-music, when the criticising stage 
among tlie dancers has passed, and they have grown full 
of excitement and animal spirits, does not require much 
concentration of tliought in the producers thereof ; and ' 
dcsuUor}- conversation accordingly went on between Faith 
and her brother from time to time. 

Kit," she said on one occasion, " arc you looking at the 
ly in which the flowers are fastened to the leaves? — tak- 
ing a mean advantage of being at ilie back of the tapestry ? 
r«m cannot think how }"ou staro at them," 

1 was looking through them — certainly not at them, 
paith, r have a feeling of being moved about like a pup- 
it Jn the hands <jf a person who legally can be nothing 
me ; and I cannot make up my mind whether I like it 
not." 

" Vour mover being that charming woman with the shin- 
bunch of hair and convolvuluses/' 
Ves : it is through her that we are brought here, and 
»ugh her \vriting that poem. 'Cancelled Words,' that the 
>ok was sent rac, and through the accidental renewal of 
cquaintance between us on Anglcbury Heath, that she 
the poem. I was, however, at the moment you 
thinking more particularly of the little teacherwhom 
:rta must have commissioned to send the |jook to 
id why that girl was chosen to do U.'* 

'>c <i /lundred reasons. ¥iAt,WiM<i twN'iV 
*<r, .-k once (his way.'* 
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Christopher had certainly not yet received look or ges- 
ture from her ; but his time came. It was while he was 
for a moment outside the recess, and he caught her in the 
act. She became slightly confused, turned aside, and 
entered into conversation with a neighbour. 

It was only a look, and yet what a look it was ! One may 
say of a look that it is capable of division into as many 
families, species, tribes, orders, and classes, as the animal 
world itself ; that it rules schools and parliaments ; is the 
recognized medium of ntatrimonial language in public, of 
prematrimonial language in private, of honeymoon language 
in public and private both — and is but a little thing after 
all. Christopher saw Ethelberta Petherwin's look — the 
well-known spark of light upon the well-known depths of 
dark — and felt something going out of him which had 
gone out of him once before : he could not tell what the 
end of it would be. 

Thus continually beholding her and her companions in 
the giddy whirl, the night wore on with the musicians, last 
dances and more last dances being added, till the inten- 
tions of the old on the matter were thrice exceeded in the 
interests of the young. Watching the couples whirl and 
turn, advance and recede as gently as spirits, knot them- 
selves like houseflies and part again, and luUabied by the 
faint regular beat of their footsteps to the tune, the players 
sank into the peculiar mesmeric quiet which comes over 
impressible people who play for a great length of time in 
the midst of dancers ; and at last the only sounds Ihat 
Christopher took cognizance of were those of the excep- 
tional kind, breaking above the general sea of sound — a 
casual smart rustle of silk, a laugh, a stumble, the 
monosyllabic talk of those who happened to linger for 3 
moment close to the leafy screen — all coming to his ears. 
like voices from those old times when he had mingled in 
similar scenes, not as servant but as guest. 



CHAPTER V. 

"St THE WINDOW — ^TKB ROAD HO^tK 

THE dancing was over at Ittsl, and the company had 
lefr the ronm. A long and wean* night ii had hecn 
' for the two players, though a stimuUtcd interest had hind- 

Iered physical cxhausiion in one of ihcni for a while. With 
fcinglin^ fingtTs and achiiig arms they came out of the 
plcove into the long and deserted apartJQent, now pen'aded 
by a drj' haze. The lights had burnt low, and Kaith and 
per brother were waiting by request till the wagonette 
■as ready to take them home, a breakfast being in course 
of preparation for them meanwhile, 
L Christopher had crossed the room to relieve his cramped 

^^mbs, and now, peeping through a crevice in the window- 
^^■lind, he said suddenly, "Who's for a transfomialion- 
^^■cene i Faith, look here — open sesame 1 " 
^H He touched the blind, up it flew, and a gorgeous scene 
^K" I itself to her eyes. A hnga infl.itned .sun was 

^^L _ the horizon of a wide sheet of sea which, to her 

^^suiprise and delight, the mansion overlooked. The bril- 
liant disc fired all the waves that lay between it and the 
lore at the bottom of the grounds, where the water tossed 
ac ruddy light from one und^ation to another in glares 
large and clear as mirrors, incessantly altering them, 
lestroying them, and creating tliem again; while further 
}6 they mulriplied, thickened, and ran into one another 
~ lC Struggling armies till Ihey met the source of them all. 
Oh, liow wonderful It is! " said faith, putiing her 
md on Christopher's arm. " Who knew that whilst we 
rcre all shut in here with our puny Illumination such an 
' "rition as this was going on out?.ide \ Hwt waw^ ^sA 
\lhe grand and st.itely rooin looUs t^oni \" 
"(topjier turned his back upon the *\TvdQ'«,OT<^'^'^^ 
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were the hitherto beaming candle-flames shining no more 
radiantly than tamishc-d javelin -heads, while the snow- 
white lengths o£ wax showed themselves clammy and cad- 
averous as the fingers of a woman who does nothing. The 
leaves and flowers which had appeared w) verj- green and 
blooming by the artificial light were now seen to be faded 
and dusty. Only the gilding of the room in some degree 
brought itself into keeping with the splendours outside, 
stray darts of light seizing upon it and lengthening them- 
selves out along ftUet, quirk, arras, and moulding till wasted 
away. 

" It seems," said Faith, " as if all the people who were 
lately so merr)' here had died : we ourselves look no more 
than ghosts." She turned up her weary face to her 
brother's, Mhlcli the incoming rays smote aslant, making 
little furrows of ever}' pore thereon, and shady ravines of 
evcr>* little furrow. 

•' You are very tired, Faith." he said. " Such a heav^ 
night's work has been almost loo much for you." 

*' Oh, I doTi'i mind that," s;ud Faith. " But I could^ 
have played so long by myself." 

" We filled up one another's gaps ; and there 
plenty of Ihem towar<is the morning ; but luckily peoj 
don't notice those things wiicn the small hours draw on.' 

'■VVhat troubles me most,'* said Faith, "is not that I 
have worked, but tliatyou should be so situated as to n^d 
such miserable assistance as mine. Wc are poor, ara^| 

tnnr. Kit?" ^1 

" Yes, wc know a little about poverty," he replied in as 
cheerful a tone as could be given to the opinion by 
who had been made to siinhier so paiufully over the 
of that afiliclion as liad he. 
While thus lingering — 
to 
to 
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lu shadowy itborougblares of thought, 

Faitli interrupted with, " I believe there is one of the 
ccrs now ! — why I should have thought they had all 
to bud and wouldn't get up again for days." She indie 
to him a figure on tlie lawn lowards the left, looking 
the same tlasbing scene as that they themselves bebi 
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"Tt is your own particular one," continued Faith. "Yes, 
I sec tlic blue flowers under ihc udgc of her cloak." 

And I see her squirrel-coloured hair," said Chris- 
[tophcr. 

Both stood lookitig at this apparition, who once, and 
■■only once, thought fit to turn her head towards the front 
' of the huusc they were looking from. Faith was one in 
JKchom the meditative somewhat overpowered the active 
1 faculties; she went on, with no abundanct; of love, to 
theorize upon this graluilously channiiig woman, who, 
, striking frealvishly into her brother's path, seemed likely 
to do him no good In her sisterly estimation. Kthelbcrta's 
[bright and shapely form stood before her critic now, smar- 
j-tencd by the motes of sunlight from head to heel : what 
L^Faith would have given to see her su clearly within 1 

•'Without doubt she is already a lady of many experien- 
ces," she said dubiously. 

** And on the way to many more," said Christopher ; " per- 
haps forming altogether a romance curiously built up, 
and tilted out with circumstance, crisis, and catastrophe, 
the regular way — my name possibly written even now as 
ic to be again wrought in with it," The tone was just of 
kind which may be imagined of a sombre man who had 
sen up all night piping that oUicrs might dance. 
Kaiih parted her lips ,is if in consternation at possibili- 
les. Etlieiberla, having already become an inliiience in 
iristopher's system, might soon become more — an indes- 
jctibk- fascination — to drag him about, turn his soul in- 
le out, harrow him, twist him, and otherwise tormenl 
im, according to the stereot^iied furm of such processes. 
Never 1 "exclaimed the youngest of old maids, quivering. 
"Whatever does all ih.it mean ?" said Christopher. 
" 1 hardly know what ; what are poetically called Vhad- 
^vs. liirlits, fancies — in fact, nothing, dear Kit." They 
rruptcd by the opening of a door. A .wr\ant 
lid came up to them, "'lljis is for you, I believe, 
isaid. "Two guineas"; and he pUiced the money in 
jher's band. " Some breakfast will be ready for you 
omcnt if you like to have it. Would you wish it 
in here ; or will you come to the steward's room ? " 
Ye&, we will come." And the man then beg,an to ^x- 
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linguish the lights, one by one. Christopher dropped the 
two pounds and two shillings singly inlo his pocket, 
looking listle&sly at the footman said, "Can you tell 
the address of that lady on the lawn ? Ah, she haii dis: 
pearcd 1 " 

" She wore a dress with blue flowers," said Faith. 

" And remarkably bright in her manner? Oh, that's 
the young widow, Mrs. — what's that name — I forget for 
the moment." 

" Widow ? " said Christopher. Ihc eyes of his unders 
ding getting woiiderfuHy citar. and Faith uttering a priv 
ejaculation of thanks that after all no commandments were 
likely to be broken in this matter. "The lady 1 mean 
quite a girlish sort of woman." 

" Yes, yes, so she is — that's the one. Coachman s 
she must have been born a widow, for there is not time 
for htr ever to have been made one. However, she's not 
quite such a chicken as all that. Mrs. Petherwin, that's 
the pany's name." 

" Doc-s she live here? " 

" No, she is staying in the house visiting for a few d 
with her mother-in-law. I'hey are a London family 
don't know her address." 

" Is she a poetess ? " 

" That 1 cannot say. She is very clever at verses ; but 
she don't lean over gates to see the sun. and goes to 
church as regular as you or I, so I should hardly be inclined 
to say that she's the complete thing. When she's up in 
one of her vagaries she'll sit with the ladies and make up 
verses out of her head as fast as sticks a-breaking. They 
mill run off her tongue like cotton from a reel, and if she 
can ever be got in the mind of telling a story .she will 
brin^ it out that serious and awful that it makes your 
flesh creep upon your bones ; if she's only got to say that 
she walked out of one door into another, she'll tell k so 
that there seems something wonderful in it. 'Tis % bother 
to surt her, so our people say behind her back, but once 
set going the house is all alive with her. Howevei, it will 
soon be dull enough; she and Lady Petherwin are off ifr 
morrow for Rookington, where I believe ihey are going 
stay over New Year's day." 
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"Where do you say they are going?" inquired Christo- 
jher, a>t they followed the footman. 

" Kiiokington Park — about three miles outof Sandbourne, 
In the opposite direction to this." 

** A widow," CliristopbcT inuniiurcd. 

Faith over heard him, "That makes no difference to 
us» does ii ? " she said wistfully. 

Forty minutes later lliey were driving along an open 
road over a ridge which commanded a view of a small inlet 
below them, the sands of this nook being sheltered by 
white clilTs. Here at once ihey saw, in the iull light m 
die sun, two women standing side by side, their faces 
directed over the sea. 

*• There she is again !" said Failh. "She has walked 
j^along the shore from the lawn where we saw her before." 

**Ycs," said the coachman, "she's a curious woman 

seemingly. She'll talk to any poor body she meets. You 

see she has been out for a morning walk instead of going 

|to bed, and tliat is some queer mortal or other she has 

licked up with on her way." 

" I wonder she does not prefer some rest,*' Faith ob- 
served. 

The road then dropped into a hollow, and the women 
bv the sea were no longer within vitrw from the carriage, 
w)iich rapidly neared Sandbourne with the two musicians. 
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'HE east gleamed upon Ethelbcrta's squirrel -color 

hair as she said to her conip.inion, *' I have comi 

PicDtec ; but not as you imagine, from a night's sle 
We have actually been dancing lilt daylight at Wyudwa^ 

" Then you should not have troubled to come I 1 could' 
have boi'iie tlie disappointment under such circumstauces." 
said the pupil-teacher, who, wearing a dress not so familiar 
to Christopher's eyes as had been the little white jacket, 
had not been recognized by him from the hill. " You look 
so tired, Berta. 1 could not stay up all night for 
world ! " 

"C)ne gets used to things," said Ethelbcrta, qui 
*' I should have been in bed certainly had I notparlicul 
wished to use this opportunit)- of meeting you luifore )-ou 
go home lo-inorrow. I could not have come to Sandbourne 
to-day, bi!cause we are leaving to return again to Rooking- 
ton. This h all that I wish you to take to mother— only a 
few little things that may be useful to her : but you will see 
wliatit contains when you open it." She handed to I'icolee 
a small parcel. " This is for yourself," she went on, giving 
ft small packet besides. " It will pay your fare home aoa» 
back, and leave you something to spare." 

" Thank you," said Ficotee, docilely. 

'• Now, Picotee,'* continued the elder, "let us talk for a 
few minutes before 1 go back : we may not meet again for 
some time." She put her arm round the waist of Picotee, 
who did tjic same by Ethelberta ; and thus interlaced ihey 
walked backwards and forwards upon the firm llat sand 
with the motion of one body animated by one will. 

"Weit, what do you think, of m^ poems i" 
*/ h'ke them ; but naturally, 1 did x\oV xiXidfrattsA 
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ic tixpt:riencu yuu describe. It is so tiiiTcrcnt from mine, 
fct that made them more interesting to me. I tliought I 
lould so much like to mix in the same scenes ; but that, 
)urse, is impossible." 

** I am afraid it is. And you posted the book as I said ?" 
'Yes," she added hurriedly, as i£ to ch;inge the subject. 
" I have told nobody that we are sisters, or that you are 

Icnown in any way to me or to mother or to any of us. I 
liuught that would be best, For what you said." 
" Ves, perh.ips it is best for the present." 
" The box of clothes camu safely, and I find very little 
Jteration will be necessar)' to make tlie dress do beauti- 
ully for me on Sundays. It Lt qnite new-fashioned to nie, 
though 1 suppose it was old-fashioned ti> you. Oh, and 
Berta, will tlii- title of Lady Pulherwin descend to you when 
^kour moihcr-in-law dies ? " 

^B " No, of course uot. She is only a knight's widow, and 
^Hbat's nothing." 
^H "'l*hc ladv of a knight looks as good on paper as thi 

lady of a lord." 
^_ " And in other places, too, sometimes. However, about 
^nour journey home. Be very careJul ; and don't make any 
^^nquiries at the stations of anybody hut ofliciaU. If 
^Ktan wants to be friendly with you, try to And out if it 
^Bom a genuine wish to assist you, or from admiration 
^^Kur fresh face.'* 
^^ " How shall I know which ? " said Picotee. 

Ethelherta laughed. "If Heaven docs not tell you ai 

le moment I cannot," she said. " But humanity looks 

ith a different eye from love, and upon the whole it is 

lost to be prized by a woman. I believe it ends oftener 

mnrTi:!i;e than do a lover's flying smiles, so that for this 

rcisons love from a slr-inger is d;ingerous. both 

and as a speculation. Well Picotee, has any ouaj 

id )-ou real attentions yet? " 

No — that is — " 
*'*l*here is stuneihing going on." 

-ri„K- ■. „-..^ i)ii." 

1 - ). There was a dishonesty a.\iOM\. ^qm^ O^tw 

re* «., 1 ,, ,,.,> ;iei'er been there betote, arid \o\t ■kv^\'^^ 
Uhfioaesty art inseparable as coupVed \iQMtvA.'&. "^v 
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comes man, and away goes innocence, 
cetl me anylliing abnut him ? " 

" I would rather not, Ethelberta ; because it is hardly 
anything." 

"Well, be careful. And mind this, never tell him what 
you feel." 
• " But then he wll never know il.'* 

" Nor must he. He must think it only. The difference 
between his thinking and knowing is often the difference 
between your winning and losing. Kul general advice is 
not of much use. and I cannot give more unless you tell 
more. What is his name?" 

Picotee did not reply. 

" Never niin<I : keep your secret However, listen to 
this ; not a kiss — not so much as the shadow, hini, or 
merest seedling of a kiss I '* 

"There is no fear of II," murmured Kcotec; "though 
not because of me ! " 

" You see, my dear Picotee, a lover is neither a relation 
nor a stranger ; but he m.^y end in being eiiher, and the 
best way to reduce him to whichever of the two you wish 
him to be is to treat him like the other. Men who (xime 
courting arc like bad cooks : if you are kind lo them, 
instead of ascribing il lo an exceplional courtesy on your 
part they instantly set it down to a marxetloua worthMi 
theirs." ^^ 

"Hut I ought to favor him just a Uttle, .poor thing? 
Jiisl the smallest glimmer of a gleam ! ** 

•' (July a very Itltle indeed — so ihat your words come 
a relief to his misery, not as additions to his happiness.** 

"It is being too clever, all this; and we ought to 
harmless as. doves." 

" Ah, Picotee ! to continue harmless as a dove j-ou must 
be wise as a serpent, you'll find — ay, ten serpents, for 
matter." 

" But if I cannot get at him, how can I manage him 
these ways you speak of?" -^ % 

" Get at him ? 1 suppose he geis at you in some wajTi 
docs be not .* tries lo see you or to be near tou ? " 
"AV> — that's just the point— \\c AoestA 4q 4«y 
!A»/4r. ami there's the worry ol U \" ^ , 
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"Wetl, what a silly girl I Then he is not your lover at 
I?" 

Perhaps he's not. But X am his, at any rate — twice 
:r." 

"That's no use, Furnish feeling for both sides ? Why 

s worse than furnishing money for both. You dnn't sup- 

>se a tnan will give his heart In exchange for a wimian'sl 

hen he has already got hers for nothing- ? That's not 

iv. way old Ad:im docs business at all. If this interesting 

of yours ueiUier pities you when he is cooU blesses 

__ m when he is warm, nor curses you when he is hot, ihink 

no more of him. for he'll never niarr)' you." 

kPicotcc sighed. " Have you got a young man too, Ber- 
?" 
" A young man ? " 
" A lover I mean — that's what we call 'em down here. " 
" It is difBcult to explain," said Eihelberta evasively. 
" 1 knew one many years ago, and I have seen him again, 
^^id — That is all." 

^H '* Accortling to my idea you have one, but according to 
i^^wur own you have not ; he docs not love you, but you love 
him — is that how it is? " 

»" ] have not considered quite how it is." 
" Do you love him ?" 
" I have never seen a man \ hate less." ,' 
"A great deal lies covered up there, 1 expect I" 
" He was in that carriage which drove over the hill at 
the moment we met here." 

^ Ah-ah — some ;^reat lordship or another who has his 
ty by CModk-lif^hi, and his night by shutters and blinds, 
tnow tht^ style : carries shillings to give away to beggars 
siead of pennies, and no more knows how much bread is 
[loaf than I do the pi ice of queen's crowns," 

I am afraid he's only a township as yet, and not a very 
rgc one either. — But surely you guess. Picotee? But I'll 
yuu .in example of frankness by telling his name. My 
id, Mr. Julian, to whom yon posted the book. Such 
as he has seen ! He and his sister have been play- 
Kes all night at Wyndway.— V^'UiX.'\s \\vt ■K\^^.\RX^'^ 
i}}' a pain t " 
'My deur Picotee — " 
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" I think I'll sit down for a moment, Berta." 

"What — have you over-walked yourself, dear? " 

" Yes — and I got up very early you sec " 

** I hope you are not going tu be ill, child. You lookaa 
if you ought not to be here." 

" Oh, it \9. quite trifling. Does not getting up in a huriy 
cause a su-nsc of faintness sometimes ? " 

" Yes, in people \sho are not strong." 

** Jf we don't talk about being faint it will go oflF, Faint- 
ness is such a queer ihins tliat to think of it is to have tt. 
Let us talk as we were lalking before — alwut j-our young 
man and other indiiiEerent matters, so as to divert my 
thoughts from fainting, dear Berta. I have always thought 
the book was to be forwarded to him because he was a 
connection of yours by marriage, and he had asked for tU 
And so you have met this — this Mr. Julian, and gone for 
walks with him in evenings, I suppose, just as young men 
and women do who are courting ? " 

" No, indeed— what an absurd child you are?" said 
Ethelberta. " I knew him once, and he is interesting ; a 
few liiile things like lh.it make it all up." 

" The love is all on one side, as with me." 

" Oh, no, no : there is nothing like that. I am not at- 
tached to any one, strictly speaking — though more strictly 
speaking, I am not unatlnched." 

" 'Tis a delightful middle mind to be in. I know i^ for 
I was like it once ; but I had scarcely been so long 
enough to know where I was before 1 was gone past** 

" Vou should have commanded yourself, or drawn back 
entirely ; for let me tell you that at the beginning of caring 
for a man — just when you are suspended between thinking 
and feeling— there is a hair's breadth of time at which tlic 
question of getting inlo love or not getting !u is a matter 
^^ of will— quite a thing of choice. At ihe same time, draw-< 
^fe ing back is a tame dance, and the best of all is to fitay 
^B balanced awhile." 
■ " Vou do that well, ni warrant 1 " 

^K "Well, no; for what between continually wanting to 
^H love, to escape the blank lives of thos« who do not, and 
^^ ivsiiittn^ not to love, to keep out of the miseries of those 
L "A" ifo, f get /ooJishly warm and looVvaW"]' to\4\i^ xuitvii^ 
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"Yes — and I am Ifke you as far as the 'foolishly ' goes. 

wish wc poor girls could contrive (u bring a Htllc wisdom 

ilo owT love, by way of a change I " 

" That's the very tiling that leading minds in town have 

iguii to do, but there are difficulties. Ii is easy to love 

[wisely, bnt the rich man may not marr^' you ; and it is not 

tvtn' hard to reject wLskIv, but the poor man doesn't care. 

Jlogether it is a precious problem. — But shall we clan- 

.>er nu[ upon rhose shining blocks of rock, and find some 

[of the little yellow shells ifiat are in the crevices ? I have 

^^ minutes longer, and then I must go." 

3 



CHAPTER VII. 

THE DINING-ROOM OF A TOWN HOUSE. — THE BUTLER'S 
PANTRY. 

A FEW weeks later there was a friendly dinner-party 
at the house of a gentleman called Doncastle, who' 
lived in a moderately fashionable square of west London. 
All the friends and relatives present were nice people, who 
exhibited becoming signs of pleasure and gaiety at being 
there ; but as regards the vigour with which these emotions 
were expressed, it may be stated thai a slight laugh from far 
down the throat and a slight narrowing of the eye were 
equivalent as indices of the degree of mirth felt to a Ha- 
ha-ha ! and a shaking of the shoulders among the minor 
traders of the kingdom ; and to a Ho-ho-ho ! contorted 
features, purple face, and a stamping foot among the gen- 
tlemen in corduroy and fustian who adorn the remoter 
provinces. 

The conversation was chiefly about a volume of musical, 
tender, and humorous love-ditties and other poetry which 
had lately appeared, and had been reviewed and talked 
about everywhere. This topic, which began to be discuss- 
ed as a private dialogue between a young painter named 
Ladywell and the lady on his right hand, had enlarged its 

' ground by degrees, as a subject will extend on those rare 
occasions when it happens to be one about which each 
person had thought something beforehand, instead of. as 
in the natural order of things, one to which the obliv- 
ious listener replies mechanically, with earnest features, 
but with thoughts far away. And so the whole table made 
the matter a thing to enquire or reply upon at once, and 
isolated riUs oi other chat died out like a river in the sands. 
" Witty things, and occasionaW^ AnactecfnXw; \ laaA. Vdr>5 

^a\e the 'originality which such a s\:^\*i mu-A TvaX.xK^'j 'SRftf 
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wTien carried out by a fentinine hand," said Ladj'well. 
If it is a fentinine hand,'* said a man near. 
idywell looked ;is if he sometimes knew secrets, 
he did noi wish to boast, and made no answer. 
I Written, I presume you mean, in the Auacreoniic ineas- 
of three feet and a iialf — spondees and iambics?" 
said a gentleman in spectacles, glancing round, and giv- 
ing; emphasis to his enquiry by cauiiirig bland ^lires of a 
frirrular shape to proceed from his glasses toward the per- 
interrogated. 
he couipany appeared willing to give consideration to 
words of a man who knew such things .is that, mid 
»*■— g forward one car lo listen. But Ladywell stopped 
whole current of affairs in that direction by sayings 
O DO ; 1 was speaking rather of the matter and tone, 
in fact, the Seven days* Rei'iews,2\K\ ihey were Anaereontii^ 
iiXQU know ; and so liiey are — anyone may feel they are." 
^H'he general look then implied a false encouragement, 
^B liie man in spectacles looked down again, biding a 
■nervous person, who never had time to show his merits 

Kuse he was su much occupied in hiding his faults. 
Do you know the authorens, Mr. Neigh ? " coniiuued 
(well. 
Can't say tiiat I do," he replied. 
sigh was a man who never disturbed the flesh upon his 
except when he was obliged lu do so, and paused 
^....-colons where other people only paused commas ; as 
he moved his chin in speaking, motes of light from under 
the candle-sliade caught, lust, and caught again outlying 
jbreadK of his burnished beard. 

She will be famou!* some day ; and you ought at any 
to re.nd her book." 

Vea i ought, 1 know. In fact, some years ago I 
lid have dune it immediately, because I had a reason 
iusliing on that way just then." 
Ah I what was that?" 

: Welt, I thought of going in for Westminster Abbey niy*j 
■"' ; but a fellow has so much to do and — — " 
'>u didn't follow it up. A. miu oV nonk 

>-A'A " 

liomd I was toostead^ tot \^ Mv6.\iw\N.o* 
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much of the respectable householder in me. Besides, s 
many other men are on the same tack. Jolland, and Snook< 
and Brown, and Chummins, and several more I knew wei 
all that way inclined, and gave up paying their bills, an 
threw away their brushes and combs, and did no end c 
preliminary things of that sort ; and then I didn't cai 
about it, somehow." 

*' How is Jolland getting on ? " 

" I have not heard since he shut himself up and left o: 
mankind." 

" I don't understand high art, and am utterly in thedar 
on what are the true laws of criticism," a plain marrie 
lady, who wore archEeological jewelry, was saying at thi 
time. *' But I know that I have derived an unusual amoui 
of amusement from those verses, and I am heartily than] 
ful to ' Me' for them." 

" I am afraid," said a gentleman who was suffering froi 
a bad shirt-front — as if he were not afraid in the least- 
" that an estimate which depends upon feeling in that wa 
is not to be trusted as permanent opinion." 

The subject now flitted to the other end. 

" Somebody has it that when the heart flies out befoi 
the understanding, it saves the judgment a world of pains, 
came from a voice in that quarter. 

" I, for my part, like something merry," said an elder! 
woman, whose face was bisected by the edge of a shadoii 
which toned her forehead and eyelids to a livid neutn 
tint, and left her cheeks and mouth like metal at a whii 
heat in the uninterrupted light. " I think the livelines 
of those ballads as great a recommendation as any. Afte 
all, enough misery is known to us by our experiences an 
those of our friends, and what we see in the newspaper 
for all purposes of chastening, without having gratuitoi 
grief inflicted upon us." 

" But you would not have wished that ' Romeo and Julie' 
should have ended happily, or that Othello should havedi 
covered the perfidy of his Ancient in time to prevent a 
fatal consequences ? " 

" I am not afraid to go so far as that," said the old lad 

"Shakespeare is not everybody, auA V a-xa sQ.t& vKit tha 

sands of people who have seen t\vosfc ^Va.^^ -wavMi \»a 
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^Ben home more cheerfuUy aftenvards if, by some con- H 

^Huicc, llic diameters cuuld all have been jointril logcUicr V 

^^Bectively. I uphold our .inonjinotis author on the gen- ■ 
^H^grotind of her levity." 

^■Well, tl is an old and worn ar^intent — thai about the 

«Bcpcdicnce of tragedy — and much miy he said on both h 

,vdcs. It is not to be denied that the lady's vcr&cs — for it H 

IS that she is really a woman — arc clever." H 

JClever ! " said I^dyweil — the young man with the cres- I 

eyebrows — " tliey are inaivdlously brilliant I *' H 

IfShe is rather warm in her assumed character," fl 

JThat's a sign of her actual coldness ; she lets off her H 

[jing in theoretic grooves, and tlicre is sure to be none H 

for practical ones.' Whatever seems to be the most ■ 

lincnt vice or the most prominent virtue in any- J 

r's writing is the iy\\v: thing yon are safest from in per- H 

il dealin<;s with the writer." H 

jiOh, I don'l mean to call ber warinthof feeling a vice H 

rirtue exactly " ■ 

" 1 agree with you," said Neigh to the last speaker btit ■ 

in tones as emphatic as they possibly could be with- ■ 

losing their proper character of indilVercnce to the I 

Mc matter. "Warm seiuiiuent oE any s<)ri, whenever 

iavc it, disturbs us lofj much to leave us repose enough 

mting il down." S 

am sure, when I was at the ardent age," said the H 

).s of the house, in a tone of pleasantly agreeing ■ 

cvcr>'onc. parliimiarly those who were dianiclrically fl 

)sed to each nihcr. " t could no more have printed 

emotions and made them public llia,n I — could h.ive " 

:d privately feeling ttiem." H 

\Ki,i\Ac:v if she has gone through half she says? If so, H 

^ricnce I " H 

jut at all likely," said Mr. Neigh. "It is as ■ 

ilate people's ways of living from their writ- I 

incomes from their way of living." fl 

SS true 10 nature as fashion is false,'' said the H 

warmth becoming scarcely complimentarv. a& H 

kppciis wilJi young persons. " V AoviV VlftwC*.^ 

xitlttx a word more than wbav twit-j >Nawa.'ft 

in^ in a society where no wtjmiw.\ ^a.^^ 'wVv^t 
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she means or does what she says. And can any praise 
greater than that?" 
" H;i-ha I Capital ! " 

" All her verses seem to me," said a rather stupl 
son, " to be simply — 

TrolMa-laJalMa-Ia-la', 
TralMa-la-l.ir-la-]j-lu". 
Ttaria-la-lal'-la-la-lalU, 
Tral'-Ia-la-lu'. 



raise 



jleSI 
movcfll 



When you tike away the music there is nothing 
she is plainly a woman of great culture^ who movt 
the inner wheel of society." 

" Have you seen what the London Light says about tt 
— one of the finest thlnf^s I have ever read In Uie wa; 
admiration?" continued Ladywell, paying no attentioi 
the previous speaker. He lingered for a reply, and t 
impulsively quoted several lines from the periodical he I 
named, without aid or hesitation. "Good, is it not 
added Ladywell. 

They assented, but in such an nnqualitied manner t 
half as much readiness would have meant more. 
Ladywell. though not experienced enough to be quite I 
from enthusiasm was too experienced to mind indiffere 
for more than a minute or two. When Uie ladies had w 
drawn, the young man went on : — 

** Colonel Staft said a funny thing to me ycstcn 
about these very poems. He asked me if I knew 1 
and " 

" Her? Why, he knows that it is a lady all the lime, ; 
we were only just now doubting whether the sex of 
writer could be really what it seems. Shame, Ladywel 
said his familiar friend Neiglu 

" Ah, Mr. L.-idywell," said another, " now we have (bl 
you out. You know her I " 

"Now— I say^ia-ha!" continued the painter, will 
laugh expressing that he had not at all tried to he found ou 
tliu mail possessing incomparably superior knowledj^e 
the poetess. " I beg pardtm really, but don't pres* me 
the mailer. Upon my word the secret is not my owiu^ 
L »3s saying, tht: Colonel said, *Do ^ouVao* hftiT 
you dunt care to hear? " 
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•'We shall be delighted ! " 

tLadynell was surprised, for llie remnrk was uttered in a 
ay implvnng that it was almost true. 
" So the Cotonci said, * Do you know her ? * adding, in a 
ost comic way, ' Between you and Me, Ladywel), 1 be- 
;ve there is a secret tie strong as ditaih' — meaning her, 
)U know, by Me. Just like the Colonel — ha-ha-ha : " 
The older men did not oblige Lad)'weU a second time 
with any attempt at appreciation ; but a weird silence en- 
>d, during which the emile upon Ladywell's face became 
>zen to painful permanence. 

" Meaning by il/rr, you know, the Meoi the poems— heh- 
;h ! " he repealed. 

*• It w:is a verj' humorous incident rertainly/'said his 

find friend Neigh, al which tliere was a laugh — not from 

lything connected with what he said, but simply because 

was the right thing to laugh when Neigh meant you to 

so. 

" Now don't. Neigh — you are loo hard upon me. Rut, 
iously, two or tJircc fellows were there when I said it, 
they all began laughing — but then the Colonel said 
in such a queer way, you know. But you were asking 
aboui her? Well, the fact is, between ourselves, I do 
low tliat she is a lady: and I don't mind telling a 
>rd— " 
' But we would not for the world be the means of mak- 
you betray her confidence — would we, Jones?" 
' No, indeed we would not." 

'• No, no ; it is not that at all — this is really too bad 1 — 
)u must listen just for a moment^" 
** l^dywcll, don't betray anybody on our account." 
"Whoever the illustrious young lady may be. she has 
:n a great deal of the world," said Mr. Doncastlc, bland-i 
and puts her experience of the comedy of its emo- 
>nft, and method of showing them, in a ver\* vivid light." 
heard a man say that the novelty wiili which tlje 
presented is more noticeable than the originality 
tbera.selve.s," observed Neigh. "'Ihc womM\ 
rear talk about herscU ■ amW wtu ^viWdNse^-ir^ 
l/'/Tg- of her condition, p\ac.e tiiaXnnittA'^'^'^'^''^''^, 
' a axothex^ or dearer one ye^ ^^"^^^^ ^^'^ ^i^^^«i 
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" I would have burlesque quotation put down by Act of 
Parliament, and all who dabble in it placed with him who 
can cite Scripture for his purposes/' said Ladywell, in re- 
taliation. 

After a pause Neigh remarked half-privately to their 
host, who was his uncle: "Your butler, Chickerel, is a 
very intelligent man, I have heard." 

" Yes, he does very well, " said Mr. Doncastle. 

" But is he not a — very extraordinary man ? " 

*' Not to my knowledge," said Doncastle, looking up 
surprised. " Why do you think that, Alfred? " 

"Well, perhaps it was not a matter to mention. He 
reads a great deal, I dare say? " 

" I don't think so." 

" I noticed how wonderfully his face kindled when we 
began talking about the poems. Perhaps he is a poet him- 
self in disguise. Did you observe it ? " 

" No. To the best of my belief he is a very trustworthy 
and honourable man. He has been with us — let me see, 
how long? — five months, I think, and he was fifteen years 
in his last place. It certainly is a new side to his charac' 
ter if he publicly showed any interest in the conversation, 
whatever he might have felt." 

" Since the matter has been mentioned," said Mr. 
Jones, " I may say that I too noticed the singularity of it" 

*' If you had not said otherwise," replied Doncastle, 
somewhat warmly, " I should have asserted him to be the 
last man-servant in London to infringe such an elementary 
rule. If he did so this evening it is certainly for the first 
time, and I sincerely hope that no annoyance was caus- 
ed—" 

" O no, no — not at all — it might have been a mistake of 
mine," said Jones. " I should quite have forgotten the 
circumstance if Mr. Neigh's words had not brought it to 
my mind. It was really nothing to notice, and I beg that 
you will not say a word to him about it on my account." 

" He has a taste that way, my dear uncle, nothing more, 
depend upon it," said Neigh. "If I had such a man be- 
}ongmg to me I should only be too proud. Certainly do 
not mention it." 
"Of course Chickerel is ChlckeieV" ^i.Xioxkca&'Cyttfc- 
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KiDcd. " Wc all know what Ihai means. And really, on 
ifcllecting, I do remember thar he is of a literary turn oP 
■tind — net further by an inch than is commendable, you 
Kiiow. I am quite aware as I glance down the papers andi 
■lints any morning ihat Chickerfll's eyes have been over] 
TOC ground before mine, and that he generally forestalls 
the rest of us by a chapter or so in the last new book 
r<>m Mudie's; but in these vicious (lays that particularJ 
rcakness i^ really virtue, just because it is nut quite u 
ice." I 

" Yes,** said Mr. Jones, the reflective man in spectacles! 
positive virtues arc getting moved off the stage : ncga4 
jve ones are moved on to Uie place of positives ; we ihankl 
justice as we used only to thank generosity ; call a 
lan honest wlio steals only by law, and consider hiw a 
snefacior if he does not steal at all." | 

*' Hear, hear!" said Neigh. "We will decide that- 
uckerel is even a belter trained fellow than if he had 
lown no interest at all in his face." 
** The action being like those triding irregularities in art 
its vigorous periods, which seem designed to hide the 
ipleasaol monotony of absolute s)'mmetr>-,'- said 1-ady- 
relL 
** On the other hand, an affected want of training of 
lat a<jrl would be even a better disguise for an artful mat 
inn n perfectly impassible demeanor. He is two removes 
<very in a bidden scheme, whilst a neutral face is 

■ \ ou quite alarm me by these specious theories," 
lid Mr. lioni:aKtle. laughing; and the subject then be 
jc compountled with other matters, till the speakcri 
se to rejoin the charming flock upstairs. 
In the basement story at this hour Mr. Chickerel, iha 
butler, who had formed the subject of discussion on the 
above, was busily engaged in looking after his two 
iinntcs as they bustled about in the operations of 
away. He was a mnn of whom, if the shape of 
Jones and nuiscles of tlie face is evi-r to be ta.kti\ 
le tn the rh.inii ler, one might bal*i\'^ ^axa igtciK\v:X- 
"S in the purioimavice o\ Oiuvw^' 
of all thai ai»i>erVa\neA >^o OA*t^,«^^ 
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'he other footnian was t]|>st.iir$, and the but!er, finding 
lat he had a few minutes to himself, sat down at the tabic 
Hid wrote : — 

My dear P'thclberta, — I did not intend to write to you 
)r some few days to come, but the way in which you have 
;en talked about here this, evening mikes me anxious to 
id a hne or two at once, though 1 have very little time 
"to spare, as usual. We have just liad a dinner-party — in- 
deed the cairiages have not ye: been brought round — and 
^Blhe talk at dinner was about your verses, of course. 'I'he 
^Bhing was brought uji by a young fellow named Ladywcll 
— ^o you know him ? He is a painter by profession, ba 
he has a pretij* good private income beyond what he gel 
by practisiuf; his line uf business among the nobility, am 
lat I expect is not little, for he is well known, nnd encour 
ed because he is >TJUng, and good-looking, and so forth, 
lis fantily own a good bit of land somewhere out Norfolk 
^ay. However, I am getting before my story. From what they 
tl said it is pretty clear that you are thought a great deal o: 
fashionable society as a [wetess — but perhaps you kiio 
lis as well as I — moving in it as you do yourself, my dea 
** The ladies afterwards got very curious about your age, 
ious in fact, anrI.<io full of certaintj' that you were 35 
_ , blighted existence if an hour, thai I felt inclined to rap 
It there and then, and hang what came of it: ' My dauglv 
r, ladies, was to my own andhermother'scertainknowledgi 
liy 21 last birthday, and has as bright a heart as an_ 
ly in London.' A sman thunderbolt like that is almos 
vorth a servant's place sometimes, considering the good 

does his heart One of them actually said that yo 
lust be 50 to have got such an experience. Her giie 
pas a very shrewd one in the bottom of it, however, for ii 
fas grounded upon the way you use those strange expc ' 
inces of mine in the society that I tell you of, and are 
Ihem up as if they were yours ; and, as you sec, she hit oi 
ly own age to a year ; I thought it was very sharp of he 
b* «o right although so wTong. 

" ( do not w;int to influence your plans in any way a1>out 
im»s which your schiTol learning ftvs ^'ovi \.cj \w\^ms\sccA 
-fer r^i.-in I who never had s\v>\ ovv^^v\'^\>-'^'\'^'» 
■k OiM if I were in your p\ace, ^iaxta^V >«<iv\^ 
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I let my name be known just vet, for people alwaj-s want 
v\'hat's kept from them, and doo't value what's given. If 
penny oranges were a pound apiece all the House o( Lords 
would .sit sucking them. I am not sure, but I t^iink th 
after the women had gone upstairs the others turned th 
thoughts upon you again ; what they said about you 
don'l know, for if there's one thing I hale 'lis hanging about 
the doors when the men begin to get moved by their wine, 
which they did to a large extent lo-night, and spoke very 
loud. They always do here, for old Don is a hearty giver 
in his way. However, as you see ihcrse people from their 
own level now, it is not much that I can tell you in seeing 

»tliem only from the underside, though I see strange ihinj>>q^i 
sometimes, and of course — ^^| 

Whal great ones tJu Ihc less will [irattle of, ^^^ 

as it says in that book of select pieces that you gave me. j 
"Weil, mv dear E-Irl, I hooe vou will orostwr. One thinff 
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"Well, my dear girl, I hope you will prosper. One thing 
above all others you'll have to mind, and it is that folk 
must continually strain to advance in order to remain 
where ihcyare: and you particularly. But as for tryii 
too hard, I woultlu't do it. Mucli Itefi in minding thtj 
that )*our best plan for lightness of heart is to raise yot 
self a little higher than your old mates, but not so high 
to be quite out of their reach. All human beings enjt 
themselves from the outside, and so getting on a liitU \\i 
this go(.»d in it, you still keep Jn your old class where j-oi 
feelings are, and are thoughtfully treated by this class] 
while by getting on /iw much you are sneered at by yon 
new acquaintance, who dtm't know tlie skill of your 
and you are parted from and forgot by the old ones whi 
do. Whatever happens, don't be too quick to feel. Vou 
will surely get some hard blows when you are found out, 
for if the great can ftrid no excuse for hitting with a mind, 
they'll do it and say 'twas in fun. But you are young 
healthy, and youth'and health are power. I wish I 
have a decent footman here with me, but I suppose it 
no u.se trying. It is such men as diese that provoke tl 
contempt we get. Wefl, th-ank God, a few years will 
the end of tikv-^ for I am grnwing ashamed of my carapi 
different as it h from that of o\d limc%. 
- your a^ectionsLlc father, l*-. ewcvtwa 
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CHtEISTOPHEK's H:hk;INOS — THE OR Ol-TfDS ABOUT 

RUOKINGTON. 

MRA\WHIL1% in ihe distant town of Sandbourne, 
Christ tiplicr Julian had tecovered fryiii the wcari- 
Iness produced by his labors ni ihe Wyiidway evening 
parry where Erhelberta had been a star. Instead of 
engaging his energies in clearing encumbrances from I 
tangled way of hLs Ufe, he now set about readinjj i 
popular " Metres by Me" with more inlerest and assidui 
tban c\'Cr ; for though Julian was a thinker by iniitiuct, 
was only a worker by effort ; and the greater of lb 
kmnditions being dependent upon tlie le.s.s tor its cxhibitioi 
there was often a lamentable lack cf evidence of his powe: 
ID either. It is a provoking correlation, and has conduced 

I ID the obscurity of many a genius. 
"Kit." said his sister, on revinng at the end of the bi 
headache which had followed the dance, "those poems 
seem to have increased in value with you. The lady, 
lofty as she ajipears to be, would be daitered if she only 
could know how much you study them. Have you decided 
to (hank her for them? Now let iis talk it over — I like 
having a chat about such a pretty new subject ! " 

*• I would ih-ink her in a monieni if I were absolutely 
certain >h^t she had anything to do with sending them, 
[cv^p wriiing them. I am not quite sure of that yet." 
" Huw strange that a wcmian could bring herself 
irritt* those \-er.ses 1" 
•' Not at all strange — tiiey are natural outcomes." 
Ktiilh looked critically at Uie remoter caverns of the 
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"Why sinngc?" continued C\\ns\ov\vw. "TVftx*. ^-^ , 
Asmt in them." 
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§" O no^iio harm. But I cannot explain to you — tunlesA 
you see it partly of your own accord — that to write ll 
she must be rather a fast lariy — not a bad fast lady j a ni 
fast lady I mean, of course. There, I have said it no 
and 1 daresay you are vexed with me, for your interest 

*her has deepened to what it originally M'as, I think. I don 
mean any absolute harm by * fast,' Kit." 
" liold, fonvard, you mean. I suppose ? " 
Faith tried to hit upon a better definition which should 
please all round ; and, on failing to do so, looked concern- 
I ed at her brother's somewhat grieved appearance, and 
^Bsaid, helplessly, " Vcs, I suppose I do." 
^H " My idea of her is quite the reverse. A poetess must 
^Binstinciively be fien<iitive, or .she could never feel : bu; 
^Hthcn, frankness is a rhetorical necessity even with the mo 
^Kmodest, if their inspirations are to do any good in the 
^^irorld. You will, for certain, not be interested in some- 
thing I was going to tell you. which I thought would have 
^nPleased you immensely; but it is not worth mentioning now.*^ 
^Hf " If you will not tch mc, never mind. Rut don't 
^^crabbed, Kitl You know how interested I am in all yo 

affairs." 

■^- ^'it is only (hat I have composed an air to one of th 

^nirettiesi of her songs, 'When tapers tall' — but I ani n 

^Kurc about the power of it. This is how il begins— 

^^'^'^^ '^ °ff i*^ ^ ^^"^ minutes, after you had gone to bed." 

' He went to tlie piano and lightly touched over an air, 

the manuscript copy of which he placed in frunl of him; 

and listened to hear her opinion, having proved its value 

frequently ; for it was not that of a woman merely, but 

impersonally human. Though she was unknown to fame. 

. lliis was a great gift in Faith, since to have an uusox^d 

judgment is as precious as to be an unsexcd being is 

leplorable. 

"It is very fair indeed," said the sister, scarcely movmg 
ler lips in her great attention. *' Now again and ag-diu 
ind ag;un. How could you do it in the lime I " 

Kit knew that she admired his performance : passive 
assent was her usual praise, and. she seMoin insisted. 
-i'igurous)}' upon any view of his compositions unless t 
/purposes o/emwidalion. 
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**Iwas tliinking that as I caiuiot very well «Tite to her, 
may ns well send her this," said Christopher, with 
thttned spirits, voice lo correspond, and eyes likewise ;J 
'there can be no objecUou to it, for such things are doim 
>nlinually. Consider while I am gone. Faith. I shall 
out Uiis evening for an hour or two." 
When Christopher left the house shortly after, instead of 
)ing into the town on some errand, as was customary 
rhenever he went from home after dark, he ascended a 
jack street, passed over the hills behind, and walked at a 
jrisk pace inland along the road to Rookington I'ark, 
rhere, as he had learnt, Ethelbert^ and Lady Pctherwin 
^re staying for a time, the d.iy or two which they spencj 
Wyndway having formed a short break in the middle of' 
is visit The moon was shining to nij^lu, and Christoplier' 
sped onwards over the pallid high road as readily as he 
could have done at no<)nday. In ihree-tjuartcrsof an hour 
reached the park gates ; and entering now upon a 
ict which he had never explored before, he went along 
>re cautiously and with some uncertainty as to thcl 
ceciac direction that the road would take. A frosted 
[paose of even grass, on which the ^liaUow of his head 
speared with an opal halo round it, soon allowed the 
)use to be discovered beyond, the other portion.s of the 
irk abounding with timber, older and finer tlian that of 
ly other spot in the neighlxirhood. Christopher with- 
rew into the shade, and wheeled round to the front of the 
lilding ilial contained his old love. Here he gazed and 
Icfl, as many a man and a Komeo lixs dune before him — 
jgJcring wluch room the fair poetess occupied, waiting 
Its began to appear in the upper windows — which 
as uncertainly as glow-worms blinking up at 
;cn(ide — and warming with currents of revived fccling in 
^rhaps the sweetest of all conditions. C New love la, 
ighiest and long love is greatest ; but revived love n 

lenderc^si thing known upon earth.^ 

Occupiwi thus, Chrisiophcr was greatly surprised to seej 

''v glancing to one side, another man and a Ro-j 

ing close to the shadowy trunk of anolUcT tt<w 

iiiLir altitude ro his own, gazing, vAl\v antv?. \o\t^i;^ 

' '}' at tlie windows of the house as CVvi'v&\.o\iV«i\\vVK\- 
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self had been gazing. Though nothing in his own action 
had appeared at all black or villainous to him, this dupli- 
cate of the act in somebody else he instantly felt to be a 
contemptible thing, demanding instant hatred. Not will- 
ing to be discovered, Christopher, with a stern face, stuck 
closer to the tree. While he waited thus, the stranger be- 
gan murmuring words, in a slow soft voice- Christopher 
listened Sll he heard the following: — 

Pale was the day and voiceless, love, 
That had an eve so dim. 

Two well-known lines from one of Ethelberta's poems. 

Jealousy is a familiar kind of heat which encircles, dis- 
figures, licks playfully, clouds, blackens, eats into, steams, 
and boils a man as a fire does a pot ; and on recognizing 
these pilferings from what he had grown to regard as his 
own treasury, Christopher's upper row of teeth dragged 
slightly backwards and forwards upon his lower, and his 
fingers began to nestle with great vigour in the palms of 
his hands. Three or four minutes passed, when the un- 
known rival gave a last glance at the windows, and walked 
away. Christopher did not like the look of that walk at 
all — there was grace enough in it to suggest that his an- 
tagonist had no mean chance of finding favour in a wo- 
man's eyes. A sigh, too, seemed to proceed from the 
stranger's breast ; but as their distance apart was too great 
for any such sound to be heard by any possibility, Chris- 
topher set down that to imagination, or to the brushing of 
the wind over the trees. 

The lighted windows went out one by one, and all the 
house was in darkness. Mr. Julian then walked off himself, 
with a vigour that was spasmodic only, and with much less 
brightness of mind than he had experienced on his jour- 
ney hither. The stranger had gone another way, and Chris- 
topher saw no more of him. When he reached Sand- 
bourne, Faith was still sitting up. 

" But I told you I was going to take a long walk," he said. 

" No Christopher : really you did not. How tired and 
sad you do look — though I always know beforehand when 
you are in that state : one of your feet has a drag about it 
as you pass along the pavement outside the window." 



"Yes, I (argot that 1 did not tell you." 

He could not be^Jii to lc!I Iier about lib pilgrimage: U 

IS too silly a thing even for her to hear of. 

["It dues not matter at alt about my staying tip." said 

Sith assiirinj;Iy ; " that is, if exercise benetiis you, WaJlt- 

up and down (he lane, 1 ^up]>ose ? " 
p* No, not walking up and down the lane." 

The tiimpike-road to Rookington is pleasant." 
I*' Faith, I know you think me a simpleton : tlial is really 
lere I have been. How came you to know ? '* 

i only guessed. Verses and an accidental meeting 
wlucc a special journey." 
I" Etlielbeita ii a fine woman, physically and mentally, 
th. I wonder people do noc talk about her twice as 
icli as lliey do." 

■** Then surely you arc getting attached (o her again. 
>u think that you discover in her more than anybody else 
is : and love begins willi a sense of superior disceni- 
HU." 
I don't feel it." 

And end3 with a sense of blindness." 
' And I don't fed tliat What is it like in the middle ? 
fcu may ^por ^ me there." 

r It is not so bad as that, Christopher, is it? " she ex- 
limcd. looking up ruefully. 

\* Upon my life it is, I'aith — worse luck — and I'll be rea- 

labfc enough to own it!" he said, with listless woe, his 

^b^ows making towards the roots of his hair. " I may 

cell ci>nfess to you, for you are the only being on earth 

will not caU me a fool. She has got me again as 

Icli as ever. And the quantities of things I have sworn 

inst her: it is terrible to think of diem! — However, 

[c her or love hei uot, I can keep a comer of my heart for 

Faiihi — There is another brute after her, too, it seems." 

Of course there is : I expect there are many. Her po- 

|ou in society is above ours : so do you not think that it 

in iinwiso course to go troubling yourself more about 

'?" 

'No, if a needy man must be so foolisnas to fall in Iove,J| 
best to rin so where he cannot double hi^ foolishness^ 
nairj'ing the woman." 
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" I don't like to hear you talk so slightingly of what poor 
father and mother did." 

" Marriage is only an accident of situation, situation an 
accident of history, history of geography, geography of as- 
tronomy — and there we go." 

" Astronomy of telescopes, telescopes of men, men of 
marriage — there we are back again, and that's the end of 
Ml such silly reasoning." 

Christopher fixed his attention on the supper. That 
night, late as it was, when Faith was in bed and sleeping, 
Christopher sat before a sheet of music-paper, neatly copy 
ing his composition upon it. 



CHAPTER IX. 

VIl.IJkr.K INK RnoKINGTON DRIVE CUKISTOPUKR'S 

ROOMS. 

IN the general travellers* room of a village inn, not far 
from Rookingloa House, a young man sat about noon 
(he next Hay, partaking of the most lielicaEe luncheon ihnt 
[the house afforded ; the chief delicacy being the whiteness 
fcf the table-cloth. This person was the painter who had 
pung the praises of F^rhelherta at the dinner in Chevron 
fetiuare. The term of Ladywell's visit to Wyndwayhaving 
fcxpired, he had returned to London, with concealed despair 
bn matters connected with eves, lips, bair, and so on, ajs ■ 
pbserved in Ktlielberta, to take his phiceat Mr. Doncastle's 
inble as we have seen ; and at length had sneaked down 
liere again by the only sort of snealvinjj that is not mean — /* 
fc lover's — to get a si^ht at her once more if he could pos-'*'- ' ' 
■ibly find her. His first disappointment was to discover '- 
■hat she had left Wyndway for Rookington, a house whose 
ipmates he knew nothing of. He walked round the 
fcremises that very night. 

I Iteing a painter, he naturally felt himself compelled to 
Bave an artist's eye for everything quaint and queer ; and 
k-rUy, as he sat in the inn, whilst secretly preferring the 
iiictorial effect of London hotels and clubs tn anything the 
fcounlry could offer, he conscientiously scrutinized the iin- 
■ritod woodwork overhead, dyed by the smoke to the hues 
^^H»p, dark wines and cotTees, and obser\'ed with critical 
^^Bie>^ the panoramic series of engravings of a fox- 
^^^^Ui wht-'i'iii occurred the well-known melancholy 
^^HHdj -nan. That consists al his boots only, as 

^^HHie I :^ up fiorn the surface of a sueaLnv vwvi 

^^Bhc h.is hUfii head foremost. 

■Ptf^ir^ // haird a footstep in the passage, a^A. wv \wiV- 
f round saw Cbristopher cnler the TOom,\)eM\n^ wtv^w. 
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Ills arm a roll of the music be had been at such pains ifk 
coni|>ose and copy on the previous day. Julian had an 
ide;i thai he recognized the face as one which the toood- 
li^hl had ilhinunaicd Iht* ni^lu before in the park hard by, 
and he was certain thnt it was tlic f.icc of the man he had 
seen dancin;; at the ball with EUielbcrta. He eomposcd 
his cnuiiicnance as well as a serious antagonism would 
allow kiiti, weni into the kitclien, and soon had the satis- 
fciCiioTi of seeing thi- enemy jiass oul. 

Christopher dispatched some rare old ale, which, well 
followed for half-an-hour, would have drawn *' Here's a 
bealtli to all good lapses," from the throat of a bishop, and 
departed in his turn, continued his journey towards Rook- 
ington House with the view of obtainmg audience of 
Elhelberta. 'ITie stroke, conventionally, was a bold one ; 
yet in a simple human light, it was the meekest of meek 
deeds, he relleclcd ; "and tliere must have l>een a natural 
impulsive time in human history, before a gimcrack social 
machinery came into vogue, when every man flew like an 
arrow to the feet of every woman that attracted hun, with- 
out a thought of ceremony," he said aloud. 

Julian passed die lodge as on the previous evening, and 
took .1 short cut across the open glade, where numbers of 
rooks dotted the ground like parsons ai a Visitation. The 
walk was a pleasant one to him, notwithstanding that it 
was one of tljose perplexing days of winter when the 
weather, by continually hitting on this side and on that of 
the division between wet and fine, is regardi;d as which- 
ever sort the mood of the observer requires as its back- 
ground. In the drive before him he saw a pedesirian 
canying a portfolio under iiis arm ; but Christopherdid not 
rccoguiifu the man as Ladywell, whom he had seen taking 
lUDch at the inn, until he had entered the drive htmsclL 
The two young men stole an under glance at each other, 
felt an iiisliricUve objection to one another's fceuleir^, and 
so on upwards to their heads, and walked alnn ' »( 

oppo'^ile sides of the ruad, as unifunn and a^ in 

their adtauce as a pair of whevU on one axle, a>iU u r%- 
oio\is\x jieparale. 
(hi Hearing the house. Juliun'shcAn wunW 
t-M Un^»^ DJcmurc at thougiilLa oi k*\bB^^' ■ -.w-.w 
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It the intruder's presence exercised a eonstraint over his 
din^. Seeing a man-servant at the front entrance, he 
lounccd his original modest inientton of going to the 
le door, and advanced with his music-roll, Ladyvvell at 
le same lime doing the same thing. 
Ladywell dien got a litde the better of him, and address* 
^d the porter, whose reply Christopher iienrd, 
~ "Mrs. IVtherwin? She doas not live liere. A lady of 
lat name was staying here for a few days at Christmas 
It she has gone home now." 

At the sound of words about her, Christopher could not 
rip blushing a good deal, and being a pale man it showed 
the more. Looking to see if Ladywell observed his 
takness, he saw that Ladywell was in the middle of pre- 
:ly the same kind of blush at the same sound. Know- 
!fg hy this that Ladj-well was as shamefaced as himself 
">out his love, Christopher stood up boldly and spoke ouL 
' Will you oblige me by giving me her address ? " 
"And me, please," said Mr. I^idj-well. *' I promised 
her some tirawings at Wyndway ihc other day, and I wish 
send them. Is it the same Mrs. I'ctlierwin who was at 
^yiidway witli Lady Pelherwin?" 

Yes, sir ; they did go to Wyndway for a day or two, our 
uly as well. I have heard her addrt\ss, hut I don'l recol- 
:t it. Perhaps %vhen Sir James comes home, lie may 
able to tell you." 

Ah, thanks, but it is not — I understood that she lived 
;rc — I will call again,'' slaniiiiered Ladywull. withdrawing, 
riirophcr, keeping in an ancient exclamation as he heard 
questions forestalled wyrd for word by his companion, 
also turned away; and now, pacing down the avenue, 
:h out of heart, he heard LadyweH'n footsteps beUind 
1, fniitle^sncss resounding from every tread of the painter 
ccwise, (^"'ckening his own pace, he put greater distance 
tlwccn them, and proceeded homeward. 
' \" " ■■' ■ all my trouble to find out about Ethelberta 
1 1 /, here eomes the clue without niy asking for 

' r to Kaith, a few wticks after the unijru- 
^-.ing^ton Park, dcsct'iVicA a.\i<i>*e. 
turutJ, And saw thai be was iead\\\^ \!wt Wcsicx 
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"What is it? "asked Faith. 

"The secret of the true authorship of the Ixjok is out 
at last, and it is Kthclberta of course. 1 am so glad to 
have it proved her^i." 

" IJut can we believe ■? " 

" O yes. Just hear what 'Our London Correspondent ' 
says. It is one of the nicest bits of gossip Ihnt our town 
friend has furnished us with for a long time — how he must 
get about to find out such things! I should like lo know 
fliis London Correspoiidcni very much j he must be an 
awfully nicejovial sort of fellow." 

" Yes : now read it, do," 

" The auUior of * Metres by Me,' " Christopher began, **'a 
book of which so much has been said and conjectured, and 
one, in fact, tliat has been the chief talk for several weeks 
past of the literary tircles to which I belong, is a young lady 
who was a widow before she reached the age of eighteen, 
and is now not far beyond her fourth lustrum, I was ad- 
ditionally informed by a friend whom I met yesterday on 
his way to the House of Lords, that her name is Mrs. 
J*ethcrwin — Christian name Ethelherta ; and that she 
resides with her mother-in law at their liouse inConnaught 
Crescent. She is, moreover, the daughter of the late Ilishop 
of Silchestcr '(if report may be believed), whose active 
benevolence, as your readers know, left his family in com- 
paratively straitened circumstances at his death. The mar- 
riage was a secret one, and much against tlic wish of her 
husband's friends, who are wealthy pe^Ufcon all sides. 
The death of the bridegroom two or tl^vreeks after Uw 
wedding led to a reconciliation ; and thip^ung poetess was 
taken to the home which she still occupies, devoted to the 
composition of such brilliant eflfusions as those the world 
has lately been favoured with from her pen.'" 

*'If you want to send heryourmusic, you caa do so now*" 
said Faith. 

*' I might have sent it before, but I wanted to deliver 
it personally. However, it is all the same now, I sup> 
pose, whether I send it or not. The fact is, I 
knew that our destinies would lie apart, though shev,: 
temporarily under a cloud. Her momentary inspiiau^a 
to write that * Cancelled Words ' was the worst puisible 




^^kh OP H TIIEL BER TA. 



7t 



iCD for mc. It showed that, thinking me no longer use- 
as a practical chance, she would make me ornamental 
a poetical regret. But I'll send the manuscript of the 

>"g" 

In the way of business, as a composer only j and you 
mat say to yourself, ' Rlhelberta, as thou art but woman 
I dare; but as wid'>3 I fear thee.* " ~ 

" Ha ha ! ycint would have been pleasant enough to 
^ee and speak to her once more, too. But I send it only 
the way of business — strictly as business, as you say, 
faith." 
Notwithslan;lingCliristopher*s affected canrlcssness, that 
rening saw a great deal of uicety bestowed upon theopera- 
10 of wrapping up and sending off the song. He 
jppcd it into the box and heard it fall, and with the 
irious power which he possessed of setting his wisdom to 
Itch any particular folly in himself tliat it could not hinder, 
speculated as he walked on tlie result of this first tangible 
step of return to his old position as Ethelberta's lover. 




A lady's drawing rck>ms — kthelberta's dressimc- 

ROOM. 



IT was a house in a street on the north side of HyHe 
Park, between lo and ii in the eveniiij;, and several 
intelligent and courteou.^ people had asseinbleil there to 
enjoy themselves, as far as it was possible to do so. in a 
netitral way — all p-irefully preser\'ing an aspect that ihey 
did not Cc)nsider themselves clever or talented in rhe least 
degree, and keeping every variety of feeling in a stiiic of 
solution, in spite of any attempt such feelings made from 
tune to time to crystaJtze on interesting subjects in hand. 

"Neigh, who is that charming woman with her head 
btiill up ill a novel way even for liair architecture — the one 
with her back towards us ? " said a man whose coal titled 
doubtfully, to a friend whose coat fitted well. 

"Just going to ask for the same information," said Mr. 
Neigh, determining the very longest hair in his beard to 
an infinitesimal nicety by drawing its lower portion through 
(lis fingers. "I have quite forgotten — cannot keep 
pc'jple's names in my head at all ; nor could my father 
either — nor any of my famiH— a very odd thing. But my 
friend Mrs. Nappcr knows for certain.*' And he turned 
to one of a small group of middle-aged persons near, who, 
instead of skimming the surface of things in general, like 
the rest of the company, were going into the very depllK 
of them. 

" Oh ! that is the celebrated Mrs. Pethenvin, the womaii 
who makes rhymes and prints Vm," said Mrs. Xappcr, id 
a detached paragraph, and then coutiuued talking agAin 
to those on the other side of her. 

T/ie two ioungers went on wilVv vViw o\j«t«»9?i\wt© dL 
^helberta's /jeqd dress, which, vUoug]n ^ot txvnmTANwK 
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tor eccentric, did certainly con^'ey an idea of indefinable 
novelty. Observers were sometimes surprised to IhhI tliiit 
fctr cms and modes were not ncquirt'd by nny select com- 
liunication widi (he mysterious clique which orders the 
■very of the f;ishioriable world, for — and it affords a paral- 
kl to cases in which clever thinkers in other spherc-B ar- 
nvc independently at one and the same conclusion — Etli- 
elberta's fa'ihion often tvirned out to be the coming one, 
ind this particularly with regard to hnir. " Who ever 
:ard of a person's head living six months in advance of 
^er body?" said a quaint old lady one day. "She must 
ive," said the quainter old gentleman she addressed, 
'a sort of astronomical table, ma'nrn, by which she fore- 
»lls the modes and conjunctions ot fashion by calculating 
ie direction of the orbit it has already traversed." 

"Oh, is that the woman at last? " said Xeigh, diminish- 
\g his broad general gaze at the room to a wrinkled qiiiz- 
ing of Klhclbcrta. 

Tlie rhymes, as Mrs. Xapper calls iheni, are not to be 

_despi5ed," said his companion. " 'Ihc writei 's opinions of 

fe and society differ very materially from mine, and I 

tnnot help .admiring her in the more rcllcctive pieces:. 

!c songs I don't care for. The methods in which she 

indies curious subjects, and at the same time impresses 

I with a full conviction of her mo<!esty, is verv adroit, 

id somewli.il blinds us to the fact tlial no sucll poems 

;rc demanded of her at ail." 

"I have not read them," said Neigh, secretly struggling 

bth his jaw, to prevent a yawn ; "but I suppose I must. 

fhc truth is, that I never care much for reading what one 

jght 10 read ; I wish I did, but T cannot help it. And, 

doubt, jou admire the lady immensely for writing them ; 

i don't. iu'er)-body is so lah-iued nowadays that the 

'Ic I care to honor as deserving real distinction 

vho remain in obscurity*' I am myself hoping 

turner in ^ome hiogmphical dictionarj- when the time 

ifor thoM.* works only to contain lists of the cxcep* 

Ividuals of whom nothing is known but that they 

flird." 

The}' are going to siug one til Vvtt 'i>o"P^>i' 
•ofc \t\g towards a busv\'vn^TftOve.tftW\V vti '^*- 
■* 
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neighborhood of the piano. " I believe that song, * Wlicn 
tapers tal],' has been set to music by three or four compo- 
sers already." 

" Men of any note?" said Neigh, at last beaten by his 
yawn, which courtesy nevertheless confined within his per- 
son lo such an extent Iha: only a few uniniporMnt s)mp- 
toms, such as reduced eyes and a rertain rectangular man- 
ner of mouth in speLiking. were visible, 

"Scarcely,'' replied the other nuia. "Established writere 
of music do not expt-nd thi^ir energies upon new versa 
until they find that such verse is likely to endure; for 
should the poet be soon forgotten, their tabor is, in some 
degree, Inst. " 

"Artful dogs — who would have thought it?" said 
Neigh, just as an exercise in words : and they drew nearer 
to ttic piano, less to become listeners lo the singing tJiatt 
to be spectators of the scene in that quarter. But among 
some others the interest in the songs seemed to be very 
great ; and it was unanimously wished that thevouitg Udy 
who had practised the ditTerent pieces of music privately, 
would sing sonte of them now in the order of their com- 
post-ni' reputations. The musictl persons in the room un- 
consciously resolved Oiemselves into a committee of taste. 

One and another had been tried, when, at tlie end of 
the third, a lady spoke to Ethelherta. 

'* Now, Mrs. Pelherwin/' she said, gracefully throwing 
back her face, " your opinion is by far the most valuable- 
In whicJi of the cases do you consider the marriage of 
verse and tune lo have been most successful ? " 

Ethelbcrta, finding these and oUier unexpected calls 
made upon herself, had exclaimed privately whatever may 
be a lady's equivalent for Here goes] and come to the 
front without tlinching. 

" The sweetest and the best that I like by far," she 
said, " is neither of these. 
post only this morning from 

written by an unheard tjf man who Ii\es somewhere down 
there — a man who will he, neve nhf less, Iieard > d 

oi some day, 1 hope — think. I have only bas; 
though ; bat if one's own judgmcul \s yiot>!R uvy^Uuii 
» the best." 



It is one which reache<l me by 
3m a place in Wessex, and t.i 




^ 



■ft 



I 




ETHEtnURTA. " 75 ' 

A deaf gcnUi;nian who was standing with a friend iu 

the rear declared privately to him upon this that what Mrs. 

Petherwin said was quite true, ajid that Wesscx was in his 
^^dgment, as well as hers, a ver>' picturesque part ur 
^Knglanrl. 
^^^ "Let us have your favorite, by all moans," said another 

friend of Kthelberta's who was present — Mrs. Doncastle. 
■^K "I am so sorry that I cannot oblige you, since you 
^^viali to hear it," replied the poetess, regretfully ; " but the 
^^Etusic is at home. I had not received it when I lent the 
^^^thcr^ to Miss ticlmainc, and it is only in manascript, like 
"^be rest. " 

"Could it not he sent for?" suggested an enthusiast 

who kitcw that Ethclberta lived only in the next iilrect, 
^^appi-aling by a look to her, and then lo tlie mistress of ine 

I^H "Certaiidy, let us send for it," said that lady, who, not 
being able to give heed to a note of any song under the 

Kuii in tlte present state of her mind, had mechanically 
rftited lo give effect lo whatever might appear likely lo 
ileaso. A footman was at once quietly dispatched with 
ncise directions as to where Christopher's sweet produc- 
Ion might be found. 

"What— is tliere going to be something interesting?" 
»ked a young married friend of Mrs. Napper, who had 
tturncd to her original spot. 

" Yes — the best song; she has ^^Tittcn is to be sung in 
)c best tnamier to the best air that has been composed 
{U 1 should not wonder if she were going to sing 11 
self."' 

" I>id you know anything of Mrs. Petherwin until her 
ime [(faked out in connection with these ballads?" 
*'No; but I think 1 recollect seeing her once before. 

■ \-, I nil.' of those people who are known, as one may say, 
)iinn ; everj'body knows a little, till she is aslon- 

■ ,..r. i'.ell known altogether; but nobtKly knows her 
itircly. Lady Petherwin. her moth er-iii- law, has been 
ticing her about a great deal latterly." 

" She has apparently a very good prosipecC" 
" \'es; and it is through her being, ot \\vaVcvM\ou», vwAs? 
i&wrf c/uractcr which inteiprcls itscU lo ta.c\v aj^twc^^ *& 
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whatever lie would like to have it. Old men like her 
because she is so girlish ; youths because she is xvomunly ; 
wicked men because she is good in their eyes ; good men 
because slie is wicked In theirs." 

" She must be a very anomalous sort of woman at that 
rate.'* 

" Yes. /Like the British Constitution, she oweshcr suc- 
cess in practice to her inconsistencies in prinriple/j 

"These poems must have set her up. She appcans to 
be quite Uie correct spectacle. Happy Mrs. Petherwin !*' 
The subject of their riialofipje w.is engaged in a conver- 
sation with a Mrs. Belinaine upun tiic iiiaiia^cmcnt of 
households — a theme provoked by a discussion that was 
in profjrtss in the pages of some periodical of the time. 
Mrs. Eelmaine was very £ull uf the ar^jument, and went on 
from point to point till she came to sen'ants. 

The face of Kthelbcrta showed caution at once. 
'• r consider that Lady Plamby pets her servants by far 
too much," said Mrs. Belmaine. "Oh, you do not know 
her? Well, she is a woman witli theories ; and she lends 
her maids and men books of the wroni^ kind for (heir 
station, and sends them to picture exhibitions which they 
don't in the least underst.md — all for the improvement cif 
their taste, and morals, and nobody knows wIiaL besides. 
It only makes them dissatisfied." 

The face of Kthclberia showed venturesomeness. " Yes, 
and dreadfully ambitious," she said. 

"Yes, indeed. What a turn ihe times have taken] 
People of that sort push on, and get into business, and 
get great warehouses, until at last, without ancestors, or 
family, or name, or estate — " 

"Or the merest scrap of heirloom or family jewel." 

"Or hcirloonts. or family jewels, they are llioui^hl as 
much of as If their forefathers had glided unobtrusively 
through the peerage — " 

" Kver since the first edition." 

*• Yes." Mrs. Helmainc, who really sprang from a good 
old family, had been tjoing to say, " for the last 
hundred years," but fancyinj; from Kthelbertn's add< : 
that she mi^hi not dale l)at)t more Uian n irillii 
or so, adopted the suggestion with her usual 
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courtesy, and blushed down to her locket at the ihuu^ht of 
le mistake that she might have made — a modest trail in 
icr character which gave great gratification to her hus- 
liind, and, indeed, tu all who knew hc-i. 
" And have you any theorj' on the vexed question of 
;n*ant government?' continued Mrs. BelniaJnc, siuiling. 
But no — the subject is of far too ]}ractical a nature for 
ine of your bent, of course." 
"Oh, no — it is not at all too practical. I have thouglit 
the matter ofien," said Kihelberta. "I think the best 
in would be for somebody lo wTite a pamphlet, ' A 
lort Way with the Servants,' just as there was once writ- 
a itrribly stinging one, * A Short Way with the I>is- 
intcni,' which had a great effect." 

"I have always understood that that was written by a 
isenter as a satire upon the Church?" 
" Ah — so it was ; but the ejcataple will do to illustrate 
iy meaning." 

Quite so — I understand — so it will," said Mrs. Bcl- 
laine, with clouded faculties. 

Meanwhile Christopher's music had arrived. An accom- 
iished gentleman, who had (every musical talent except 
of creation^scanned the notes carefully from top to 
jttoni, and sal down lo accompany the singer, 'J'here 
no lady present of sufficient confidence and skill to 
enture into a song she had never seen before, and the 
ily one who had seen it was Ethelberta herself. She 
«l noi deny having practiced it ihi* greater part of Ihe 
lemoon. and was very willing lo sing it now if anybody 
>uld derive pleasure from the performance. Then she 
:gan, and (he sweetness of her singing was such that even 
most uniiympaihetic honored her by looking as if they 
iHild 1)C willing to listen to every note the song contained 
were nnt quite s<i much trouble to do so. Some were so 
(tcreslcd that, instead of continuing their conversation, 
ftiinained in silent consideration of how tJicy would 
le il when she bad fmished ; wliile Uie pai ticulaily 
)ple arranged their counienances into eveiy anen- 
tlial the mind could devise. One emotional gen- 
d al the corner of a chair as if, till that 
an object had never crossed his vi&iou-, Vbd 
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movement of his finger to tlic imagined tune was, for the 
deaf old clergyman, a perfect mine of interest ; while a 
young man from the counm' was powerless lo put an end 
to an enchanted gaze at notliing ai all in the exact middle 
of the room before him. Neigh, and the general phalanx 
of cool men and celebrated club yawncrs, were so much 
affected tlial they raised their chronic look of great ohjco- 
tion to things to an expression of scarcely any objection 
at all 

"What makes it so interesting," said Mrs. Doncastie 
to Etiielberta, when the song was over and she had re- 
tired from the focus of Ihc ci>nipanv. "is, that ll is played 
from the composer's own copy, which has never met the 
public eye, or any other than his own before to^iay. And 
I see that he has actually sketched in the lines by hand, 
instead of having ruled paper — just as the great old com- 
posers used to <lo. You nuist have been as pleased lo get 
it fresh from the stocks like that as he probably was 
pleased to get your thanks." 

Ethelbcrta became reflective. She had not Ihatikcd 
Christopher; moreover, she had decided, after some con- 
sideration, that she ought not to thank him. What new 
thoughts were suggested by that remark of Mrs. Don- 
castle's, and what new inclination resulted from the public 
presentition of his tune and her words as part of one 
organic whole are best explained hy describing her doings 
al a later hour, when, having left Connuughl Crescent 
somewhat early, she had reached home and retired from 
public view for that evening. 

Eihelberta went lo her room, sent away the maid who 
did double duly for herself and Lady I'etherwin, walked 
in circles about the carpet till the fire had grown haggard 
nnd cavernous, sighed, took a sheet of paper and wrote : 

OCAK Mr. Jin.iAN : [ have said I would not write ; X 
have said it twice ; but discretion, under some circum* 
stances, is only another name for unkindncss. Befora 
Uianking you for your sweet gift, let me tell you in a few 
worfis of something which may materially chana^e an .-m- 
p:x-t of things under which 1 appcat lo ^om w ' ' 
IV/tit rcgdnl to my history and OTig>n 'jow .- 
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mistaken ; and how can I tell whether your bitterness at 

y previous silonce on those points In past days may not 

use you to withdraw your act of coiirtusy now? Hut the 

atification of having- ai last been honest with you may 

mpensate even for the loss of your respect. 

The malter Is a small one to Icll, after all. What will 

u say on learning that I am not the trnddcn-down "lady 

y birth" thai you have supposed me? That my father is 

not dead, as you probably imagine ; that he is ^vorking for 

Jiis living as one among a peculiarly stigmatized and ridi- 

l^lcd inultiiude? 

Had he been a brawny cottager, carpenter, mason, black- 
ith, well-digger, nav\y, tree-fellcr — any effective and 
aiily trade, lu short, a worker in which can stand up in 
face of the noblest and llie daintiest, and bare his 
gnarlfd arms and say with a conciousnoss of suiHirior 
power, " Look at a real man ! " I should have been able 
to show you antecedents which, if not intensely romantic, 
c not altogether anliigoni-stic to romance. But llic pres- 
t fashion of associating with one particular class cvery- 
ing that is ludicrous and bombastic, overpowers me when 
think of it in relation to myself and yoiir known scnsirive- 
i. When the Bishop's daughter of report melts into — 
Having got thus far, a fainthearted look, which had be- 
n to show iisflf sc\*cral sentences earlier, became pro- 
unccd. She threw tJic wTlting into the dull fire, poked 
d silrred it till a red inflaromallon crept over the sheet 
d then started anew: 

Drar Mr. JULlAK: Not knowing your present rank 
a musician — whether on the verj' brink of fame, or as 
t ;i !■ inc way off — I cannot decide what form of expres- 
irnest acknowledgments should take. Let me 
, J in one short phrase, I Ihank you infinitely I 

I am no musician, and my opinion on music may not be 
rth much ; yet I know what I like (as everj'body s^y«, 
I do not use the words as a form to cover a hop<. 1. -^ 
on all connected with the subject), and this s«cct 
Vou must have glided like a V^Teeit aVinMXui^s. 
into a heart not worthy of scr\\\.Sn'5,\o\Xi;A. 4fi»'«xv 
thatcanntJt justj'fj-attention — beinTe. "^ovx cWA\*S.V-aNfc 
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apuLlicosizL-d tlic bong in so cxquliiite a iiiaiiiitr. My gruti 
tude took the form of wretchedness when, on hearing the 
elTcct of (he ballad in puMic this evening. J ttioughi thai 
I had nol power to wiihhokl a reply which might do in 
both more harm than good. Then I said, "Away with all 
emotion — I wish ihc world was drained dry of it — I will 
lake no notice," when a lady whispered ar my elbow to the 
effect lliat of course I had expressed my gratification to 
you. I ought first lo havt: mentioned that your creation 
has been played to oight to full drawing-rooms, and the 
original tones cooled the artificial air like a fouatain 
almost. 

1 prophesy great things of you. I'erhaps, at the lime 
when we are each but a row of boneii in our individual 
graves, your genltis will be remembered, while my mere 
cleverness will have been long forgotten. 

Hut — you must alUjw a woman of experience to say Uiis 
— the undoubted power that you possess will do you so- 
cially no good uiile.ss you mix with it the ingredient of 
ambiliou' — a quality in which 1 (ear you are very deficient. 
It is in the hope of Rtirnulatiug you lo a better opinioa of 
yourself that 1 write this letter. 

I'robably I shall never meet you again. Not that I 
think circumstances lo be particularly powerful to prevent 
such a meeting, rather it Is that I shall energetically avoid 
it. ' There can be no such thing as stron g £ riend»hip be- 
tween a man and a woman not of one famUyj 

More than that there must not be, anrfniis is why we 
will not meet. You see that I do not mince matters at all ; 
but it is hypocrisy to avoid touching upon a subject which 
all men and women in our position inevitably think of, no 
matter what tlicy say. Some women might have written 
distantly, and wept at the repression of their real feeling; 
but it is better to be more frank, and keep a dry eye. 

Yours, 

ETRELBP.ttTA. 

Her feet felt cold and her heart weak as she directed 

the letter, and she was overpowered with weariness. Uut 

o/umiurinf^, " \f 1 let it slay till morning 1 sliall nut send 

'f, and a man way be lost iu ^.une Wtavi^ aV 4>»iWfca»C* 
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sqiieamishnesa — it shall go," she partially dressed herself, 
wrapped a large cloak around her, descended the stairs, 
atui went out to the pillar box at the comer. leaving the 
door not quite close. Xo gust of wind had realized her 
misgiving that it might be blown islmt on her return, and 

e re-entered as softly .is she had emerged. 

It will he seen that Ethelberta had said nothing about 

r family after all. 



CHAPTER XL 



ZJUDY FCTUERWIN S HOUSE. 

THE next diy old Lady Petherwin, who had not accom- 
panied Etnelbcrta the night before, came into the 
morning- room, with a newspaper in her hand. 

"What does this mean, Ethclbcrta?" she inquired in 
tones from which every shade of human expressiveness 
was extracted by some awful and imminent mood that lay 
behind. She was pomting to a paragraph under the head- 
ing of " Literary Notes," which contained in a few words 
the announcement uf Ethelberta's authorship tliat had 
more circumstantially appeared in the li-'ess^x Reflector. 

" It means what it says," said Eihelberta, quietly. 

"Then it is true?" 

" Yes. I must apologize for having kept It such a secret 
from you. It was not done in a spirit that you. may 
imagine: it was merely to avoid disturbing your mim] that 
I did it so privately." 

" But surely you have not written every one of those 
ribald verses?" 

Ethelberta looked inclined to exclaim most vehemently 

linst this; but wh.it she actnnllv did say was, " Ribald 
do you mean by that I 1 don't tiiink that you are 
aware what 'ribald ' means." 

" I am not sure that I am. As regards some words, as 
well as some persons, the less you arc acquainted with 
them the more it is to your credit." 

" I don't quite deserve this, Lacty Petherwin." 

" Really, one would imagine that women wrote Iheif 
books during those dreams in which people have no moral 
sense, to see how improper some, even "'irtuous, ladlet 



become when they get into print." 
"/ might have done a much m 
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write those poems. And perhaps I might h.ivc done a 
iimcb belter thing and got less prai>c. But that's Lhc 
world's fault, not mine." 

" You might have left them unwritten, and shown more 
fidelity." 

" Fidelity ! it is more a matter of humor than principle. 
What has fidclit>' to da with it? " 
" Fidelity to my dear boy's memory." 
" It would be difficidt to show that because I have 
written so-called tender and gay verse I feel tender and 
gay. It is too often assumed that a person's fancy is a 
person's real mind. I believe that in the majority of cases 
one Is fond of imagining the direct opposite of one's 
principles in sheer effort after something fresh and f ree ; 
ai any rate, some of the lightest of those rhymes were 
composed between the deepest fits oC dismals I have ever 
known. However, I did expect that you mighi judge in 
the way you have judged, and tliat wa^ my chief reason 
ior not telling you what I had done." 

** You don't deny that you rricd to escape from recoUeo 
tions yoti ought to have cherished ? There is only one 
thing that women of your sort are as ready to do as to take 
a man's name, and iliat is, drop his nieinory.'' 

Dear Lady Petherwin — don't be so unreai-onabte as 
to blame a live perst'O for living. No woman's head is so 
small as to be tilled for life with the memory of a few 
months. Four years have passed since I last saw my 
^^ boy-husband. We were mere cliilJren ; see liow I have 
^^Laltered since in mind, suhst:ince and outline — I have even * 
^^KTDwn liulf an inch taller since his death. Two years will 
^^fexhaust the regrets of widows who have long been faithful 
^^^wivcs ; and ought I not to show a litUe new life when my 
^Hbusband died in the honey-moon ? " 
^^^ ** No. Accepting the protection of your husband's 
mother was, in effect, an avowal that you rejected the idea 
of being a widow to prolong the Idea of being a wife ; and 
;the sin against your conventional state thus assumed is 
almost as bad as would have been a sin against the mar- 
ed Rtate itsfrlf. If you had gone oft. vfX^tw W CiwA., 
'T/)unk Hc3vcn, I am tree V ^ou vjwjX^ 'A *»?i 
fhoirn srjnic real honesty." 
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f|J should have been more virtuous by being more 
umeelingn That oftmi ha ppens." 

" I hive taken to you, and made a great deal of you— 
given you the inestimable advantages of foreign travel and 
good society to enlarge your mind. In short, I have been 
like a Naomi to you in everything, and I maintain that 
writing these poems saps the foundation of it all." 

" I do own thai you have been a very good Naomi to 
me thus far ; but Ruth was quite a fast widow in comparison 
with me, and yet Naomi never blamed her. You are 
unfortunate in your Ulustralion. But it is dreadfully flip- 
pant of me to answer you like this, for you have been kind- 
But why will you provoke me? " 

" Yes. you are tlippant, Ethelberta. You are too much 
given to that sort of thing." 

" Weii, I don't know how the secret of my name has 
leaked out ; and I am not ribald, or anything you say," 
said Kihrlberla. with a sigh. 

** Then you own you do not feel so merry as you sccra in 
your book." 

" I do own it." 

" And that you are sorry your name has been published 
in connection with it t " 

•• r am." 

" .And )'0u think the verses may tend to misrepresent 
your character as a gay and rapturous one, when it is not \ '* 

" I do fear it." 

" Then, of course, you will suppress the poems tn!tt.-intlyj 
That is the only way in which you can regain the position 
you have hitherto held with me." 

Ethelberia said nothing ; and the dull winter aluov 
pherehad far from light enough in it to show by her face 
what she might be ihlnking, 

•'Well?" said Lady I'Ltlienvin. 

'*! did not expect such a conmtand as that," said Ethel- 
bcrta. " \ have been obedient for four ye.m, and tvould 
continue so — but I cannot suppress the poems. They aru 
not mine now lo suppress." 

" You must get them into your hands. Money will do 
itt J suppose ? " 

yes, J suppo&e it would — a Oxottsani ^mtiAs." 
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"Very well ; the money shall be forthcoming. You 
tad belter sit down and write about it at once." 
** I cuimol do it," said Ethclbcrta ; *' and X will not I 

IAon'r wish them to be suppres-sed. I am not ashamed of 
Bern ; there is nothing to be ashamed of in them ; and I 
Bail not take any steps in the mailer." 
f "Then you are an ungrateful woman, and wanting in 
natural affection for the dead t " 
"That's an intolerable—" 

I^ady i'ethenvin crashed out of the room in a wind of 
indignation, and went up stairs and heard no more. Ad- 
ning her chamber was a small one calk-d her study, and 
reaching this, she unlocked a cabinet, took out a small 
:ed-box, removed from it a folded packet, unfolded it, 
jmplcd it up, and, turning round suddenly, flung into the 
re. Then she stood and bchtid it eaten awav word after 
)rd by the flames. "Testament." " all tha't freehold," 
! heirs and assigns" appearing occasionally for a moment, 
ily to disappear forever. Nearly half tlic document liad 
imcd into a glossy black, when the old lady clasped her 
inds. 

" What have I done ? " she exclaimed. Springing to the 

Tongs, slie seized with them the portion of the wTi ting yet 

jmconsumed and dragged it out of the fire. Eilielberia 

jpeared at the door. 

'Quick, Etlielbcrta 1 " said Lady Pctherwrn. "Help 

to put this out ! " And the two women went trampling 

ildiv upon the document and smothering it with a corner 

the hearth-rug, 

" What is it ? " said Eihelberta. 

" My will : " said Lady Pethcrwin. ** I have kept it by 

lately, for 1 have wished to look over it at leisure — " 

"Good heavens!" said Kthelberta, trampling more 

dly than ever. " I'll always cling to you, and never 

irl you, fU-u.<te me how you may 1 " 

Such an affectionate remark sounds curious at such a 

said Lady Pcthc-rwin, sinking down in a choir at ihe 

Iberta, "you doT\'t suppose.—" 
■ ^.■;/J,./H.t-i;>. luy dear, Jias jpven me sucV\ ccooVaft. \tj^'i 
1/ i CAB see it round a comer." 
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" If you mean that what is yours to give may not be mine 
to take, it would be as well to name it in an impersonal 
way, if you must name it at all," said the daughter-in-law, 
with wet eyelids. " God knows I had no selfish thought in 
saying that. I came up stairs to ask you to forgive me ; 
and knew nothing about the will. But every explanation 
makes it all stink the more ! " 

■ " We two have got all awry, dear — it cannot be conceal- 
ed — awry — awry — . Ah, who shall set us right again ? 
However, now I must send for Mr. Chancerly — no, I am 
going out on other business, and I will call upon him. 
There, don't spoil your eyes ; you may have to sell them." 

She rang the bell and ordered the carriage ; and half an 
hour later Lady Petherwin's coachman drove his mistress 
up to the door of her lawyer's office in Lincoln's Inn 
Fields. 



CHAPTER XII. 



SANDBOURXE AMD ITS NEIGHBORHOOD. 




HILKthiswa?; going on in town, Christopher, at hjs 
lodgings in Saiidboume, had been thrown into rare 
,d visions and dre.ims by ihe appearance of Ethelberia's 
tier. FJatrcred and encouraged to ambition as well as to 
ve by ibis sermon from a !:iy preacher, he put off now 
last remnant of cynical doubt upon the genuineness of 
s old mistress, and once and for all set down as disloyatj 
belief he had latterly acquired — that f Tlus wav pleas* 
if you want to marrj'/' was all a woman liad to tefl. 

iVlI the reasoning of political and social economists 
uld not have convinced Christopher that he had a bet- 
chance in London than in Sandbournc of making a 
cent income by reasonable and likely labor ; but a be- 
f in a far more improbable proposition, impetuously ex- 
essed, wanned him with the idea (hat he might become 
nous there. The greater is frequently more readily 
diled liian the less, and an argument which will not 
nvincc on a matter of halfpence appears unanswerable 
len applied to questions of glorj* and honor. 'J'he regu- 
lion wet towel and strong coffee of the ambitious andi 
icllcctual student Hoated before him in visions; but it| 
with a sense of relief that he remembered that music,] 
spite of its drawbacks as a means of sustenance, was a 
ofcssion liapptly unencumbered with those excruciating 
cltminrirres to greatness. 

Christophcir talked about Ihe new move to hts sister, as 
be sup[>osed, and he was vexed that her hopefulness! 
not roused to quite the pitch of his own. As wi till 
of his sort, his too general haW\Y ol acctv^uvi^ ^N«i' 
^clouded passibiUty that chances oRttcA ^^•?> *i^^ 
ded by his readiness to kind\e w\t\\ a ^"Ow^ fs-cxx^ 
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ment now and then. Faith was much more equable- "If 
you were not the mnst mchtncholy man God ever created," 
she said, kindly looking at his vague deep eyes and thin 
face, which was only a few degrees too refined and poetical 
to escape the epithet of lantern-jawed from any one who 
had quarreled with him, "you would not mind my cool- 
ness about this. It is a good tiling, of course, lo go ; I 
have always fancied that we were mistaken In coming 
here. Mediocrity stamped * London ' fetches more than 
talent marked 'provincial.' But I cannot feel so enthu- 
siastic." 

'* Still, if we are to go, we may as well go by enthusiasm 
as by calculation ; it is a sensation pleasanier to the 
nerves, and leads to just as good a result when tliere is 
only one result possible." 

'• Verj* well," said Faith,"! will not depress you by 
talking my philosophies. If I had to describe you. Kit, 
I should say you were a child in your impulses, and an 
old man in your reHictions." / 

fWhat else should an individual be when impulse is 
what remains in us from childhood, and reflection what ac> 
cuinul;ites with age ? ^ I would rather make hay in wet 
weather than be wth people who are always alike,' How- 
ever, this i^ not said of mj-sclf, for I have often thought 
[that if I knew a man exactly like myself in every partJcu- 
jlar, I shouhl nor rare much about him." f 

"And if I knew a woman as I know myself, without her 
being exactly like myself, I should think her very objec- 
tionable." 

" There's the difference. Well, I am going ottt now. 
Faith. Come along with me." 

When they had walked a little way Faith entered a shop 

tto make some small purchase, and Julian walked slowly 
on. Looking down a* he loitered, his eyes fell upon a 
white handkerchief lying on the pavement, and he 
picked it up, Ahead of Tiim was apparently tl»e female 
who had dropped it. Christopher doubled the length of 
his strides and came up almost beside her. She was his 
JillJe friend, the pupil teacher, and Chrislopiier hesitated. 
Surely ahi' had not dropped her \\anAV,ctc\vvcV im v^rviwtX 
^e thought was confusing, anA V\c V\ixftc4 V^^tcV -kvOewwX 
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rr having seen his approach, and joined Faiih, who was 
t>w cuming up. 

, " Fill ill." he said, "that young lady has dropped her 
andkerchief ; do hasten on, and restore it to her. t am 
oing tJiis way." 

l-'ailh went on as bidden, and Christopher turned aside. 
le was slightly disconcerted some time after, on turning 
, \et further corner, to find liiinself encountcritig the girl 
gain, now walking beside Failh, who had entered into 
enversation with her, and accidentally entered the same 
»nc from the opposite end. Christopher, fancying lliat 
either of them nniired Iiini, thought it best to pass by on 
^c otiier side quietly, withi.»ut looking towards them. It 
P'oved, however, tlial both of them did see him, when 
licotee blushed painfully; whereupon j-'aith opened her 
jres- 

[ The brother and sister did not meet again till the even- 
Ig. *' Did you restore the handkerchief? " Christopher 
^rclessly asked. 

I " Not to the person you pointed oui," she said. " I of- 
trcd it to her, but it was not hcr's ; she knew nothing 
bout it. And then we saw a lady looking for jt, and I gave 
i to her. \Mio was that young person— do you know ? 
P»c seemed to know me and all about our fnmily ; so owing 
^ that nnd the mistake about the handkerchief wc got 
fiite friends." 

[ "Oh, she is a pupil-teacher at the schools in Common 
trect" 

I "Only that? Her dress seems beyond her rank ; she 
lust lie one of a good family grown po<)r. Why, in our 
iesl times, I myself never wore anything richer in material 
l^or even so rich ; but tl»e cut of her clothes being oid- 
Lhionrd. its goodness escipes notice ahnost. And when 
1 ajikcd if she had dropped her handkerchief, before say- 
^ ' No. ' she looketl to see, and 1 just discerned ih.it the 
tie she carried was nndely bordered with what bad once 
Ipcn re-iilv gof>d lace." 

I '' P ' le was only a Utile plain square in the mid- 

Bc !■ I handkerchief, as when you -sue -a. ^acWx^ti- 

pBKT J iuui square containing a minVatutc. Mv w^do. 
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" Yes ; but the lace was worn and mended beyond usage. 
Well, it being a beautiful thiy, I walked on out of the toiMi, 
and so did she, and then we said a little more and a little 
more lo each odier, till I found out sometliing in a very 
odd way. We met a man, and I saw from her manner at 
passing him that she loved him, poor girl ; and I fancy the 
young man, whoever he may be, does not care in the least 
about her." Faith looked at him closely. 

"That's very unfortunate," said Christopher, placidly ; 
and she knew from his manner that he was unconscious of 
holding the cardinal pl.iee in the siory himself. And she 
did not remove his ignorance. 

" Yes," Faith continued. " and when I suspected it, and 
looked her In the face, she blushed painfully, and tears 
came into her eyes. And when she saw that I noticed her 
confusion, she quite trembled. Qi is very foolish of girls, 
I think, to fling themselves jit random at men who may all 
the lime be despising iheinj]l could not help giving her a 
Hltte leciure about it, wliiii^"she took very kindly." 

" Did you tell her that you were soon going to 
Ix>ndon ? " 

" Yes — I just named it. She was quite impressed with 
the idea, and said she wished from her heart that she was 
going too. And have you been considering, Kit, any more 
about nhen we shall go, and so on ? " 

*' Yes." 

" What have you thought ? " 

*• That we may very well leave the place in six weeks, if 
we wish." 

" Wc really may ? "' 

*" Yes. And what is more, we will." 

Faith decided to say no more about Picotee on the geii' 
eral ground of its incxpcdience. 




CHRISTOPHER and Faith arrived in London on an 
afternoon at the end of winter, and beheld from one 
of the river bridges snow-white scrolls of steam from the 
ill chimneys d£ Lanibeih rising against the livid sky be- 
|nd, as 11 dni\ni in ch.ilk on toned cardboard. 
The first thing he did tliat evening when settled in their 
jnrtments near tlie British Museum, before applying him- 
jlf lo the beginning of the means by which success in life 
tas lo be attained, was to leave Faith unpacking the tilings, 
^nd sniffing extraordinary smokc-smells which she dis- 
covered in alt nooks and crannies of the rooms, and move 
in the direction of Kthelbcrta's door. It was some 
itisfucliun to sec the house, althoiij;h the single feature in 
ich it differed from the other houses in the Crescent 
that no lamp shone from ihe fanlight over the entrance 
-a specially which, if he cared for omens, was hardly en- 
>uraging. Fearing to linger near lest he might be detcct- 
I. Christopher stole a glimpse at the door and at ibc 
;ps, imagined what a trifle of the depression worn in 
Ich step her feet had tended to produce, and strolled 
imc again. 

Feeling that his reasons for calling just now were scarce- 
sufficient, he went next day about the business that had 
jughi him to town, which referred to a situation as or- 
inisl in a large church in the north-west district. The 
St was half insured already, and he intended to m:tke of 
Ducleus of a professional occupation and incomo. 
sat down to think of the preliminary steps toward 
ine t!ic son^' th;it had so pleased Viet, anA \\'aOi aX'siO^ 
be cntild understand from her leUer,\V\lv\\e. ^o\«* 
rttr iutxcssfuily ; a fact which, hovjevcx VwAe. \V 
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might say for the virtues of the song as a composition, was 
a great recommendation to it as a property. Chrislopber 
was delighted lo perceive, as if it were a chance discovery, 
that out of this position he could frame an admissible, i( 
not an unimpeachable, reason for calling upon Etfaelberta. 
He detenniued lo do so at once, and obtain iJie required 
permission by word of mouth. 

He was greatly surprised when the front of the house 
ap[x:ared jii view on this spring afternoon, to see what ft 
white and sightless aspect pervaded all the windows. He 
came cIosL- : ihc uyeb:iJl blanknc:ss was caused by all the 
shutters and blinds being sliut tight from top to bottom, 
Possibly This had been the case for some time — he could 
not tell. In one of (lie windows was a card bearing the 
announcement " This House to be let Furnished." 

Here was a merciless clash between fancy and fact 
Kegretting now his faintheartedness tn not letting her 
know beforehand by some means that he was about to 
make a new start in tlie world, and coming to dwell near 
her, Christopher rang the bell to make inquiries. A 
gloomy son of caretaker appeared after a while, and the 
young man asked, in a manner denoting that he was not 
at all interested in the daughter-in-law, whither the ladies 
had gont lo live. He was beyond measure depressed to 
lc;^m that ihey were in the south of Krancc — Arle.s, the 
man thought tlic place was called — the time of their return 
to town being very uncertain, though one thing w.is clear. 
they meant to miss the forthcoming I^ndon season 
altoguther. 

As Christopher's hope to see her again had brought a 
resolve to do so, so now resolve led to dogged patience. 
Instead of attempting anytJiing by letter, he decided to 
wait ; and he waited well, occupying himself in publishing 
a "March," and a "Morning and Evening Service in £ 
flat." Some four part songs, too, engaged his attention 
when the hea\ier duties of the day were over — these duiios 
being the gi^ing of lessons in harmony and counterpoint, 
in which he was aided by the iniroduc'iions of a mnt^ ■ " 
known in the musical world, who had been acq- 
m'di young J uVi.ui as u pi'tmisini^ amatevit longbetfMe Ue 
adopted music as the staff ol Vus p\\gt\n\s£(i. 
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It was the Mid of Summer when he again tried his 
fortune at the house in Connaught Crescent. Scarcely 
calculating upon finding her at this stagnant time of the 
town year, and only hoping for information, Julian was 
surprised and excited to see the shutters open, and the 
house wearing altogether a living look, its neighbors hav- 
ing decidedly died off meanwhile. 

'* The family here," said a footman in answer to his 
inquiry, " are only temporary tenants of the house. It is 
not Lady Petherwin's people. " 

" Do you know the Petherwins' present address ? " 

" Underground, Sir, for the old lady. She died some 
time ago in Switzerland, and was buried there, I believe." 

" And Mrs. Petherwin — the young lady ? " said Christo- 
pher, starting. 

" We are not acquainted personally with the family." 
the man replied. *' My master has only taken the house 
for a few months, while ex,tensive alterations are being 
made in his own on the other side of the park, which he 
goes to look after every day. If you want any further 
information about Lady Petherwin, Mrs. Petherwin will 
probably give it. I can let you have her address." 

" Ah, yes ; thank you," said Christopher. 

The footman handed him one of some cards which ap- 
peared to have been left for the purpose. Julian, though 
tremblingly anxious to know where Ethelberta was, did 
not look at it till he could take a cool survey in private. 
The address was " Arrowthorne Lodge, Wessex." 

" Dear me 1" said Christopher to himself, " not far from 
Anglebury; and not dreadfully far from Sandbourne." 



CHAPTER XrV. 



ARROWTHORNE PARK Uttli LODGE. 

SUMMER was just over when Christopher Julian found 
himself rattling along in llie train on the way to Augle- 
bury, on some trifiiiig business, which would ntlord him an 
excuse for calling at Arrowthorne about the song of hers 
that he wished to produce. He alighted in the afternoon 
at a little station some seven miles short of Angleburj*, and 
leaving his portmanteau behind him tliere, decided to walk 
across the fields, obtain i£ possible an interview wiUi the 
lady, and return then to the station to finish the journey 
to Anglebury, which he could thus reach at a convenient 
hour iu ilic evening, and, if he chose, take leave of again 
the next day. 

It was an afternoon which had a fnnffous smell ouf of 
doors, all being sunless and stagnant overhead and around* 
The various species of trees had begun to assume the more 
distinctive colors of their decline, and where there had 
been one broad pervasive brownish green were now 
twenty greenish browns, the air in the vistas between 
thcni being half opaque with blue exhalation, Christopher 
in his walk overtook a counirynian, and inquired if the 
path they were fallowing would ukc him to Arrowthorne 
Lodge, 

" Twill take 'ee into Arr'thorne Park," the man replied, 
" But you won't come anigh the Lodge, unless you'd bear 
round lo (he left as might he." 

*' Mrs. Petherwin lives there, 1 believe ? " 

" No, Sir. I^eastwise unless she's but lately come. X 
never heard of such a woman," 

"She m.ty possibly be only visiting there.'* 
*'Ah, perhaps that's the shape o'v. \N*'<\. w« ^-^ai. >«^ 



^^B^T have seed a strange face ihcreaboiits once or tince 
^^Bfttely. A young, goud-looking maid enough, seemingly," 
^^B " Yes, she's considered a very handsome lady." 
^^r '* I've heard the woodmen say, now tlial: tou lell o't, that 
[ (hey meet her everj- now iind then jiisl at the closing of the 
^_day, as they come home along with Iheir niiches of siiclis; 
^Bliy, stalking about under the trees by herself — a tall, black 
^Knartel, so long legged and awful like that you'd think 
^V'twas the old Tellar himself a coming, they say. Now a 
^HHronmn must be a queer body to my thinking, to roam 
^^bbout by night so lonesome and that ? Ay, now thai you 
^^ell o't, there Is such a woman, but 'a never have showed 

I in liie parish ; sure I never thouglit who the body was— 
(10, not once about her, ni>r where 'a was living and that 
•—not I, till you spoke. Well, there, Sir, that's Arr'thome 
Lodge ; do you see they three chns ? " He pointed actoss 
Die glade toward some confused foliage a long way off, 
[ " ! am nut sure about the sort of uec you mean," said 
Christopher. " I see a number of trees with edges shaped 
like edges of tlouds," 

Ay, ay, they be oaks; I mean the elms to the left 

But a man can hardly tell oaks from elms at that 
listance, my good fellow ! " 

That *a can very wetl — leastwise, U he's got the 
;nse," 

**WeII, I think f see what you mean," said Christopher. 
►What next ? " 

^'hen you get there, you bear away smart lo nor'west, 
id you'll come straight as a line to llie Lodge." 
" How the deuce am I to know which is northwest in a 
[range place, with no sun to tell me?" 
" What, not know nor'west? Well, I sliould llnnk a 
jy could never li\e and grow up to be a man without 
lowing the four quarters. I knowcd 'em when I was a 
(ossci of a chiel. \Vc be no grent scholars here, that's 
le ; Iwt there isn't a Jack-rag ar Tom-straw in these 
IB thai don't know them as well as I. Mow I've lived 
and boy, these eight-and sixty years, and never met a 
lu in m^ life afore who hadn't katnl s\ic^ a. tommtt^ 
as the four quarters." 
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Christopher parted fi'ora his companion and soon reached 
a stilo, clambering over which he entered a park. Here 
he threaded his way, and rounding a clump of aged trees, 
the young man came in view of a light and elegant country 
house in the half-timbered Gothic style of the late revival, 
apparently only a few years old. Surprised at finding 
bmiself so near, Christopher's heart fluttered unmanage- 
ably till he had taken an abstract view of his position, and, 
in impatience at his want of nerve, adopted a sombre train 
of reasoning to convince himself that, far from indulgence 
in the passion of love bringing bliss, it was a folly leading 
to grief and disquiet — certainly one which would do him 
no good. Cooled down by this, he stepped into the drive 
and wenr up tn The house. 

'• Is Mrs. Pciheiwin at home? " be said modestly, 

"Who did you say, Sir?" 

He repeated the name. 

*• Don't know llie person." 

'* The lady may be a visitor — I call on business." 

" She is not visiting in this house. Sir." 

" Is not this Arrowthome Lodge ? * 

" Certainly not." 

"Then where is Arrowthorne Lodge, please? " 

"Well, it is nearly a mile from here. Under the trees 
by llie high road. If yoa go across by that footpath it 
will bring you out quicker than by following the bend of 
the drive." 

Christopher wondered how he could have managed to 
get into the wrong park ; bvit setting it down to his igno- 
rance of the difference between oak and elm, he immedi- 
ately retraced his steps, and passed across the park again 
through the gate at the end of the drive and into the 
turnpike road. No other gate, park, or country seat of 
any description was within view. 

" Can you tell me the way to Arrowthorne Lodge ! " be 
inquired of tlie first person he met, who was a little girl. 

" Vou are just going away from it. Sir," said slie. " TU 
show you ; I am going that way." 

They walked along together. Coming -ibrcast of the 
entrance of the park he had ^usv emcT^^-ed Ctom, the clUld 
aa/rf, " TTjere it is, Sir j I live there Voo.'* 
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Christopher, with a dft:^ed countenance, looked toward 
cottage which stood nestling in the shnibbery and ivy 
ike a tmishroom Hniong grass. '* Is that Arrowihorne 
fXodge?" he repeated. 

" Yes, and if you go up the drive, you come to Arrow- 
klliorne House." 

" Arrowihorne I-odge— where Mrs. Pethenvin lives, I 
tmean. " 

Yes. She lives there along wi' mother and we. But 
don't tvant anybody In know ir, Sir, 'cause she's cele- 
)ratt', and 'twouldn't do at all.'' 
Christopher said no more, and the little girl became \n- 
srestcd in the products of the bank and dlrch by the way- 
le. He left her. pushed open the heavy gate, and tap- 
;d at the lodge door. 

The latch was lifted. " Does Mrs. Pclherwin," he be- 

in, and, determined that there should be no mistake, 

jeaied — " I3oes Mrs. Kihelbena Peiherwin, the poet- 

ss, live here i " turning full upon the person who opened 

ie door. 

" She docs. Sir," said a faltering voice ; and he found 
Jmself face to face with the pupil -teacher at Sandbounie. 
5 



CHAPTER XV. 

THE LODGE (CONTINUED) — THE COPSE BEHIND. 

THIS is indeed a surprise ; I — • am glad to see 
you ! " Christopher stammered with a wire-drawn, 
raaically different smile from the one he had prepared — a 
smile not without a tinge of ghastliness. 

" Yes — I am home for the holidays," said the blushing 
maiden ; and, after a critical pause, she added, " If you 
wish to speak to my sister, she is in the plantation with 
the children." 

" O no — no, thank you — not necessary at all," said 
Christopher in haste. " I only wished for an interview 
with a lady called Mrs. Petherwin." 

" Yes ; Mrs. Petherwin — my sister," said Picotee, 
" She is in the plantation. That little path will take you 
to her in five minutes." 

The amazed Christopher persuaded himself that this 
discovery was very delightful, and went on persuading so 
long that at last he felt it to be so. Unable, like many 
other people, to enjoy being satirized in words because of 
the irritation it caused him as aimed-at victim, he some- 
times had philosophy enough to appreciate a satire of cir- 
cumstances, because nobody intended it. Pursuing the 
path indicated, he found himself in a thicket of scrubby 
undergrowth, which covered an area inclosed from the 
park proper by a decaying fence. The boughs were so 
tangled that in following the obstructed track it became 
necessary to screen his face with his hands to escape the 
risk of having his eyes filliped out by the twigs that im-; 
peded his progress. Thus slowly, advancing, his ear 
caught, between the rustles, the tones of a voice engaged 
in earnest c/ec/amation ; and pusWng .loviiAd \a that direo- 
tion, he beheld between some beeda bou^^vs mv ov«^ ^^e*-^* 
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about ten yards in diameter, floored at the bottom with 
hollows full of curled old leaves from foregone years, a 
sings between them of furry moss. In the middle 
lis niitiual theatre was the stump of a tree that had bee 
lied by a saw, and upon the Hat stool ihu.i formed stoo( 
thelberta, whom Cliristopher had not bciicld since the^ 
ball at \^■Jndway House. 

Round her, leaning against branches, or prostrate on 
tlic ground, were five or sis individuals. Two were young 
echanics — one of them evidently a carpenter. Then 
ere was a boy about thirteen, and two nr three younger 
hildrcu. Elhtilberla's apptiarancc answered as fully a 
ver to that of an English lady skilfully perfected in mat 
Tier, carriage, look, and accent ; and iht: incongruity 
ler present [X).'>ition among lives which had had many 
ature's beauties stamped out of ihem, and fe.v of th< 
autics of art stamped in, brought him as a second feci 
g a pride in her which almost equalled his first one 
rprise. Christopher's atieniion was meanwhile attract^ 

frotn the constitution of the group to the words 
;c speaker in the centre of it — words to which her audi 
rs were listening with still attention. 
It appeared to Christopher thai Etiielberta had latel] 
en undergoing some very extraordinary cxpericnct 
:ial the beginning of them had byen he could not in - 
e least understand, but the portion she was describing 

& distinctly to his ears, and he wondered more » 
lore. 

NolKKly came near me for an honr or t^vo," said Krh- 
tlbcrta. " I began to think, as one naturally would, that 
\b must have gone from the rock, and left me to pass the 
light upon it — perhaps to starve there, for the cliffs of thi 
[ipusite shore were bare of men, houses, animals, or tree; 
rhefe were now, I thought, the gallant men who woul 
ive laid dovs'n life and soul for me hut three short hours 
fore? 

" As the evening drew on it came into my mind that I 
1 my antagonist what part of the coast we had 
cd upon by our mutual enemies. 'TUft fisx^ \vft. 
, / could x\oi contradict him ■, bul "A was ot^,^ 
to glance across at the setting sviu, uo-fli ^^\«w:^ 
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Its red blaze across the waler like a newly-opened furnace, 
to see how completely I had been misinformed. 

'* However, I was mistaken in supposing myself to be 
left nlone. lie was as hopelessly imprisoned as I. I had 
been sitting in the remoter part of the green level space 
which covered the top of the rock. ITie sun had ^onc 
down some time since, the night had come on, a cold sea log 
was blowing upon my face, and the monotonous wash of 
the waves beneath was lulling my ears. Somebody rose 
.'ibo\*e the line of the slope and came near me. The gloom 
was by this time too profound for me to sec anything dis- 
tinctly, but I imnu'diately guessed that this was he, 
since he would narnrally wait for night, his blindn* 
ceasing to be a disa(i\'artage when the lateness of the ht 
had brought the same defect upon myself. It evident 
had crossed his mind that ] might take advantage of 
sightless state to give him a sudden push over the cliffy 
spite of his grear strength, as long as I possessed oi 
extra sense ; in the dark hour senses were equal. 

" I canuot tL-II why. but at that moment the affliction 
my enemy rendered hini still more terrible to me. We w« 

both in darkness, for the fog enveloped us like a pall ; 

he had the enormous adsantage of l>eing used to dark- 
ness, while lu me it was strange and hiinipering. 

" He came for^vard till he. like myself, was about tweni 
yards from the edge. I instinctively grasped my useh 
stiletto. How I longed for the carbine! That, ah 
*«is at the bottom of the creek. Reaching the block 
boulder upon which I had been sitting, he clasped 
arms round it from behind ; his hands closed upon tl 
empty Re.it. and he jumped up with an oath. This meth( 
of attack told me a new thing with wretched distitictncs( 
he bad. as I sup|josed, discovered my sex ; male attire 
lo den'e my turn no longer. The next instant, indei 
made it dear, for he exclaimed : ' Vou don't escape 
masquerading madam, ' or some such words, and cj 
My only hope was that in his excitement he might 
to notice where the grass terminated near iJie edge 
pl-iteau, though this could be easily felt b) a cat 
milker; to nuke my own feeling more distinct on tl 
>inf, I h.istiiy hared my feet." 
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I The tisteiicrs moistened llicir lips. ELhirlbcrta tool^f 

breath, and then went on to describe the scene that eii^f 

Bucd, " A dreadful variation on the game of blind-man '9^| 

|)uil." being the words by which she characterized It. ^M 

Ethclbert.i's manner had become so impassioned at thi^| 

j>oint that the lips uf her audience parted, the childreoH 

IClung to their elders, and Christopher could control hiin^H 

JBelf no longer. He thru.st a$ide the boughs and broke i>^| 

ttipun the group. ^M 

" I'or Hcai'Cn's sake, Ethelberta," he exclaimed, wlthfl 

greai excitement, " where did you meet with such a terribleH 

experience us that?" ^M 

The children shrieked, as if they thought that the inter^J 

niption was in some way the catastrophe of the events it^M 

course of narration. Every one .started up ; the two younpH 

echanics stared, and one of them inquired, in return. 

What's the matter, friend ? " 

Christopher had not yet made reply when Ethelberta 
tepped from her pedestal down upon the crackling carpe^^ 
i deep leaves. ^M 

" Mr. Julian I " said slie, in a serene voice, turning nporf^ 
liitn eyes of such a disputable stage of color, between 
rown and gray, as would have commended itself to a gal-^H 
lit dut:11ist of the la^l century a% a point on whicJi it was^| 
bsolutely necessary to take some friend's life or othcrJH 
t the dimness was artificially done, and the astonish^f 
ent that did not appear in Kthelberta's tones was ex-S 
ressed by her gaze. Christopher was not in a mood tofl 
raw fine disiincitons bt'twetn recognised and unrecog'^f 
ixcd organs uf speech. He replied to the eyes. ^M 

" I own that your surprise is natural,", said Christopher,™ 
ilh an anxious look into her face, as if he wished to getS 
yond this interpolated scene to something mure con^H 
nial and understood. '* But my concern at such a history™ 
yourself since I last saw you is even more natural dian 
Ui All prise at my manner of breaking in." 
"That history would jjstify any comiuct in one who 
oTi it — ■' mi 

"Yes. indeed." ■ 

•' If ii were true." addc-d Kthelbena, smWvwft. " "Cmv'wS^ t^ 
J« ." She could name nolUVn^ vwVifctftxvvVj ox'aSir- 
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toriously false without r:iising an image of what was dis- 
agreeable, and not wishing to do this, she continued in a 
better manner: "The story I was telling is entirely a fic- 
tion, which I am getting iip for a particular purpose — 
venr different froni viliat appears at present." 

"I am sorry there was such a misunderstanding/' Chris- 
topher stammered, looking upon the ground uncertain and 
ashamed. '' Yet I am not, either, for I am very glad you 
have not undergone such trials, of course. But the fact is 
1 — beintj in !h« neighborhood — I ventured to call on a 
matter of business, rehiting to a potim which I had the 
pleasure of setting to music at the beginning of the year.'* 
Ethelberia was only a little less ill at ease than Cliristo 
pher sliowcd himself to be by his way of talking. 

"Will you walk slowly on?" she said gently to the two 
young men in shirt-sleeves, "and take the children with 
you ; this gentleman wishes to speak to me on business." 
Each of the big ones caught up a little one under his 
arm, and plunged amid the lioughs ; two others who were 
too large to be caught up lingered behind for a few mo- 
ments to look shyly at Christopher, with an oblique man- 
ner of hiding (heir mouths against their shoulders, their 
eyes behind their cIIhisv's, and Iheir elbo\vs in their pina- 
fores. They also vanished, and Ethelberta and Chrisiopbcr 
stood within the wood-bound circle alone. 

" I hope I have cau.sed no inconvenience by interrupt* 
^^ ing the proceedings," said Christopher softly ; ** but I so 
^B very much wished to sec you — sfi very much I " 
^H '* Did you, indeed — really wish lo sec me ? " she said glad- 
^H ly. " Never mind inconvenience ilien : it is a word which 
^H^ seems shallow in meaning under the circumstances. I 
^^. surely must say that a visit is to my advantage, must t 
not .' I am not as \ was, you see, and may receive as ad- 
^^ vantages what I used to consider as troubles." * 

^B " Has your life really changed so mudi .'" 
^" •* It has changed. But what I first meant was that an 
interesting visitor at a wrong time is better than a stupid 

tone at a right time." 
" I had been behind the trees for some minutes, looking 
at you, and Uiinking of you ; but what you were doing 
rather wterntpted the interest ol il. I Vvid v\xov.\^\\t. ot & 
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meeting in which we should cnntinue our intercourse atth< 
iniat which it was hroken off jears ago, as i£ the omit 
d part hiicl nut existed at all ; but sumctliing, I cannoC 
U what, has upset nil that feeling, and — " 
" I can soon tell you the meaning of my extraordtn; 
pcrforniancc." Eihelberta broke in quickly, and with a' 
Httte trepidation. "My nioihcr-in-hw. I-ady PctherwinJ 
dead ; and s]ic has k-£t nic nothing but her house and 
rniture in London — more than 1 deserve, but less than 
e had distinctly ted mc to expect; and so ! am somc-y 
liat in a coiner." 
"It is always so.'' 

*• Not always, I think. But this is how it happened, 
ady Petherwin was very capricious ; when sl;e was not 
olishly kind she wa5 unjustly harsh. A great many are 
te it, never thinking what a good tiling it would be, in- 
ead of going on tacking from side to side between favor, 
and cruelt\', to keeping to a mean line of commnn justice. 
And so we quarreled, and she destroyed her will that xvasl 
in my favor, and made another, leaving me nothing but 
Jic fag-end of Ihe lease of the town house and the furni- 
re in it. Then, when we were abroad, she turned to me 
in, forgave everything, and being ill afterward, wrote a 
itier to the brother to whom she had left the bulk of her 
perty, stating that \ was to h,-\ve /"so.ooo of the ^100, 
► she had bequeathed to him — as in the original will — 
|o{ng this by letter in case anythnig should haiipen to her, 
fore B new will could be considered, drawn, and signed, I 
id trusting to his liunor quite that he would obt.'y her cx-| 
ire*sed wish should she die abroad. Well she. did die, iii] 
e full persuasion that I was provided for ; but he 
trolher (ai I secretly expected all the time) refused to 
orally bound by a document which had no legal value^] 
d the resnit is that he has everj-thing, except, of cours 
c furniture and the lease. It would have been enougfll 
k Ihe heart of a person who had calculated upotij 
a fortune, which I never did ; for I felt always likaj 
:Tuder and a bondswoman, and had wished myself 
I of the Petherwin family a huixlred limes, with my 
1 of bread and libertj'. Now 1 am goVtv^ 1q TO.c»\t. \irt 
If, nthi consider that t have a good cVvawf.t oV viw^^ 
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in what I may undertake, because of an indifference T feel 
about succeeding, wliich gives the necessary' coolness th^t 
any great task requires.'' 

"i presume you mean to write more poems?" 

" I cannot — that is I can write no more that satisfy me, 
I'o blossom inio rhyme on the sparkling pleasures of life, 
you rou»t be under the influence uf those pleasures, and F 
am at present quite removed from them — surrounded by 
gaunt reatiiies of a ver\- diflfereni descripiion." 

''Then try the meditative. Trade upon your suiFerings; 
many do, and thrive." 

" It is no use to say Ihat — no use at all. I cannot write 
a line of verse. And yei the others flowed from my heart 
like a "itream ! Itui nothing ifi so easy as to seem clc\-er 
when you have money." 

" lixcept to seem stupid when you have nouc," sighed 
Christopher, looking at the dead leaves. 

Ethelberla allowed herself to linger on that thought for 
a few seconds, and continued, "Then the question arose, 
what was I to do J 1 felt that to write prose would be an tin- 
congenial ocaipation, and altogclher a poor prospect for a 
woman like me. Finally I have decided to appear in public." 

" Not on the suge ?" 

" Certainly not t n the stage. 'iTierc is no novelty in a 
poor lady turning actress, and novcUy is what I want 
Ordinar)' powers exhibited in a new way effect as much as 
extraordinary powers exhibited in an old way." 

"Yes — so ihey do. And extraordJnarj' powers and a 
new way, too, would be irresistible." 

" I don't calculate upon both, I had written.* prose 
story by request, when it was found that I had grown ut- 
terly insane over verse. It was wrilicn in the first person, 
and the stjic was modeled after Defoe's. The night be- 
fore sending it ofT, when 1 had already packed it up, I was 
reading about the professional story-tellers of Eaiitem 
countries, who devoted their lives to the telling of late*. 
1 unfastened the m,inuscript and retained tl, convinced 
that I should do better by telling tlie story. " 

"Well thought of I" exclaimed Christopher, looking into 
her face. "There is a way for everybody to live, if Uvy 
cafl only find it out." 



mimtM 



nf^JT^'ti or RrmtsKfrTJt. 



105 



" It occurred to me," she continued, blushing sHghlly, 

'ihat tales of the weird kimi were made to be told, not 

wrinen. Tht: action of a teller is wanted to give due 

|v effect to all stories of incident ; and I hope that a time 

pkritt come when, as of old, instead of a:t unsocial rending; 

^Of fiction ai home ;i!one, people will meet together cor- 

1 dially, and sit at the feet of a professed romancer. I am 

going to tell my tales before a London public. As a child, 

I had considerable power in arresting the attention of 

other cbiUlren by recounting adventures which had never 

happened ; and men and women are but children enlarged 

a little. Look at this." 

She drew from her pocket a folded paper, shook it 
abroad, and disclosed a rough draft of an announcement 
to the effect that Mrs. Petherwiii, Professed slory-tcHcr, 
would devote an evening to that ancient form of the ro- 
lancer's art, at a well-known fashionable hall in London, 
"low you sec," she continued, "tlie meaning of what 
I observed going on here. *I"hat you heard was one of 
:e tales I am preparing, with a view of selecting the 
It was a private rehearsal before my brothers and 
iters — not with any view of obtaining their criliciam, 
that I might become accustomed to my own voice in 
presence of listeners.*' 
" If I only Jiad had half your enterprise, what I inight 
tve done in the world ! ' 

Now, did you ever consider what a power Defoe's 

inner would have if exercised by word of mouth ? In- 

d, it is a sr}'lt which suits itself infinitely better to tell- 

than to wn'ting, abounding as it docs in colloquialisms 

t are somewhat out of place on paper in these days, 

have a wonderful power in making a narrative scera 

. And so, in aliort, I am going to talk Defoti on a 

iject of my own. Well ? *' 

The last word had been given tenderly, with a long- 

■ '.einess, and was caused by a look that Christo- 

-undiiig upon her at the moment, in which he re- 

iiiai he was thinking less of the subject she was 

rly and hopcfuUy descanting upon than u\}OU bee 

sxplainjno- ii. Jt is a tauk ol n\anww y*-^^^*-^" 

>D among men newly imporXeA mio v\ifc vivf^tvi 
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of bright and bciiitiful women ; and wc will hope x^^ 
springing as it does from no unworthy source, it is as ^^| 
forgiven in the general world as it was here. ^H 

" I was only following a thought," siid Christopher— ^H 
tiioughl of how 1 used to know you, and then lost sight^f 
you, iind then discovered you fanmus. and how we are h^H 
under these s-id autumn trees, and noljody in sight." ^| 

"I think it niust be tca-tinic," she said suddenly. "Tei 
is a greal meal with us here ; you will join us, will y<%. 
not ? " And Ethelberta began to make for herself a ^H 
.sage tJirough tlie houghs. Another ru.-itle was hean^^ 
little way oflf, and one of the children appeared. 

" Emmclinc wants to know, please, if the gentleman 
that's come to see ye will slay lo tea ; because, if so, slie'a 
agoing to put in another spoonful for him, and a bit of 
best green." 

" Oh, Georgina — how absurd I^Yes^ put in some best 
green." 

Before Christopher could say any more to her they were 
emerging by the corner of the cottage, and one of the 
brothers drew near them. " Mr. Julian, you'll bide and 
have a cup of lea wi' us? " he inquired of Christopher, 
*' An old friend of yours, is he not, Mrs. Petherwin ?'' [C 
tophcr Wondered at the epithet.] "Joe and I be 
back to Angk'bur)- to-night, and we can walk with ye 
as the station.'' 

"I i-hall be delighted." said Christopher; and they 
entered \\\v. cottage. The evening had grown clearer 
this time, and the sun was peeping out just previous to 
parture, and sent gold wires of light across the glades 
into the windows, throwing the pattern of the diamond 
quarries and Ihe outlines of geraniums in pots against the 
opposite wnlL One end of the room was polygonal, such 
a shape being dictated by the exterior design, and in 
part the windows were placed, as al the cast end of 
nental churclies. Thus, from ihe combined effects of 
ecclesiastical lancet lights and the apslddl shape of 
room, it occuned to Christopher thai the siat<.- 
delightful set of pretty s;iini.s e.shihitins; th»ii 
hdy-cbnpc), and backed up bv unkempt minor pia^i 
MS represented by the fomisot l\ve\t b\%\Mo\\\Ms. 



TSt'm$fG OT ntriKlBEftTA. 



lo; 



^■Christopher sat down to lea as invited ; squeezing him- 
^Bf m between iwo children whose names were almost as 
long as llieir ]jersons, and whose tin ctips discoursed prim- 
itive music by means of spoons rattled inside of them 
until they \vxtc filled. The tea proceeded pleasantly not- 
withstanding that the cake, being a little burnt, tasted on 
the outside like the latter plums in snapdragon. Christo 
pher iievei could mceL the eve of Picotee, who continucl 
in a wild st:ite of ilushiiig all the time, fixing her looks 
upon the sugar basin, exiept when she glanced out of the 
window lo see how the evening was going on, and speiiking 
no wonlat all unless It was to correct a small brother of 
somewhat crude manners as regards filling the mouth, 
which she did in a wliisper. mid a gentle inclination of her 

« tilth to his ear, and a still deeper blush than before. 
Thdr visitor next noticed that an additional cup and 
icer and plate made their appearance occasionally at 
the table, were silently replenished, and then carried off 

tone of the children to an inner apartment 
" Our mother is bedridden," said Ethelberta, noticing 
ristopher's look at the proceeding. *' Emmcline attends 
to the household, except wjien Picotee is at home, and Joey 
attends to ihe gate ; hut our mother's afthction is a very 
unfortunate thing for the poor children. ^Ve are thinking 
of ft plan of living which will. I hope, be more convenient 
lan this is, hut we have not vet decided what to do." 

.\\ this ntinule a carringe and pair of liorses became 
liblc through one of the angular window.s of the apse, in 
act of turning in from the highway toward the park 
le. The boy who answered to tlic name of Joey sprang 
from the table with the promptness of a Jack-in-the-box 
ran out at Ihe donr. Everj'body turned as the car- 
passed thmii^h the gale, which Joey held open, put- 
his other hand where Ihe brim of his hat would have 
if he had worn one. and lapsing into a careless boy 
itn the itisiaijl Ih.-il tlie vehicle had gone by. 
' " There's a tremendous large dinner-party at the Houxe 
Fjumcline, methodically, looking at tlic 
I edge of Iier tea-cup, without leaving off 
iiug. 'Jh.if h'/is I.or(f Moumcleie. He's a. wd«&, 
jma/^ tbey say, " 
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"Lord Moimlclerc? " said Ethelberta, musinfi:Iy. "I 
used to know some friends of his. In wijai way is he 
wicked ? " 

•'Idont know," said Einiiieline, wt(h simplicity. "I 
suppose il is because he breaks the commandmenis. Hot 
I wonder how a big rich lord can want to steal anylliing." 
Emmeline's thoiijihts of breaking coinmandments instinc- 
tively fell upon the eighth, as b«ing in her ideas the only 
case where the game could be considered as at all worth 
the candle. 

Kthelberta said nothing ; but Cliristopher thought that 
a shade of depression passed over her. 

" Hook back the gate, Joey," shouted Einmeline, when 
the carriage had proceeded up the drive. "There's more 
10 come." 

Joey did as ordered, and by tJie time he got indoors 
another c.irriage turned in from the pubUc road — a onc- 
horsc brougham this time. 

" I know, who thai is ; that's Mr. Ladywell," said Em- 
meline. in the same maiter-offact lone. "* He's been here 
aforv ; he's a distant relation of the squire's and he once 
gave me sixpence for picking up his glovl^s." 

" Wliai siiall I live to see ! " murmured the poetess under 
her breath, nearly dropping her tej-cup in an involuntary 
irepicUtion, from \vhich she made it a point of dignity to 
recover in a niunienl. Christopher's eyes, at the ineotiot) 
of his rival's name, followed by thai exliibition from 
Ethelberta, entered her own like a pair of lances. Pico- 
lee, seeing Christopher's quirk look of jealousy, became 
involved in tier turn, and ga-w pale as a lily in her endea- 
vors to conceal the complications to which it gave biriU in 
her poor little breast likewise. 

" Vou judge me very wrongly," said Ethelberta, in an- 
swer to Christo])her's nasty look of resentmcQU 

"In supposing Mr. Ladywell to be a great friend of 
yours?" said Christopher who had in sonic indescribablo 
way suddenly assumed a right to Elhclbcria as \\v» old 
property. 

'■Vl-s; for I hardly know him, and cc-fainly do nol 
i'aiue htm." 
After this there was something in Ow«u\.\uiX\o«^(A vIa 
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>, though iheir words had been private, which did nnt 
lo remove the artgiiish of fragile Picotee. Chrislo- 
assurcd that EUicibcrU's ciiibarrassracni had been 
iwd by nothing more limn the sense of her odd social 
^sidence, rocovrred more bliss than he had lost, and re- 
led calmly the profdu of young Liidywell bulwccn the t\ 
windows of his brougham as it passed the open cot- 
door, bearing him along unconscious as the dead 
the nearness of his beloved one, and of the sad btif- 
bncn* (hat fate, funune, and the guardian angels had 
playing with Etheiherta of hue. 
Perhaps you remember seeing him at the Christmas 
ice at Wyndway ? " she inquired. *' He is a good- 
"natured fellow. Afterward he aem me that portfolio of 
•tches you see in the comer. He might possibly do 
letbing in the world as a painter if he were obliged lo 
at the art for his bread, which he is not."' Shi* added 
bitter pleasantr)', "In bare mercy to self-respect, 1 
remain unseen here." 

impressed Christopher to perceive how, under the 

Hi which arose from differences of education, 

^>, experience, and taleiii. the synipalhies of 

ri;i:iUonKliip were perceptible in ]^thelb^^rta's hearing 

irds her brothers and sisters. At a remark upon some 

[lie pli.-asure wherein she had noi participated because 

inl and occupied by far more comprehensive interests, 

jom as of banishment would cross her face and dim it 

(hlle. showing Uiat the free habils and enthusiasms <if 

itry life had still their charm with her, in the face of 

subtler gratifications of abridged bodices, candle-light* 

no feelings in particular which pa-vailed in town. Pcr- 

- 'I'- ■^■ne condition which could work up into a pcr- 

iiig the passing revival of his fniicy for a woman 

t-i4n.i attribute he had supposed to he sprighthness was 

now hy the romantic ubiquity of station thai attached. 

rr. A discovery wliich might have grated on the senses 

1 wedded loconveniiotiality was a positive pleasure to 

faith in society had departed witli his own ruin. 

room began to darken, whereupon CtvtVAOi^Vw 

f; and tha big brothers So\ aivd \iM\ tAw " 

' him. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



A TURNPIKE ROAD. 



" \li 7E be thinking of coming to London ourselves 

YV soon," said Sol, a carpenter and joiner by trade, 
as he walked along at Christopher's left hand. "There's 
so much more chance for a man up the country. Now, if 
you was me, how should you set about getting a job, Sir I " 

" What can you do ? " said Christopher. 

*'Well, I am a very good staircase hand; and I have 
been called neat at sash-frames ; and I can knock together 
doors and shutters very well ; and I can do a little at 
cabinet-making. I don't mind framing a roof, neitlier, if 
the rest be busy ; and I am always ready to fill up my time 
at planing floor-boards by the foot." 

" And I can mix and lay flat tints," said Dan, who was a 
house-painter, "and pick out mouldings, and grain in every 
kind of wood you can mention — oak, maple, satin-wood, 
cherr^'-tree — " 

" You can both do too much to stand the least chance 
of being allowed to do anything in a city, where limitation 
is all the rule in labor. To have any success, Sol, you 
must be a man who can thoroughly look at a door to see 
what ought to be done to it, but as to looking at a window, 
that's not your line ; or a person who, to the remotest par- 
ticular, understands turning a screw, but who does not pro- 
fess any knowledge of how to drive a nail. Dan must 
know how to paint blue to a marvel, but must be quite in 
the dark about painting green. If you stick to some such 
principle of specialty as this, you may get employment in 
London." 

" Ha-ha-ha! " said Dan, striking at a stone in the road 
with a stout green hazel he carried. " A wink is as good 
as a nod; thank'ee — we'll mind all that now." 

"U we do come," said Sol, "we shall not mix up with 
Mrs. Petherwin al all." 
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'Oh. indeed t" 

Oh. no. (Perhaps you think it odd that we call her 
rs. Pciherwin,' hot that's by agreement, as safir and 

ti Lh:m IkrLa, because wc be svich ruugli ch.ips, you 

iind she's so loUy.) *TwouId demean her to claim kin 
her in London — two journeyinen like we, tliat know 
bing besides our Inides." 

Not at alt," said Christopher, by way of chimii^ in 
"le friendliest manner. " She would be pleasL-d to see 

sErai«htforwajd man and brother, I should think, not- 
bstanding that she has moved in other socit'ty for a 

^ Ah, you don'l know Bei La I " lioid Dan, looking as if ha 

How — in what way do von mean?"* said Christopher 
Hly. 

' So lofty— so verj- lofty ! Isn't she, Sol ? Why she'll 

:r stir out from mother's till after dark, and then her 

begins ; and she'll traipse about under the trees, and 

fer go into the high road, so that nobody in the way of 

kile-people shall nm up against her and know her living 

luch a small hut after biding in a big mansion-place. 

:rc, wc don'l find fault wi' Iit-r about it ; we like her just 

same, though she don't speak to us in the street ; for 

iller must be a fool to make a piece of work about a 

nan's pride, when 'tis his own sifter, and hang upon her 

boiher her when he knowjj 'lis for lier good that he 

Suld not. Yes, her life has been quare enough. I hope 

enjoys ii, but for m\' part I like plain sailing. None 

rnnr i:ris and downs for me. There, I suppose 'twaa 

■ want to look into the wurld a bit." 

i:id mother kept Bt^rta to schno!, you nnder- 

\t\, bir, " cspbincd the mure thoughtful Sol, " because 

trh a quick child, and they always had a notion 

I governess of her. Sums? U you said to 

.. ■ U<:rta, 'levcn-pence three-farthings a day, Iww 

■?' she would ttU'ee in three seconds out of her 

head. And that hard sum about the hern'nga 

Idotie afnre she was nine.'* 

she had," said Oan. "And we aiVVwyw vVoX\ti 
If ii, to do something that's no aon^ea'^c ." 
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"What is the sum?" Christopher inquired. 

"What — not know the sum about the herrings ?" said 
Dan, sf)reading his gaze all over Christopher in amaze* 
ment. 

" Never heard of it," said Christopher. 

" Why down in these parts, just as you try a man's soul 
by the Ten Commandments, you try his head by that there 
sum-^hey, Sol ? " 

" Ay, that we do." 

"Aherringand ahalf for three-half-pence, how many can 
ye get for 'leven-pence : that's the feller ; and a mortal teaser 
he is, I assure'ee. Our parson, who's not altogether with- 
out fun o'week days, said one afternoon, 'If humor can be 
found in the multiplication table at all, Chickerel, 'tis in 
connection with that sum.' Well, Berta was so clever in 
arithmetic, that she was asked to teach summing at Miss 
Courtley's, and there she got to like foreign tongues more 
than ciphering, and at last she hated ciphering, and took to 
books entirely. Mother and we were very proud of her at 
that time ; not that we be stuck-up people at all— be we, 
Sol ?" 

"Not at all ; nobody can say that we be that, though 
there's more of it in the country than there should be by 
all account." 

" You'd be surprised to see how vain the girls about 
here be getting. Little rascals, why they won't curtsey to 
the loftiest lady in the land_^ no, not if you were to pay 
'em to do it. Now, the men be different. Any man will 
touch his hat for a pint of beer. But then, of course, 
there's some difference between the two. Touching your 
hat is a good deal less to do than bending your knees, as 
Berta used to say, when she was blowed up for not doing 
it. She was always one of the independent sort — yoo 
never seed such a maid as she was ! Now, Picotee was 
quite the other way." 

"Has Picotee left Sandbourne?" 

"O no ; she is home for the holidays. Well, Mr. Julian, 
our road parts from yours just here, unless you walk into 
Anglebury along with us. But I suppose you get across 
\o this station and go by rail ?" 

"/ am obliged to go that way lor tivj \toTX.TnaA\ft«a^ wid 
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irtstopher, " or I shmihl have been pleased to walk, 
ill I sec you in the town tomorrow? I hope so." 
f" WcH, no, Tis hardly likely that you will see us — 

rtlly. We know how unpleasant i: is for a high sort of 

iidu (o have rou^i chap^ like Wi hailing him, so we 

ink it best not lo meet you — thank you all the same. 
i£ you sliould run up against us in the street, wc should 

much obliged by yer taking no notice, if you wouldn't 
ind. Twill <;ave so much awkwardness — being in our 

trkinj; clothes. 'Tis always the plan Ihat Mis. Petlier- 
.-ind we ngree to act upon, and we find it bcM for both. 

^opeyou take our meaning right, and as no offence, Mr. 

!ian ?" 

[•' And do you "do the same with Picotee?" 
[•'O Lord, no — *risn't a bit of use to \x^. That's the 

»rst of Picoiee^there's no getting rid of her. 'I"he more 

\tiVL rough we be the more she'll stick to us ; and if we 
ihe slian'l come, .she'll bide and fret about it till we be 

reed to let her." 

fChrisiophcT laughed, and promised, on condition that 

!y would retract the siatement about their not being 

md ; and then he wished his friends goodnight. 
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erel's bedroom, to which unforUmalely, she was tontine 
by some spinal complaint ; and here she now appeared as 
an in teres ting-faced woman of five-and-forty, properly 
dressed as far as visible, and propped up in bed covered 
with a quilt which prL-sented a field of little squares in 
many tinls, looking altogelhcr like a bird's-eye view of a 
market jj^rden. 

Mt». Ckickcrcl had been nurse in a nobleman's family 
until her marriage, and after that she played the part of 
wife and mother upon the whole affectionately and wqUL 
Among her mhior differences with her husband had b^| 
one a1x>ut tJie naming of the children — a matter that was^F 
last coniproiuisedby aa agreement under which the dioice 
of the girls' names became her prerogative, and that of ttei 
boys' her hu.sband's, who limited his field of selection ^| 
Strict historical precedent as a set-oft lo Mrs. ChickerflH 
tendency to stray into the regions of romance. W^ 

The only grown up daughters at home. Ethelberla ana 
Picotee, wilh their brother Joey, were silling near her ; tlm 

, two youngest children, Georginaand Myrtle, who h.id bl^H 
strutting in and out of the room, and otherwise endeav^| 
ing to walk, talk, and speak like the gentleman |tist g<^| 
away, were packed off to bed. Emmeline, ni that tr4^| 
itional age wtiieli causes the bearer to look wistfully at ^M 
sitters when romping, and at the n^mp'^rs when sit{injt,^| 
certain whether her position tn the household is tha^H 
child or woman, was idling in a comer. The two ab5fl|| 
bmr/iers and two absent sisters — eldest members nf Th< 

family — completed the rovind ten -wVom TATa-C-VrtOkM^ 
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with thoughtless readiness, had presented to a crowded 

Krid, to cost £|ihclberta many wakeful hours at night 
i!e she revolved schemes how they might be decently 
inlained. 

I still think," Ethelberta was saying, " that the plan I first 

^posed IS the besL I am convinced that it wilt not do 

attempt to keep on the Lodge. M wc are all together 

[to\vn, I can look after you much better than when you 

far away from me down here." 
" Shall we not interfere with you — your plans for keep- 
ing np your connections?" inquired her mother, glancing 
up towards Etlielberta by Ufring the flesh of her forehead, 

Ctead of troubling to raise her face allogcther. 
' Not nearly so much as by staying here." 
' But," said Picoiee, '• if you let lodgings, won't the gen- 
ilemen and ladies know it ? " 

I have ihoughi of ihat," said Ethelberta, "and this is 
I shall manage. In the first place, if mother is tliere, 
loflgings can be let in her name, all bills will be re- 
tted by her, and all tradesmen's orders will be given as 
herself. Then, we will take no English lodgers at 
we will advertise the rooms only in Continental news- 
;rs, as suitable fur a French or German genllenian or 
and bv this means there will be liltle danger of my 
|uainlances di.scovering that my house i.s not entirely a 
Hate one, or of any ludi^cr bcinga friend of my aequaint- 
I have thought over ever)' pnssible way of combining 
dignified social position I must maintain to make my 
/telling aitraclive with myabsolute lack of money, and 
see no better one." 

' Then, if Gwendoline is to be your cook, she must soon 
notice at her present place ? " 

Yes. Ever}'thing depends upon Gwendoline and Cor- 

la. But there is time enough for them to give notice — 

[istinas will be soon enough. If they cannot or will not 

cook and liouseniaid, T am afraid the plan Aiill 

vm\. A vital conrlition is that I do not have a soul 

tousc (beyond the loilgcrs) who is not one <tf my 

Ions. When we have put ]oe^' \tv<.o ViuVyavci, 

Very ivc// to aitcnd to the door," 

t^xae," s.iid Joey, after a glassy VooVt alXv^^^^^"*^*^ 
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appearance in the position alluded to, "that any of your 
gentle people come to see yc, and when I opens the door 
and lets' cm in, a swinging big lodger stalks downslain. 
What will 'em think ? Up will go their eye-glasses at one 
another till tliey glares each other into holes. M) 
gracious * ** 

"The one who calls will only think tliat another visStor 
is leaving, Joey. But I shall have no visitors or ver}' few, 
1 shall let it be well known among my late friends ihat my 
mother is an invnlid, and that on this account we rcceiw 
none but the most iniiniate friends. These intimate friends 
not existing, we receive nobody at all." 

"Except Sol and Dan, if they get a job in London? 
They'll have to call upon us at the back door, won't Ihey, 
Beria? " said Joey. 

"There is no back door ; they must go down the area 
steps. Dut they will not mind that ; they like the idea." 

" And father, too — must he go down the steps ? " 

"He may come whichever way he likes. He will be 
glad enough to have us near at any price. I know that be 
is not at all happy at leaving you down here and he away 
in London. You remember that he has only taken the 
situation at Mr. Doncastlc's on the suppusilion (hat you 
all come to town as soon as he can see an opening for 
getting you tliere ; and as nothing of the sort has oft'ered 
Itself to him, this will be the very thing. Of course, if I 
succeed wonderfully well in my schemes for stor\'- tellings, 
leadings of my ballads and poems, lectures on the art of 
versification, and what not. we need have no lodgers ; and 
then we shall all be living a happy family — alt taking our 
share in keeping the establishment going." 

" Except poor me " sighed the mother. 

" My dear mother, you will be necessar^r as a steadyin^L 
power — a fly-wheel, in short, to llic conccnu I wish that 
father could live diere, too." 

*■ He'll never give up his present way of life — k has 

grown to be a part of his nature. Poor man, he never 

feels at home, except in somebody else's house, and it 

nervous and quite a stranger in his own. Sudi is the fata] 

effects of service t ** 

•' O mother, don't I " said Etiic\bctva Vei:v4eiV5,\wx*WBafc 
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tr tcctli on edge ; und Picotee curled up her loes, fearing 
It her molhcr was going to moralize. 

Well, what I mean is, that your fatlicr would not like 
live upon your earnings, and so forth- Biit in town we 
mil be near hirn — ihai's one thing, certairly." 
" And 1 shnll not be wanted at all," said Picotee, in a 
(elancholy tone. 

It is much better for you to stay where you are," her 
lothcr said. " You will coine and ipeiid tlit liolidays 
ith us, of course, as you do now." 

I should like to live in London best," murmured Pico- 
tcc» her huad sinking mournfully to oue side. " I hate be- 
^JDg in Sandbourne now!" 

^H " Nonsense ! " said Kthelberta, severely. *' \Vc arc all 
^^fcntriving how to live most comfortably, and it is by far 
^^■c bC'St thing for you to stay at the school. Vou used to 
^^« happy enough there." 
\ Picotee sighed and said no more. 




!k 



I 



I 



T ^vas the second week in February, Parltainenl 
just met, and Ethelberta appeared for the first time 
before an audience in I^ndon. 

There was sonic novelty in (he species of entertainment 
that the active young woman had proposed to herself, and 
this doubtless had due effect in collecting Uic body 
stran^^ers who greeted her entry, over and above tl 
friends who came to listen to her as a matter of cotii 
Men and women who had become tf)ta]ly indifferent to 
new actresses, new readers, and new singers, once nu 
felt the freshness of curiosity as they considered 
promise of the announcement. But the chief inducemf 
to attend lay in the fact that here was to be seen in 
flesh a woman with whom the tongue of rumor had be( 
busy in many romintic ways — .1 woman who. whatever 
else might be doubted, had certainly produced a volume 
of verse which had been the talk of the many who had 
read them, and of the many more who had not^ for several 
consecutive weeks. 

What was her story to be ? Persona interested in 
inquiry — a small portion, it may be owned, of the wh( 
London public, and chiefly younji men — answered this 
question for themselvw, by assuming that it would taj 
the form of some pungent and gralif>*ing revelation of 
innermost events of her own life, from which her gusi 
lines had sprung as an inevitable consequence, and wht 
being once known, would cause such musical poesy to 
pear no longer wonderful. 

The front part of the room was well filled rows of 
tvners sliowing themselves like a drilled-in crop of wl 
nof a seed has failed. They wctt "^isUTiMi ov Ami x> 
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sort, a majority having noses of the prominent diKnifiutI 
order, which, when viewed in oblique perspective, ranged 
as regularly as bow-windows at a watering place. Ethel- 
rta's plan was to tell her pretencied history and adven- 
res while sitting in a chair — as if she were at her own 
^side, surrounded by a circle of friends. By this touch 
domesticity a great appearance of iriiih and naturalness 
Is Riven, thoii;;h really tiie attitude was at ilrst more 
ficult to maintain salisfactorily than any one wherein 
rioter formality should be observed. She gently began 
subject, as if scarcely knowing wlietlivr a throng were 
near her or not, and. in her fear uf seeminj; artificial, spoke 
" ) tow. This defect, however, she sooo corrected, and uj- 
lately went on in a charmingly colloquial manner. What 
lelKerta relied upon soon became evident. It was not 
)n the intrinsic merits of her slory as a piece of con- 
iclion, but upon her method of tellin* it. Whatever 
fectn the tale possessed — and ihey were not a few — ic 
as delivered by her, the one pre-eminent merit of 
;ming like truth. A modern critic has well observed of 
cfoe that he had the most amazing talent on record for 
ling lies; and l^thelberta, in wishinj; her fiction to ap- 
ir like a real narrative of persona! adventure, did wisely 
make Defoe her model. His is a style even better 
tapted for spealcing than for writing, and the pecnliari- 
of diction whicii he adopts to give verisimilitude to 
narratives acquired enormous additional force when 
libited as vh>a vorf mannerisms. And aithovigh these 
ifices were not, perhaps, slavi.shly copied from that 
kster of delusion, they would undoubtedly have re- 
Ifhded her hearers of him had they not mostly been 
A-n from an easeful section in society which is espcci- 
characterizcd by the menial condition of knowing 
ling about any author a week after they have read 
The few there who did remember Defoe were im- 
Essed by a fanc}' that his words greeted them anew in a 
sd ant-iCLilar form, instead of by the weaker channels 
-■ight. The reader may imagine what an 
-^udicd method niu-st have produced when 
;d \)\ -J chwr^ //viiig voice, animMpA acuct^ -Wi^ 
n and expressive eye o£ a UawdsoTftt HioxtvMV — 
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attributes which of tttemselves almost compelled bdieL 
When she reached the most telling passage;}, instead Of 
adding exaggerated action and sound, lillielberta would 
lapse lo a whisper and a .sustained ^tillneiis, which wcie 
mure striking Uiaii gcstlcttUiiun. All lliat could be done 
by art was there, and if inspiration iv»s wanting, nobody 
missed it. 

It was in pcrfonning this feat that Ethelbcrta seemed 
first to discover in herself the full power of that self-com- 
mand which, further onward in her career, more and more 
impressed her as a singular possession, until, at last, she 
was tempted to make of it many fantastic uses, leading to 
resulis that affected* more households than her own. A 
talent for deaiurencss under difficulties without the cold- 
bloodedness which renders such a bearing natural and 
easy, a face and hand reigning unmoved outside a heart 
by nature turbulent as a wave, Is a constitutional arrange- 
ment much 10 be desired by people in general ; \ei, 
had l^thelbcrla been framed with less of tliH.t gift in her, 
her life might hive \i^i:\\ more comfortable as an expe- 
rience, and brighter as an example, though perhaps duller 
as a story. 

" Ladj-^vell, how came this Mr.s. Petherwin to think of 
such a queer trick ;is telling romances, afier doing so wdl 
as a poci? " said a m.in in the stalls to his friend, who had 
been gazing at the Stor>-teller with a rapt face. 

" What— don't you know? — everybody did, 1 thought,'' 
»aid the painter, 

"A mistake. Indeed. I should not have come here at 
all had I not heard the subject mentioned by accident 
yesterday at Grey's ; and then I remembered her to be 
the same woman I had met at some place — Donca*'?! ' ■ 
think it was — last year, when I thought her just l 

Ion for handsome and clever, not to put it too strongly. 
'* Ah I — naturally you would not know much. Pe'rh< 
I am judging others by myself a little more than — \ 
as you have heard, she is an acquaintance of mine, 
know her very well, and, in fact, 1 originally suggest 
the scheme to her as a pleasant way of adding »■- 
iMmc. •l-'cpcnd upon it, dear Mrs. Peihcrwin,' I 
iuring d /musc jo one (jf out dauctb lo^exVvw '»>c«iaj 
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ago. ' any public appearanre of yours would be success- 
tl beyond description.' " 

*'0h, t had no idea llmt you knew her so well ! Then 
is quite through you that she h:is adopted this 
>ur5e > " 

"Weil, not entirely — I could not say entirely. She said 
lat some day, perhaps, she might do such a thing j aud, 
short, I reduced her vague ideas lo form." 
'* I should not mind knowing her belter ; I must get 
)u to throw us together in some way," said Neiph, witb 
>me interest. "1 had no idea that you were such an 
Id (liend. You could do it, 1 suppose?" 

"Really, I am afraid — hah-hah — matj' not have the op- 
portunity of obliging you. I met her at Wyiulway, you 
[now, where she was visiling with Lady Peiherwin. It 
^3S some time ago, and I cannot say that I have ever met 
ler since." 
" Or before ? " said Xeigh. 
"Well, no; I never did." 

**Ladywe]I, if I had haU your power of going to your 
laeinaiion for facts, I would he the greatest painter iu 
Dgland." 

'' Now. Neigh^that's too bad — liali-haJi — ^but with re- 
to this matter, I do .<!peak with some interest," said 
irfywcil, witli a pleased sense of himself. 
" in love with her? — Smitten down ? — Done for?" 
' Now, now ! However, several oilier fellows chaff me 
)ut her. It was only yesterday thiit Jones said — " 
*' Do you know why she cares to do this sort of thing?'' 
" Merely a desire for fame, I .suppo.se." 
** I should Uiink she has fame enough already." 
"Thai I can express no opinion upon. I am thinking 
getting her permission to u^ her face in a subject I 
preparing. It is a fine face for canvas. Glorious 
mtoiir — glorious. Ah, here she is again for the .second 
irt." 

" Dream on. young fellow. You'll make a rare couple ! " 
i'l) 1 fl.ivor of superciliousness unheeded by 
nipanion. 
\,h'^ t'.iLit m (iie room were a paVr ol laees vtVcftc 
ten in the performance couuaavfed mwt\v v;\v3ci_ 
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Ihc languidly permissive air of those in front. When the 
ten-minulc bre.ik occurred. ChriMopher was the first of 
the two to speak. "Well, whai do you think of her, 
Faith?" he said, shifting restlessly on his seat. 

" 1 like the quiet parts of the tale best. I think," replied 
the sister; "but, of course, I am not a pood judge of 
ihose thinjjs. How still the people arc at times ! I con- 
tinually take my eyes from her to look at the listeners. 
Did you notice that fat old lady in the second row, with 
her cloak a little thrown back ? She was absolutely un- 
conscious, and stayed with her face up and lips parted 
like a little child of !!ix." 

" She well may : the thing is a triumph. That fellow 
Ladywell is here, I believe — yes, it is he, busily talking to 
(he man on his right. If I were a woman, I would rather 
go donkey driving than stick myself up there, for gaping 
fops to quiz and say what ihey like about I But she had no 
choice, poor thing ; for it was that or nothing with her." 

I'aith, who had secret doubts about the absolute neces- 
ait)* of Eihelberra's appearance iti public, said, with remote 
meanings. "* Perhaps it is not altogether a severe punish- 
ment to her to be looked at by well-dressed men. Suppose 
she feels it a blessing, instead of an affliction ?" 

"She is a different sort of a woman, Faith, and so you 
would say if you knew her. Of course it is natural for you 
to criticise her severely just now, and I don't wish to de- 
fend her." 

" I think you do a little. Kit." 

"No; I am indifferent about it all. Perhaps it would 
have been better for me if I had never .seen her : and pos- 
sibly it might have been better for her if she had never 
seen me. She has a heart, and the heart is a trouble- 
some incumbrance when great things have to be done. I 
wish you knew her ; t am sure you would like each 

I other.'' 

^K "O yes," said Faith, in a voice of rather weak convio- 
^H Uon, " But. as we live in such a plain way, it would hard* 
^H ly be desirable at present-" 

^H Ethell>crta being rcga.rdcd, in common with the latest 
^H cwi/«ror. .s/>jrii-medium, aronaux,i^Anv,dv;arf,or monarch, 
^Hiti a new sensation, she was du\^ cnuc\M.4.'\Ti \i^c TOn^vc% 
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papers, and even obtained a notice in some of the weekly 
teviews. 

I " A handsome woman," said one of ihese. ** may have 
Bcr own reasons for causing the Hesh of the London public 
to creep upon its bones by her unduubtedly remarkable 
narrative powers ; but we question if much good can result 
from such a form of entertainment. iV even he I ess, some 
praise is due. We have had the nuvel-writcr aniotig us for 
pome time, and the novel-reader has occasionally appeared 
on our platforms ; but we believe that this is the first 
bistancc on record of a novel-teller — one, that is to say, who 
■elates professedly as fiction a romantic tale which has 
■ever been printed — the whole owing its chief interest to 
Die method whereby the teller identifies herself with the 
leading character in ihe stor)'/' 

r Another obscr\'ed : " Once we get away from the magic 
influence of tlie slor)'- teller's eye and touRue, we perceive 
how improbable, even impossible, is the tissue of events lo 
bhich we have been listening witli so great a sense of re- 
witv, and we feel almost angry with ourselves at having 
Been the victims of such utter illusion." 

" Mrs. Petherwin's personal appearance is decidedly in 
her favor,'" said another. "She aftects no unconsciousness 
of the fact that form and feature arc no mean vehicles of 
persuasion, and she uses the powers of each to the utmost, 
here spreads upon her face when in repose an air of in- 
:encc which is charmingly belied by the subtlety we dis- 
ver beneath it when she begins her tale ; and this amusing 
iscrepancj* between her physical prcsenlment and the in- 
cr woman is further illustrated by the misgiving which 
IMS us on her entrance, that so impressionable a lady 
ill never hear up in the fare of so trying an audience. 
* • The combinations of incident which Mrs. 
therwin persuades her hearers that she has passed 
rough are noi a little mar\'ellous ; and if what is rumored 
be true, that tJie tales arc to a great extent based upon 
r own experiences, she has proved herself to be no less 
log in adventure than facile tn her power of describ- 





CHAPTER XrX. 
ethelberta's house. 

AFTER such successes as these, Cliristopher could aot 
forego the seductive intention of caiiing upon the 
poctcsb and romancer, at her now established town resi- 
dence in Connaught Crescent. One wintry afternoon he 
reached the door— now for the third tiine — and gave a 
knock which had in it every tender refinement that could 
be thrown into die somewhat antagonistic vehicle of noise. 
Turning his face down the street as he waited restlessly 
on the step, he noticed how the glass of the s t reel- tain pSp 
the varnished hack of a pa-^ing cab, a milk-woman's cans, 
and a row of church-windows, were all glaring in his eyes like 
new-rubbed copper, and on looking ihe other way beheld 
a bloody siui hanging among the chimneys at the upper 
end, as a danger Ian»p to wani him off. 

By this time the door was opened, and before him stood 
Ethelberta's young brutiier Joey, Uiickly populated with 
little buttons, the remainder of him consistiiig of invisible 
green. 

'* All, Joseph I " said Christopher, instantly recogoixing 
the boy, " What, are you here in office ? Is vour — " 

Joey lifted his forefinger and spread his mouth in a 
genial manner, as if to signify particular Criendliness 
mingled with general cantion. 

" Yes, Sir, Mrs. Petherwin is my mistress. I'll see if 
she is at home, Sir." lie replied, rai^mg his shoulders and 
linking a wink of merry meanings by way of finish- 
all which signs showed, if evidence were wanted, how 
effectually Uiis pleasant youn^; page understood, though 
quite fiesh from Wessex, the duties of his p'^culiar poai- 
t/on. Mr. Julian was shown to the drawing-room, and tnera 
V foand EtbclhcrU alone. 
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She gave him a hand so cool ami slil! Oial ChristopherJ 
uch as he desired the contact, was literally ashamed to 
t her see and tec! his own, trembling with iinmana^ahle 
L-ess of feeling. It was always hO, aKvnys had been soj 
llw.iys would be so, at these im^etirgs of theirs ; she waaS 
imeasurably the strongest, and tlie deep eyed youn;;; maaJ 
ncied. in the chagrin which the ]ierrej>iion of this differJ 
i:e always bred in him, that she triumphed in her -inperioil 
ntrol. Yet ii ^vas only in litllc things that their sexeS^ 
were thus reversed ; Christopher would receive quite a 
shock if a little dog barkeli at his heels, and he totally un- 
ovcd when in danger of his life. j 

Certainly the most self possessed woman in the woHdj' 
der pressure of the incongruity between their last meet- 
g and the present une, might have shown more embar- 
ssment than Ktheibcrta showed on grf_'cting him today. 
hrislophcr was only a man in believing that the shynessj 
ich she did evince was chiefly the result of personal iii<l 
*ftL She might or might not have been said to blush — I 
haps the stealthy change upon her face was too slow aifl 
eratinn to deserve that name \ but though pale when he 
led, the end of ten minutes saw her color high and wide. 
Ihe soon set him at his ease, and seemed to relax a longJ 
.ifttained tension, .is she talked to him of her arrange^ 
cnls, hopes, and fears. J 

'"And how do you tike London societ}'?" said Ethelj 
berta. j 

'■ Pretty well, as far as 1 have seen il ; to the surface oa 
front door." J 

'"You Mill find nothing to be alarmed, at if you get in-l 
de." J 

"Oh, no — of course not — except my own shortcomings,'! 
said the modest musician. '' London societj' is made upl 
much more refined people than society anywhere else.*" 
•'That's a very prev;ilent opinion; and it is nowhere 
1 i.-valcnl as in London socictv itsulf. Howevcrj 
: iee my Iiousfr — ^unless you Uiink it a trouble tal 
k over a house? " 1 

•' V<> ; I should like it very much." I 

'• ' -Ions fended toward the. arVVauc, gjTOVv-is.'cJ 

•"■^ ^<^ quarters at the pte^-enV Ota.>j. M-^on 
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general Hat tint of duck's-egg green appeared quaint i^| 
terns of convcnlionaL fuliago, and birds done in bn^H 
auburn, several shades nearer to redbreast-red than s^^ 
Etheiberca's hair, which was thus thruit further low^H 
brown by :>uch juxtaposition ;a possilile reason for thecho^| 
of tint. Upon the glazed tiles within the chimney-piflH 
were the forms of owU, bats, snakes, frog^, mice, spid^P 
in their webs, moie-s and other objects of aversion ano 
darknt-ss, shaped in black and burnt in after the approved 
fashion. Ji 

" My brothers Sol and Dan did most of the actual wor^l 
said Ktnetburta, " though I drew the outlines, and designed 
the tiles round the fire. The flowers, mice, and spiders 
are done very simply, you know ; you only press a real 
flower, mouse, or spider out Hat under a piece of glask 
and then copy it, adding a little move emaciation and ^| 
gularity at pleasure." ^ 

" In that ' at pleasure ' is where all the art lies." said he. 

" Well, yes. that is the case," said Ethelberta, thougfa^ 
fully; and preceding him up stairs, she threw open a d<^| 
on one of t!ie Hoors, disclosing Dan in person, ^^^^9 
upon a similar treatment of this floor also ; Sol appcaiV 
bulging from the doyr of a closet, a little furtlier on. wh^| 
he was tixing some shelves, and both wore workme^| 
blouses. At once coming dorni from the short ladder H 
was standing upon, Dan shook Christopher's hand wH 
some velocity. " 

*'Wc do a little at a time, you see," he said, " becaasBj 
Colonel down below, and Mrs. Petherwin's visitors, shadH 
smell the lurpeniine.** V 

" We be pushing on to-day to get it out of the wmjtl 
said Sol, also coming forward and greeting theirvisitor, boP 
more reluctantly than his brother had done. '* Now, I'll tell 
ye whal — yuu two," he added, after an uneasy pause, tusM 
mg from Christopher to Ethelberta and back again in gT^| 
earnestness: "you'd better not bide here, talking to ^| 
rough ones, you know, fur folks mi^hl find out that thetfH 
something closer between us than workmen and emplo|H 
and employer's friend. So Berta and Mr. Julian, if yo^| 
go on and fake no more notice o' ui, in case of visiion^f 
uld be obliged — else, perhaps, U *t sVovA^ t*. Sf^M 
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mt iiuimate with ye, and bring down yoiir gentilit)-. you'll 
>Iame \\% for it. I get as nervous as a cat when 1 think 1 
nay be the cause of any dJsgracu to yc." 

t*' Don't be so silly, Sol." said I-'thelberta, laughing. 
.'* Ah, that's all very well," said Sol, with an unbelieving 
ile ; " but if wc baint company for you out of doors, 
:(m baint company for we within^not that I find fault 
vith ye or mind it, and shan't take anything for painting 
/■our house, nor will Dan neither, any more for that — no, 
lot a penny ; in fact, we are glad lo do it for ye. At the 
iame time, you keep to your cla.S-s and we'll keep to ours. 
%nd so, good afternoon, lierLa, when you like to go, and 
Jie same to you, Mr. Julian. Dan is that your mind?" 

" 1 can but own it," said Dan. 

The two brollicrs then turned their backs upon their 
,-tsilors, and went on working, and Elheiberta and her 
over left the room. *' My brothers, you perceive," said 
(be, " represent Ute respectable British workman in his en- 
lirety, and a touchy individual he is, I fissure you, on points 
>f dignity, after imbibing a few town ideas from his lead- 
srs. 'I'hcy are painfully off-hand with me, absolutely re- 
hising to be intimate, from a mistaken notion tliat I am 
isbamed of their dress and manners j which, of course, is 
^urd." 

^ " Which, of course, is absurd t " said Christopher. 
V "Which, of course. Is absurd!" she repealed distinct- 
Xj^ and looking keenly at him. iJut^ finding no harm 
in his face, she continued as before, ''Yet, all Uie time, 
they will do anything under the sun that they think will 
advance my interests.' In our hearts we are one. All diey 
ask me lo do is to le^ve them to themselves, and therefore 
f do so. Now, would you like to see some more of your 
ictjuainlance? " 

"^i ■• introduced him to a large attic, where he found 
in the society' of two or three persons considerably 
uv'ov, the middle height, whose manners were of that 

ihing kind sometimes called Continental, iheir ages 

rfng from four years to eight. These were the youngest 

Idrcn. presided over by Enimelinc, as professor oC U^- 
c.i ■ I ■.fJi.W/. 

"/ :/jLni Hxe. rudiments ol cdxicaXAOft \tfsw 
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said Ethelberta ; " but I foresee several difficulties in the way 
of keeping them here, which I must gel over as best I ctn. 
One Iroubk' is. thai they don't gel enough air and exercise." 

" Is Mrs. Chickerei living hero as well?" Christopher 
ventured to inquire, when they were down stairs again. 

" Yes ; but Confined to her room as usual, I regret Co 
say. Two more sistors of mine, whom yon have never 
seen at all, arc also here. They arc much older than any 
of the rest of us, and had, broadly speaking, no education 
at all, poor girls. The. eldest, Gwendoline, is my cook, 
and Cornelia is my housemaid. I sulicr much sadnesii, 
and almost misery sometimes, in reflecting that here are 
we, ten brothers and sisters, horn of one father and 
mother, who might have mixed together and shared all ia 
the same scenes, and been properly happy, if it were not 
for the strange accidents thai have split us up into sections 
as you see, cutting me ofT from them without Uie compen- 
sation of joining me to any others. They arc all true as 
steel in keeping the secret of our kin, ceruinly ; but that 
brings llille joy, thouf^li some satisfaction perhaps." 

" You miglit be less despondent, I think. The talc- 
telling has been one of the successes oC the season." 

" Ves, 1 might ; but J may observe, that you scarcely 
set the example of hiiifieiiess." 

"Ah — that's not because I don't recognize the pleasure 
of being here. It is from a more generU cause ; simply an 
undeifeeling I have that at the most propitious moiuem 
the distance to the possibilily of sorrow is so short that a 
man's spirits nnist not rise higher tlian mere cheerfulness 
out of bare respect to his insight. 

' As l'>nc u sUlei are blii^, and fielili ar« rrewi, 
Evenluf tna«t tither nizht, nifftal urse tba morrow. 
MonUi fallow month irlLh woa, aud joar wal[« yaiar to aonow." 

Ethelberta bowed incertainly ; the remark might refer 
to her past conduct or it mij^lu not. " My greji cause of 
uneasiness is the children," she presently said, a-s .1 new 
page of matter. " It is my duly, at all risk and all sacri- 
fice 0/ sentiment, to educiiie and provide for ihein, Hte 
grown-up ones, older than myself, I cannot Iielpuiuch, but 
the Jittlc ones I can. I keep tny two Freocli IcHlgeii for 
tJte sake of tlKm." 
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I **TI« lodgers, of course, don't know the relationship 
btweeti yourself and llie rest of the peopk; inihr. house?*' 

" Oh no ! — ii'jr will thty cvlt. My rmjOicr is siippo.sed 
I L'l the ground and first Hoors to me — .1 sirnnge lady — 
i she does Ihe second and third floors to iliein. Still, I 
ay be discovered." 

"WuH— if you :ire?" 

" Let inu be. Life is a battle, they say ; hut it is only 
) in the sense thut a game of cliess is a battle — tlieie is 
5 seriousness in it ; it may be put an end to at any in- 
>n\'cnieiit moment by owning yourself beaten, with a 
ireless ' Ha-ha ! ' and sweeping your pieces into the box. 
xperimentally. I care to succeed in society; but at the 
3ttom of my heart, I don't care." 

"For that vci^' reason you are likely to do it. My idea 
, make ambition your business and indifference your relax- 
:ion. and you will fail ; hut make indifference your busi- 
;ss anil ambition your relaxation, and you will succeed, 
D impijih are liie ways of the gods." 

•' I hope that you at any rate will succeed," she SJud, at 
le end of a silence. 

"1 never Ciin^if success means getting what one 
ants." 

" Why should you not get that ? " 

" It liAs been forbidden to nie." 

Her complexion changed just enough to show that she 
new what he meant. "If yuu were as bold as you are 
ibtle, yon would take a more cheerful view of the mat- 
ir,** she said, KiHlh a look signifying innermost tilings. 

"1 will instantly. Shall I test the truth of my cheer- 
|] view by a word of question ? " 

" I deny that you are capable of taking that view, and 
Bill you prove tlia: you are. no question is allowed," she 

■ ! ^hing, and stiil warmer in the face and neck, 
hut melancholy, gentle melancholy, now as in 
th«'ve was nothing to cattse it,'* 
•nly tease." 

I '01 tlirow aside that bitter medicine of dis- 
iirki, \'iiu have grown so vtstd 10 \\. \.V\a.X 
'lorf, as some invalids do l\\e\T mXxVttT-i^r 
'- \-v\i have mv heart — mv 'N\vo\ii VtwA. 
V 6*' 
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You have had it since I first saw you. Now you under 
stand me, and no pretending that you don't, mtnd, this 
second timi:." 

" I understood you long ago ; you have not understood 

"You are mysterious." he said, lighlly; "and perhaps 
if 1 disentangle your mystery I shall find it to cover — in- 
difference. I hope it docs — for your sake." 

" How can you say so ? " she exclaimed, reproachfully. 
" Yet I wish it did too — I wish it did cover indifference — 
for yours. But you have all of mc that you care to have, 
and may keep it for life if you wish to. Listen, surely 
there was a knock at the door? Let us go inside the 
room ; I am always uneasy when anybody comes, lest any 
awkward discovery should be made by a visitor of my 
miserable contrivances for keeping up the establishment." 

Joey met llieni before they had left the landing. 

" Please, Uei ta." he whispered, " Mr. Ladywel! has 
called, and I've showed him into the Jibrar)'. You know, 
Berta, this is how it was, you know; I thought you and 
Mr. Julian were in the drawing-room, and wouldn't ^vanc 
him to see ye Ic^ether, and so I asked him to step into the 
librar)' a minute" 

'* You must improve )'0ur way of speaking," she said, 
with quick embarrassment, whether at the mention of 
Ladywell's name before Julian, or at the w.iy Joey coupled 
herself with Christopher, was quite uncertain. "Will you 
excuse me for a few moments ? " she said, turning to 
Christopb*^r. " Pray sit down ; I shall not be long." And 
she glided down stairs. 

Tliey had been standing juM by the drawing-room door, 
and Christopher turned back into the room with no very 
satisfaciorj' countenance. It was very odd, he thought* 
that she should go down to Ladywtll in iliat mysterious 
manner, when he might have been admitted to where they 
were talking without any trouble at all. What could Lndy- 
wcll have to say. as an acquaintance calling npon her (or 
a few minutes, that he was not to hear? Indeed, d it 
came to lb.il, what right had Ladywell to call m"'- ^•■' -- 
all, even (hough she were a w^dow, a.nA vc 
chartered lo Jtve In a way ¥j\\\ch m\^\\\ \»t .... = - 
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bifle free if indulged in by other young women. This was 
the first time that he himself had ventured into her house 
on rh.1t very nccount — a dniiht whether it w.ts quilt: proper 
Id call, considering her youth, and the fertility of her posi- 
tion as g^Tound for scandal. But no sooner did he arrive 
than here was Ladywel! hlundering in, and since this con- 
junction had occurred on his first visit, die chances were 
thai Lad)-well came ver^' often. 

Julian walked up and down the room, every moment 
ixpanding itself to a minute in liis impatience at the delay 
nd vexation at the cause. After scrutinizing for the fifth 
ime every object on the walls as if endowed with micro- 
opic closeness oC si^ht, his hands under his coat-tails, 
rifl his person gicging up and down upon his toes, he 
t-nrd her coming up tlic stnirs. When she entered the 
partmcnl her appearance was decidedly that of a person 
'subsiding after some little excitement. 

** I did nL»t calculate upon bting so long," she said, 
eeily. at the same time throwing hack her face and 
ilinff. " But I — was longer than I expected." 
" It seemed rather long," said Christopher, gloomily; 
^but 1 don't mind it" 

" I am glad of that." said Elhelherta. 
" As yon asked me to stay, I was very pleased to do 
, and always should be ; but I think that now I will nish 
u good-bye." 
" Yon are not vexed with me ? " she said, looking quite 
ito his face. '* Mr. LadywcU is nobody you know. ' 
" Nobody ? " 

" Well, he '\% not much, \ mean. The case Is, that I am 
tting to him for a subject In which my face Is to be used 
otherwise than as a portrait — and he called about It." 
** May I tay," said Christopher, " that if you want your- 
(111 are ill-advised not to let it be done by a 
■vs how to use the brush a little?" 
"Oil, iit; ..an paint I " said Ethclberla, rather warmly. 
His list iiicture was excellent, I tliiok. It was greatly 
Ik' 
'■ i _,; _d you to say tluil he was a mete ntfcoi'^V^ 
"IV.<, but — /wic provoking you are \ — iio\jod'j,\tRt'a.'Ck^ 
/j/i uk Hi- ;•; T rrue artist, ncvcrll\c\tss." 
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Christopher made no reply. The warm understanding 
between iht-m had i|uite eiulpd now, Htul there was no fan- 
ning ii up ajj.iin. Sudden tiffs had been the constant mis- 
fortune of tiheir counsliip in days gone by, had been the 
remote cause of hci marriage to another, and the familiar 
shadows seemed lo be rising again to cloud them with the 
same pcrsisteiuy as ever, Christopher went down stairs 
with well heh^ived moodiness and left the house forthwith, 
the postman coming at die same time to the door. 

felhclbcrta opened a letter froui Picotee — now at Sand- 
bnurne again ; and, stooping to tlie fire-light, she began lo 
read. 

'* My Dkak Etjielberta,— I have tried to like staying 
at Sandhnurne because you wished it, but I can't endure 
the tuwn at all, dear Rerta ; evcrylliing is so wretched ; and, 
oh ! I only wish you knew how dismal it is here, nnd how 
much I would gi^e to come to London. I cannot help 
lliinkiug that I could do better in town. You see, I should 
be close to you, and should have the benefit of your expe- 
rience. I would not mind wh:it I did for a living could I 
be there where you all are. It is so like banishment to be 
here. If I could not get a pupil-teachcrship in soiqc Lon- 
don school (and I believe I could by advertising), I could 
stay with yon, and be governess to Georgiiia and Myrtle, 
for I am sure you cannot spare lime enough to teach them 
as they ought to be taught, and l!^mmelinc Js not old 
enough to have any command over them. I cotild also 
assist at your dressmaking, and you must require a great 
clcal of that to be done if you continue to appear in public. 
Mr. Long read in the papers the account of your first even- 
ing, and afterward I heard two la<Ues of our committee 
talking about it ; but of course not one of them knew my 
personal interest in the discussion. Now will you, Eilief- 
bcrta. think if I may not come? Do, there's a dear sister! 
I will do anything you set me about M I may only come. 
" Your ever alTecUonate, 

" PlCOTKE," 

^'Grv:it powers above', wbal wotrics do I- '* 

^r/Vrf Et}w!bcn:i, jumping uy. "VCWt «:a.tv \ .* 
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child so suriHpnly — she used (o lilte Sandbourne well 
enough I " She sat tlowot and hastily scribbled the follow 
ing reply :— 



*' My Duar Picotee, — There is only a little time to 
are before the ]xist jjoes, but I will try to answer your^ 
Iter at once. Wh.itcver is the reason of this extraordi- 
nary' dislike to Sandbourne ? It is a nice healthy placc,j 
and you are likely to do much better tlian either of youi 
elder sisters if you follow straight on in the path you hava] 
^^^osen. Of course, if stich good fortune lihauld attend me 
^Hpiat I get rich by my contrivances of public story-telling 
^Bnd so on, I sbaJI share everything with you and the restj 
I^H^ us, in wbich case you shall not work at all. But (al- 
^^lough I have been unexpectedly successful so far) this is 
problematical : and it would be rasli to calculate upon al 
of us being able to live, or even us seven girls only, upon 
the fortune I am going to make that way. So, though I 
't mean to l>e Iiarsii. I must impress iiptm you the 
cessity nf going on as y^u are going just at present. I 
now tlic place must be dull, but we must all put up with 
iillness sometimes. You. being next to me in age, must 
me as well as you can in doing sometinng for thai 
ung'.*r cues; and if anybtidy at all comes and lives Iktm 
herwise ihan as a scr^-ant, it must be our fither — who] 
1) not, however, at present hear of such a thing when t] 
icntion it to him. Do think of all this, Picotee, and be; 
Perhaps we shall all be happy and united some daj 
icy is waiting to run to the post-otfice with this at onccj 
are well. Sol and Dan have nearly finished the re 
irs and decorations of my house — but I ■will tell you 
t another time. 

"' Yoitf affectionate sister, 

" Berta." 




CHAPTER XX. 

NRAR SANOBOURNK — LONDON STREEl-S — ETUELBSRTa'S. 

\X/^HEX this letter reached its destination the next 
VY murning Picotcc, in her ovcr-anxicty, could not 
bring liersL-lf lo read U in anybody's presence, and put it 
in her pocket till she was on her walk across the moor. 
She htill lived at the cottage out of tiie town, though at 
somo inconvL'nience to herself, in order to teach at a small 
village nig:ht-scliool while still carrying on her larger occu- 
palion of pupil teacher in Sandbutirtie. 

So she walked aiul read, and was soon in tears. More- 
over, when slie thought of \vhal Etliclbertii would have re- 
plied had thai Ueen sibtcr known the wilduess of her true 
reason in wishing to go. she shuddered with misery. To 
wish to get near a man only because he had been kind lo 
her, and had admired her pretty face, and had given her 
flowers, to be attached to him all the more because of tis 
honeiess impracticability, were things to dream of. not lo 
tell. Picotee was quite ao unreasoning animal. Her sis- 
ter arranged situations for her, told her how to conduct 
herself in them, liaw to make up anew, in unobtnisiva 
shapes, the valuable wearing apparel she sent from time 10 
time — so as to provoke neither exasperation in the little gen- 
try nor .luperciliousness in the big — the goodness of which 
materials had attracted Faith Julian's quiet eyes. Elhcl- 
berta did everj'ihing for her. in short ; and I'icotec obeyed 
orders wiih the abstracted ease of mind which people 
show who Iiave their thinking done for them, and put oat 
their troubles as they do their washing. She w.is qtiita 
willing nut to l>e clever herself, siuce it tvas unncCc^nrf 
while she had a much-admired sister who was cle«cr 
enoui^h for two people and to spare. 

This arr.ing:ement, by \vb\c\\ ^c ft^vTvfti «». ^w.Vt<»ib{e4 
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BcJstCncc in exchange for freedom of will, had worked vcr]^H 
pleasanllv for Picotce until the anomaly of falling in Uive^| 
On her own account created a jar in the machinery'. The^H 
jdic began lo know how wearing were miserable iiays ant^H 
bow mwch more wearing were miserable nights. ^'>^^| 
pictured Christopher in London calling upon her dignifie<^H 
Sister (for Kil>e!bcrta innocontly nienlioncd his name samc-^B 
fcjntcs in writing). and imagined over and over again th&^H 
mutual signs of wann feeling bct^veen them. And now ?j^H 
feoiee resolved upon a noble cour^iC. Like Julin, slic had^f 
Been troubled wiih a consciousness that perhaps her lov^H 
for Chrisiopher was a trlHe fonvard and unmaidcnlv, eveti^H 
tfiotigh she had iletermined never lu let him or anybody iu'^H 
Ute whole world know of It. To ^x herself to pray tha|^| 
Hie might h^vc strength to see him without a pang lli^^f 
bvcr of her sister, who deser%'cd him so much more that^H 
persclf, would be a grand penance and correcrive. ^^k 

I After ulteriug petitions to tliis effect for several days,^! 
pje siill fell ver)* bad; indeed, in the psychological dif-^| 
Bculty of striving for what in her soul she did not desire^^| 
laiher worse, if anything. At last, wear)' of walking the^^ 
bid road every day and never meeting him, and blank in a 
|e«icral powcilessne^s, she wrote the letter to Ethelbert-a,^» 
■tiich was only the last one of a scries that had prcviously^f 
pccn wrilien and turn up. ^| 

[ Now this hope had been whirled away like thisUedown^H 
ind the case was grievous enough to distract a greater stoie^f 
man Picolec. The end of it was that bhe left the scbool^f 
K) insntficient notice, gave up her cottage home on th^^| 
plea — true in the letter — that she was going lo join a rel^j^H 
Hive in London, aud went off ihither by a morning train|,^| 
■aving her things packed ready to be sent on when $he^| 
hioutd i^rite for them. ^| 

[ Picotce arrix-ed in town late on a 'cold February after^H 
Boon, bearing a small hag in her liand. She crosse4^| 
HHttninster Bridge on foot just after dusk, and saw ^^H 
^Hbdu& haze hanging over each well lighted street as i^| 
^Hvttw into distance behind the nearer houses, and 
^^Bngils direction as a train of morning mist shows the 
^^Be of a di.it-inr stream when the stream Vxs<:\i\«.V;\'MkCa. 
^HfeACF aiong the riverside towards C\varm% Cic«a '5Kg\ 
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an inverted palisade of gleaming swords down into the 
shaking water, and the pavement ticked to the touch at 
pedeslrians' feel, all of whom Iripped along as if walking 
only to practice a favorite quick-step, and held handker- 
chiL'fs to iheir mouths to strain off the river mist from their 
lungs. She in(|iiired her way to Conn.iught Crescent, and 
between five and six o'clock reached her sister's door. 

Two ur three mintites were passed in accumulating res- 
olution sufficient to ring the bell, which, when at last 
she did, was not performed in a way at all calculated to 
make the young man Joey hasten to the door. After the 
lapse of a certain time he did, however, find leisure to stroll 
and see what tl:e caller might want, out of curiosity lo know 
who there could be in London afraid to ring a belt twice. 

Joey's delight exceeded even hi.s surprise, the ruling 
maxiin of his life being the more tlie merrier umler all cir- 
cumstances. The beaming young man was about lo mtl 
off and announce her up stairs and down stairs, left and 
right, when Picotec called hiiu hastily to her. Jn the ItaU 
her quick young eye had cuight sight of an umbrella with a 
peculiar horn handle — an umbrella sfie hadbeCn accustomed 
lo meet on Sandhonme moor on many happy afternoons. 
Christopher was evidently in the house. 

'"Joey," she said as il she were ready to faint, "don't 
tell \^^\\^. i am come. She has comp.aiiy, has she nor ? " 

'■ Oh no — only Mr. Julian I " said the brother. ■* He's 
quite one of the family." 

" Never mind — can't I go down into the kitchen with 
you.'"' she inquired. There had been bliss and misery 
mingled in those tidings, and she scarcely knew for a 
moment which way tlicy affected her. What she did know 
was tJial she had run her dear fox to earth, and a sense ot 
satisfaction at th.^t feat prevented her just now from count* 
ing the cost of the performance. 

'• Does Mr. Julian come lo see her very often?" said 
she. 

** Oh, vcs — he's always a-coming — a regular bore to me." 

".^ regular what ! " 

"Bore! — .Ah, I forgot; you don't know OU:' town wordv 
However, come along." 

71i&y passed hy the doors on liptoc, «\>\ vV«ax ^v<iai\«:t 
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account, in the midst of 



H^ stairs being, according to Ji 
Thap, Picotee was imwilHiig to disturb her ; so they went ■ 
down at once to ihe kitchen, when forward rushed Gwen- H 
doline the cook, riourished Her noiiry hamis, and Cornelia 
(he housemaid, dancing over her brush ; and these having 
welcomed and made Picotee comfortable, who should ring 
the area-ljoll and be admitted down the steps but Sol and 
Dan. The work man- brothers, their day's duties being ■ 
over, had called lo sec their relatians, first, as usual, going H 
home to theii lodgings in Mar>'Iebone and making them- ^| 
Ives as spruce as bridegrooms of a minor kind, accord- H 
to the rules of their newly-acquired town experi- ^| 
I*'or the London mechanic is only nine hours a H 
:hanic, though ihc country mechanic works, eats, drinks^ H 
slee|>H a mcclianic throughout the whole twenty-four. V 
■'God bless my soul — I'icolee!" said Dan, standing ■ 
" \V«11 — 1 say, this is splendid ; ha-ha I " A 

" Picolee — wliat brought you here 1 " said SoU expand- ^| 
the circumference of his face in satisfaction. "Well, ^| 
»e along — never mind so long as you be here." H 

Picotee explained circumstances as well as she could V 
loul stating them, and after a general ponvursatiou of a J 
mimiles, Sol interrupted with — ^". Anybody up stairs H 
th Mrs. Petherwin } " H 

" Mr. Julian was there just now." said Joey, "but he H 
\\ be gone. Bena always lets him slip out how he can, H 
form of ringing me up not being necessary with him. H 
lit a minute — I'll see." H 

Joseph i-anisht'd up the stairs; and the question H 
kether Christopher was gone or not being an unintercsl- H 
one to the majority, the talking went on upon other H 
Kicn. When Joey crept down again a minute later, H 
itee was sitting aloof and silent, and he accordingly H 
^glcd licr out lo speak to. H 

•'Such ft lark, Picotee I" he whispered. "Berta'sa-^B 
.Gimg man. Would you' like to see how ^| 
. bit ? " ■ 

C^fLl ^IlOuld ! " said Picotee, the pupils of her eyes H 

■r to fhe lop ot l\\e baatm^fW. *.ia\\%^ 
U'ilhin a few yartU ol vVtm Nsaa* 
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the niorning-raoin door, now Standing ajar ; and an inter- 
mittcnt flirtation in soft male and female tones could be 
heard going on inside Piculcc's lips parted at thus learn- 
ing the condition of things, and she leaned against the 
stair-newel. 

" ify 1 What's the matter?" said Joey. 
" I don't know. If this is London, I don't like it M 
all 1 " moaned Picotcc. 

*' Well, I never see such a girl ; fainting all over the 
stairs for nothing in the world." 

" Oh, it will soon be gone ; it is — it is onlv indiges- 
tion." 

" Indigestion ! Much you simple country-people can 
know about thai ! Vou bhould see what deviU of indiges- 
tions wc get in high llfi: — eating 'nomious great rlinners 
and suppers that requir*: clever physicians to attend la *cra, 
or elbe tliey'dkill us off with gout next day ; and waking in 
the morning with such a spliiting headache, and dry throat, 
and inward cusses about human nature, till you feci all the 
world like some great lord. However, now let's go down 
again." 

'* No, no, no I " said the unhappy maiden, imploringlv. 
*' Hark I " 

They listened again. The voices of tKe musician and 
poetess had changed ; there was a decided frigidity in her 
tone — then came a louder expression — then a silence. 

"You needn't be afcard," said Joey. "They won't 
fight ; bless you, they busts out quarrelling likf- this time* 
and times wlicn they've been over-friendly, but it soon gets 
straight with 'em again." 

'J'here was now a quick walk across the room, and Joey 
and his sister drew ilown ihclr heads out of sight. Then 
the room door was slammed, quick footsteps went along 
the hall, tlie front door closed just as loudly, and Christo- 
pher's tread passed intu nothing along the pavement. 

'* That's tailu-T a wuss one than ihey mostly have ; biHi 
Lord, ' tis nothing at alt." 

" I don't much like biding here," said Picoiee. . 
" Oh, 'lis how we do all over the West End," said Joey. 
" 1'is ycr i^^norance of town life Utal makes it sectn agood 
deai to ye. 
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" You can'l make much boast about town life ; for you 
ven't led off talking just as they do down in Wessex," 

" Well, [ mvn to that — what's fair Is fair, and 'tis a true 
argv ; but if I talk the Wessex way 'lisn't for want of 
owing belter ; 'tis because my stanch nater makes me 
ide faithful to our old ancient institutions. You'd soon 
own 'iwasn'l ignorance in me if you kiiowed what large 
quantiti(.u<« of noblemen i gets mixed up with ever)' day. 
In fact 'lis thoughtcd here and there that I shall do very 
well in the world." 
^^ ** Well, let us go down," said Picotee. " Everything 
^^Kcms so overpowering here." 

^H '' Oh. you'll get broke in soon enough. I felt just the 
^^■tme way when I first entered into high life." 
^^B ^'Do you ihink Beita will be angry with me? How 
^Hoes she treat you ? 

^^ "Well, I can't complain. You .see she's roy o\xti flesh 
\ and blood, and what can I say ? But, in secret truth, the 
gfts i« terrible low, and barely pays for the tobacca I 
nsooms," 

<.lh, Joey, you wicked boy. If mother only knew that 
u smoked I " 
"I don't mind ihe wickedness so much as the smell. 
^nd Mrs. Petherwin has got such a nose for a fellow's 
othtrs. 'Tis one of ihc greatest knots in the service — 
e smoke question. *Tis thoughted that we shall make a 
at stir about it in the mansions of the nobility soon." 
•' H"w much more you know of life than I do — ^you 
ly fourteen and me seventeen I '* 

" Yes, tlial's true. You see, age is nothing — 'lis op- 
rlunity And even I can't boast, for many a younger 
n knows more." 

" But don't smoke, Joc)- — there's a dear I " 
"What can 1 do ? Society hev its rules, and if a per- 
n wi."ihes 10 keep his position, he must do as the world 
We are Fashion's slave — as much a slave as the 
caitest in the land." 

They got down stairs again, and when the dinner of 
e Frrnch lady and gentleman had been sent uy aud 
v:n-, Ami .i/so Eihelbeita's evemft^ \.fa. ^v;\v\c^ 
mio a genaiiie nieat, making a dmviftx oV \\ifflt 
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cheon when nobody was there, lo give less trouble 
scrvant-sislcrs), tliey nil sai round the fire. Then the 
nistle of ,1 dress was heard in the staircase, and squirret- 
haired Fthelberta appeared in person. It was licr custom 
thus to come down every spare eveiiin;j, to teach Joey and 
her sisters something or other — mostly French, which she 
spoke fluently ; but Ihc cook and housemaid showctl more 
ambilion than intelligence in acquiring that tongue, thou«l 
Joey learned it readily eiinugli. 

'IliL-re was consternation in the camp for a moment or 
two, on account of poor Picolee, Kthelberta being not 
wiihout firmness in matters of discipline. Her ej'C in- 
stantly lighted upon her disobedient sister, now loo! 
twice ns disobedient as she really was. 

" Oh, yon are here, Picotee ? 1 am glad to sec 
said the mistress of the house, quietly. 

Thi-J was altogether to Picoiee's surprise, for sh 
BXpecied a round rating at least, in her freshness hard! 
being aware thai this reserve of feeling was an acquire 
habii of Ethelbcrta's, and that civility stood in town foci 
us much vexation as a tantrum represented in Wessex. 

Picotee lamely explained her outward reasons for coill 
ing, and soon began [o find that Etlielberta's opinions or 
the matter would not be known by the tones of her voice 
But innocent Picotee was as wily as a religionist in si 
elusions of the letter while infringing the spirit of dictum 
and by talking very softly and earnestly about the won 
rous good she could do by remaining in the house as gnv 
erness to the children, and playing the part of lady's roai 
to her sister at show limes, she so far coaxed Ethclbc 
out of her intentions that she almost accepted the plan 
a good one. It was agreed that for thepresentat any 
Picotee should remain. Then a visit was made to M 
Chtckerul's room, where the remainder of the evening 
passed, and harmony reigned in the household. 




ETHELBERTA S DRAW I NO- ROOM. 

PICOTEE'S heart was fiifully glad. She i,vas near the 
man who had enlarged her capacity from girl's to 
agomairs, a llulc nolt or two o£ youii^j feeling to a whole 
■apaMiii ; and though nearness was perhaps not in itself 
■great reason for fcliciiy when viewed beside the complete 
ftalization of ajl tliata woman can desire In such circuui- 
Bances, it was much in comparison with the ouier dark- 
Buiiii o£ the previous lime. 

W Ii Ijecanie evident to all the family that some roisun- 
wrsianding had arisen between Eiheibcrta and Mr. Julian. 
What ricoice hopr-d in the centre of her heart as to Uie 
Bbue of the aifair it would be too complex a thing to .say. 
K Christopher becajne cold towards her sister he would not 
ftme to the house ; if he continued to come it would rciUy 
Be at^ Ethelberta's lover — altogether, a pretty game of per 
Hptual check for Picotee. 

■ He did not make his appearance for several d:iys. 
Biicolee beinf( a presentable ):firl, and decidedly finer- 
■Diured than her sisters below flairs, she sat occasionally 
■ith Kthelberta in the aflernuon when the teaching of the 
Bltle ones bad l>een done for the day ; and thus she had 
m.. ,^.,.^. .^T,,ni(y of observing Ktlielberta's emotional condi- 
■'. ''cfercnce to Christopher, whicji Picotee did with 
|Li Mu<.i'.>i (hat the elder sister was very far from sus- 
Btcling. 

■ At first Ethclberu seemed blithe enough witliout him. 
Boe more day went, an<i he did noi come, and ihen her 
Banner was that of apathy, .\nollier day passed, aud. 
Bom fandfu] elev.itivns of the eyebrow , viwi. \tiw^ 
mrvadun^ it btaime apparent thai V.\he\\ycx\.i \\'iA 
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decidedly passed the indifferent stage, and was getting 
seriously out of sorts. Next inorniug she looked all hop*. 
He did iK't come that day either, and Ethclbcrta began lo 
look pale wiih fear. 

"Why don't you go out?" said Picotee, timidly. 

'' 1 can hardly tell : I have been expecting some one." 

" When she comes, I must run up to mother at once, 
must I not ? '* said clever Picotee. 

"It is not a lady," said l?:thelberta. blandly. Shecame 
then and stood by Picotee, and looked musingly out of tiie 
window. " I may as well tell you, perhaps," she coO' 
tinned. "It is a Mr. Julian, He ifr— I suppose my lover, 
in plain English." 

'* Ah ! " said Picotee. 

" Whom I am not going to marry until he gets rich." 

".Ah — how strange! if I had liim — sucli a lovci — I 
would marry htm if he continued poor." 

*' I don't doubt it, Picotee ; just as you come to London 
without caiing about consequences, or would do any other 
crazy thing and not mind in the least what came of it. 
But somebody in the f.-tmiiy must take a practical view of 
al^airs, or we should all go to the dogs." 

Ptcoicc recovered from the snubbing which she felt that 
she desen-ed, and charged gallantly by saying, with deli- 
cate showings of indifference, "Do you love this Mr. 
What's-his name of yours?" 

" Mr. Juli.in. Oh, he's a very gentlemanly man. That 
is, except when he is rude, atid ill-uses me, and will not 
come and apologise ! " 

" If I had him— 4 lover, I would ask htm to conve if t 
wanted him to." 

Ethelberta did not give her mind to this remark ; but, 
drawing a long breath, said with a poutin" laugli. which 
presaged uorealiiy, "The idea of his geiung indifferent 
now ! I have been intending to keep him on until I got 
tired of his attentions, and then put an end to thcra oy 
marrying him ; but here is he, before he has hardly de- 
clared himself, forgetting my existence as much .i.s U be 
had vowed lo love and cherish me for life. I'ia an uniiat- 
utqI i'avcrsion of the manners oi good aocxtttY-" 

^ Uflicn did you first get to care lorVuw. vV^u "VaW-.* 
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**01i — when I had seen him once or twice." 
"Goodnuss — huw t|uick you were ! " 
** Yes — If r am in the mind for lot-ing I am not to ba 
tndered by shortness of acquaintanceship." 
" Nor I neither ! " sighed Picotee. 
" Nor anv other woman. We don't need to know a 
lan well in order 10 love him. That's only necessary 
rhen we want to leave off." 

"Oh ! Berta, you don't believe that." 
"If a woman did not invari.^bly fonn an opinion ofhcr 
)ice before she h:is half seen him, and love him before 
h.is half formed an opinion, there would be no tears 
"and pining in (he whole feminine world, and poets would 
starve for want of a topic. I don't believe it, do you say ? 
.^h, well, we .shall see." 

Picotee did not know what to say to this ; and ElheV 
berta lefi the room to see about her duties as public story- 
Iciler, in which capacity she had undertaken to appear 
again this very evening. 



CHAPTER XXIf. 



THE NEtUHBORHOOD Of THE HALL— THE ROAD HOME. 

LONIX>N was illuminated by (he broad fvili moon. The 
pavements looked white as if mantled with snow; 
ordinal^ iiouics were sublimated to the rank of public build- 
ings, public buildings ro palaces, and the faces nf women 
walkiii<{ in the streets tu those oi calendared saints and 
guardian angels by the pure silver light from the &ky. 

In tlic quiet little street where opened the private door 
of the hall chosen by Hthelberta for her story -teUiii|c a 
brougham was waiting. The time was about eleven o'clock, 
and presently a lady came out front the building, the moon- 
beams forthwith flooding her face, which they showed to 
be that of tlic Slor)-ie41er herself. She hastened acros<( to 
(he r.-in iage, when a second titoughl arrt-stcd her motion ; 
idling; the man-servant and a female inside the broujiham 
lo wail for her, she wrapped up her features, and glided 
round to the front of the building, u*here she paiised to 
observe ihe can i:ij;es and cabs diiving up to receive the 
fashionable crowd stepping down from the doors. Staod- 
ing here in the throng which her own talent and ingenuity 
had drawn tojjether, she appeared to enjoy herself by 
listening a minute or two to the names of several persons 
of more or less distinction as Ihey were called out, and 
then regarded attentively the faces of others of lesser 
d^rec ■ to scrutinize the latter was, as the event proved, 
the real object of the journey from round ihc corner. 
When nearly e\'ery one h.id left the doors, she turned back 
disappointed. EthelberU had been fancying that her alien* 
died lov er. Christopher, was in (he b.ick row lu-night, but U 
f:ir its could now be obser\'ed the hopeful sn(>po.sitinn wu 
/aJse ane. 
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When stic ^ut round to the back again, a man came 
^^prward. It was I^d}'^\'etl, whom slie hnd spoken to al'^H 
^^Beady that evening. " vMlow me to bring you your not&^H 
^Hook, Mrs. Petherwin ; I tbiiik you h;id forgotten it," he 
^Hnid. *' I as.iiurt-. vou that nobodv Iias handled it but my- 
■elf." ^ 

i^y Ethelberta thanked him and took the book- ^ 1 use il!^| 
to look into between the parts in case my memor)' should 

fail me," she cXL-Iainicd. '• I rcm'^mbcr 1 did lay it down, 

w you remind me." 

Ladywcli had apparently more to say, and moved by 
r side towaid (he carriage ; but she (ieclintd the ann he 
cred, anfl sai<] no[ ancHher word, till he went on : ^m 

" Vonr triumph tondght was very great, and it was i*^H 
ucb a triumph to me as to you," lie said, haltingly ; '• ^^ 
nnot express my feeling — 1 cannot say half that J woidd. 
I might only — " ^_ 

"Thank you much," said Ethelberta, with dignity.^^ 
'Hiank you for bringing my book, but I mustgo home^^ 
w. I knftw you will see that it is noi necessary for ns 
b« t.ilktng here." ^^H 

" Yes — ^)ou are quite right," said the repressed young|^| 
[linter. struck by her seriousness. '* Itlanie me ; 1 ougliB^^ 
have known better. But perhaps a man — well, I wil|^| 
y it— a iovcr without indiscretion is no lover at all. 
ircumspection and devotion are a contradiction in terms, 
aaw that, and hoped that I might .>;pealic without real^| 

Von calculated how to be uncalculating, and are 

attu'al by art!" she said, witli the slightest accent {^^_ 

rca&m. *' Hut pray do not attend me further ; it is no^H 

all necessary' or desirable, My maid is in therarriage.'^H 

c bowed, turned, and entered the vehicle, sealing hcrsel^H 

itie Picotee. ^H 

** It was harsh ! " said Ladyn'ell to himself, as he lookc^H 

Icr the retreating carriage. " I was a fool, but it was hartih^H 

ct wh'il man on earth likes a woman to show too great ^H 

CSS at first? She is right: she would he nothin^H 

ttY:puUcr' And he moved away in an agpu&ilft^| 

ion. 

What man whs thAt ?" said P\coU:c,as V\\»i-^ ATON(i.?&**ft^ 

7 
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"Oh — a mere Mr. t/Bdywdl, a painter of good family 
(infrequenl combinailon, is it not?), to whom i h.n*c heen 
sitting for what he calls an Idealization. He is a dread* 
ful simpleton." 

" Why did you choose him ? " 

" I did not ; he chose me. But his silliness of beha- 
vior is a hopeful sign (or the picture. I have seldom 
known a man cunning with his brash who was not simple 
with his longiie ; or, indeed, any skill in particular that 
was not allied to general stupidity." 

" Vour own skill is not like that, is it Herta?" 

" In men — in men. I don't mean in women. How 
childish you are." 

The slight depression at findinj^ that Christopher was 
not prcsirnt, which had followed Ethelherta's public triumph 
that evening, was covered over, if not removed, by Lady- 
well's dec!ar.ition, and she reached home serene in spirit. 
That she had not the slightest notion of accepting the im- 
pulsive painter made little difference, a lover's arguments 
bein^ apt to affect a lady's mood as much by measure as 
by weight. A useless declaration, like a rare china tea- 
cup with a hale in it, has its ornamental value in enlarging 
a collection. 

No sooner had they entered the house than Mr. 
Julian's card was discovered, and Joey infunned them 
that he had come particularly to speak to Ethelberta, quite 
forgetting that it was her evening for tale-telUng. 

This was real delight, for between her excitements 

I Ethelberta had been seriously sick-hearted at the horribte 

possibility of his never calling again. But, alas ! for 

' Christopher. There being nothing like a dead silence for 

getting one's off-hand sweetheart into a corner, there is 

I nothing like prematurely ending it for getting into that 
corner one's self. 
" Now, won't T punish him for daring to stay away so 
long! " she exclaimed, as soon as she got up stairs. " It 
is as bad to show constatic\- in your letters as 6ckleness in 
your heart at such a time as this." 
** But I thought honesty was the best policy "i " said 
**So it is for the man's purpose, ^ui AoT\'v^i*s& ^^"W- 
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Hevini: in sayings, Picotee ; they are all made by men, fcir 
their ottTi advantages. Women who use public proverbs 
as a guide through events are those who have not ingenuity 
enough to nuke private ones as each event accuis. 

She sat down, and rapidly wrote a line to Mr. Julian. 

" Cotmaitghi Crescfttf. 
" I return from Mayfair Hall to find you have, called. 
You will, I know, be good enough to excuse my saying 
what seems an unfriendly thing, when I assure you that 
the circumstances of my peculiar situation make it desir- 
able, U not necessary. It is iJial I beg you not to give me 
the pleasure of a visit from you for some liitle time, for, 
unhappily, the frequency of your kind calls has been 
noticed ; and I am now in fear that we may be talked 
about— invidiously — to the injury of us both. The town, 
or a section of it, has turned its bull's-eye upon me will) a 
brightness which I did not in the least anticipate ; and yon 
will, I am sure, perceive how indispensable it is that I 
siiould be circumspect. 

" Yours sincerely, 

" E. Pethehwin." 



CHAPTER XXin. 



A STREET — neigh's ROOMS — CHRISTOPHER'S Bf 



AS soon as Elhelberla had driven off from the hal.. 
•Lfld>'>vell turned back again, and, passing the front 
entrance. overttMik his acquaintance Mr. Neigh, who 
been one of the hist to emer);e. The two were goin| 
the same dirpciion, and they walked a short dists 
(ogcthcr. 

" Has an>thing serious happened ?" said Neigh, notf" 
juig an abstraction in his companion. "You don'r seem in 
your usual mood lo-nij^lit." 

•'Oh. it is only that affair betift'cen us," said LadjTvell, 
as one who refrained from using a pistol upon himself be- 
cause his lifp was not worth powder and shot. 

" Affair ? Between you and whnm ? " fl 

"Her and myself, of course. It will be in every nH 
low's month, now. I suppose ?" 

" But — not anything between yourself and Mrs. PetheBfl 
inn?" ■ 

" A mere nothing. But, snrely, you strirted, Nei^H 
when you suipcctal it just this mument? " HH 

"No— you merely fancied that." ^M 

''Did she not speak well to-night? Yon were in ^H 
room, I believv?" ^M 

'*Yes, I jiQfftu/ned in for half an hour: It seems t^| 
everybody does.Vi I thought I must. But I had no ll^| 
Uial you were feeble that way." ^M 

•* It is ver\" kind of you, Neigh — upon my word it I^H 
very kind ; and, of course, I appreciate the delicicy wb^| 
— which — " H^l 

*'»V/ia('sk;nd?" ^H 

'*/ meao your weUinlenlioned v^^i Vm wsftwti^W 
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believe that notliing is Iciiown of this. But stories will, of 
course, get wnd ; and if our attachment has made more 
noise in the world thaii I intended i: sliould, and causes 
any public interest, why — bail hali ! — it must. Ilifre is 
some liitie nimance in ir, perhaps, and people will talk of 
matters of that sort belwt:eti individuals of any repute— 
little as that is with one of the pair." 

*• Of course they will — of course. You are a rising 
iiiau, remember, whom somi; day the world will delight lu 
honor." 

" Thank you for that, Neigh. Thank you sincerely." 

" Not at all. It Is merely justice to say it, and one must 
be generous to deserve thanks," ^ 

'* Hah-hah ! — that's very nicely put, and uncleser\'ed, 
I am sure. And yet I need a word of that sortr sometimes 1 " 

"Genius is proverbially modest." 

" Pray don't Neigh — I don't deserve it, indeed. Of 
course it is well meant in you to recognize any slight 
powers — hah-hah ! — hut I don't deserve it. Cerlniiily my 
self-assurance was never loo great. 'Tis the misfortune of 
all children of art that they should be depcncitmt upon any 
scraps of praise they can pick up to help them along." 

"And when that child gets so deep in love thai you 
can only see the whites of his eyes — " 

'* Ah — now, Neigh — don't I sav I " 

*■ But whv did — " 

" Why dii 1 love her ? " 

'• Yes, why did you love her? " 

" Ah, if I could only turn sclf-vivi sector and watch the 
operation of my heart, I should know 1 " 

** My dear fellow, >*ou nnist be vei^y bad indeed to talk 
like that. A p<iet himself couldn't be cleaner gone.'' 

" Now, don't chaff. Neigh ; do anything, but don't 

ifT. Vou know that I am the easiest man in the world 

taking it at mo.st times. Hut I can't stand it now : I 
»i't feel up to it. A gliniphic of paradise, ami then per- 
ditiun. What would you do. Neigh?" 

•* She has refused you, tht'n?' 

'* Well— not positively refused mcj but H » wi fte-ax \t 
thai A j^u/^ nun couldn't tell the diffcttnce, \\\m^"^ t-aa 
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I" How <io you really stand with her ? " said Neigh, 
an aiixicly ill-concealed. 
'■ Uf and on — neither one thing nor the other. I 
determined to make an effort the last time she sat to 
and so I met her quite coolly, and spoke only qf technical 
ties with a forced iimile — •you know that way of mine f< 
drawing pecplc out, ch, JCcigh ?" 
'■ Quite, quite." 
" A forced smile, as much as to say, ' I am obliged to 
entertain you, but as a mere model for art purposes. But 
the deuce a bit did she care, .-^nd then I frequen tly looked 
to sec xvhat time it was. as the end of the sitting drew 
near — rather a rude thin^ to do as a nile." 

'■T>f course. Hut that was your ^mxse. Ha-ha! 
capit.il ! Yet why not struggle against such slavery" ? 
is regularly pulling you down. What's a woman's bean 
after all ? " 

"Well, you may say so ! a thing easier to feel than 
fine," groaned L-inyweil. " Bui it's no use, Neigh — 1 cai 
help it as long as she repulses me io exquisitely 1 If ftl 
would only care for mc a little, I might get to trouble I 
about her." 

" And love her no more than one ordinarily does a girl 
by the lime one gets irrevocably eng.iged to her. Bui I 
suppose she keeps vou back so thoroughly that you ca 
nn the old adoration with as much vigor as if it were a n 
fancy every time." 

" Partly yes and partly no 1 It's very true, and it's not 
true I " 

*"Tis to be hoped she won't hate you outright, lor then 
you would absolutely die of idolizing her." 

"Uon't Neigh! — stilt there's some truth in it — such is 
the perversity of our hearts. Fancy marrying sucJi a 
woman I " 

" We should feel as eternally united to her after y 
and years of marriage as to a dear ucw angel met ai 
night's dance." 

■* Exactly — just what I should have said. But di 
hear you say ' we,' Neigh? Vou didn't say ' IV< should feci 
'*Say 'We! ' — yes — of course — p^ttin^ myself in v 
place, just in the way of speaking — nuOiu^^ vftCiiti.' 
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" Of course, of course ; but one is such a fool at tliese 
dmes that one sl-ciijs to detect a rival even in a trumpery, 
pronoun? Were you never a litlle touched?" 

'* Not 1. My heart is in ihe happy position of a cou 
wliich has no history or debt.'' 

'* 1 suppose 1 should rejoice to hear il," said Ladywel 
*' But the consciousness o£ a fellow-sufferer being in ju 
»uch anotlier hole is such a relief alwayy, and softens ihi 
;nsc of one's folly so very much." 

There's less Chri-siianir\' in that sentiment tlian i 
^om confessing to it, old fellow. I know the truth of it, 
levertbeless, and that's why married men advise others i 
larry. Wurc all ihc world lied up, the pleasantly-lie 
ones would be equivalent to those at present free.'* B 
_what if your fellow-sufferer is not only in anoUier such tf 
iole, but in ihe same one ? " 

•' No, Neigh — uever ! Don't trifle with a friend 
who—" 

" Tliat is, refused like yourself, as well as in love." 
"Ah, thanks, thanks 1 It suddenly occurred to m 
lat we might be dead against one another as rivals, and 
riendsbip of many long days be snapt like a — like 
:d." 
" No— no — only a iesl," said Neigh, with a strangel 
federated speech. " Love-making is an ornamental pu 
lit ihat matter-of-fact feilowa like mc are quite unfit fo 
man must have courted at least half a dozen wnine 
lefoie he's a match for one ; and since triumph lies s 
ahead I shall keep out of the contest altogether.' 
" V'oiir life would be pleasanter if you were engage 
tl b a nice thing, after alt." 

" It is. The worst of it would be, when the time canv 

I or breaking it oJf. a fellow might get into an action for 
ircach — women are so fond of that sort of thing now ; an 
I hale love affairs tliai don't cud peaceably!" 
" Out end it by peaceably marrying, my dear fellow." 
** It would seem so singular. Besides, I have a horror 
.f int;^,t,;ty; ai^d you see as loiig as a man keeps single, 
s in a measure to the rising generation, however 
Mil .1'- .tj,iy be; but as soon a.s he marues itvi \v\s t\C-J.(^- 
po, be belongs to the last gcnevaliun, \■lQ^^;evtx ^aww^Xtfi 
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may be. Old Jones' son is a deal younger ihan y 
Brown's father, iliough they are both tlie same age." 

" At any rate honest ronrtsliip cures a man of m. 
evils he ha<I no power to slcin before." 

" By substUming an incurnble matrimony I" 

" Ah — two persons must have a mind for that befor 
can happen !" said Lndywe!!, sorrowfully shaknij; his h 

" I think you'll find that if one has a mind for it, it 
be quite sufficient, nm here wt; are at my rooms. Com*- 
ill for h;Uf an hour?" 

" Not to*night, thanks ! " 

They parted, and Nci<jh WL-nt in. When he got upT 
stairs he mutiiiured, in his deepest chest note, " O. lords, 
that I should come to this ! Hut I shall never be such a 
fool as to marr\" her ! What a flat that poor young devil 
was not to discovt-r that we were tarred with the same brush. 
Oh, the deuce, the deuce ! " He continued walking about 
the room a.s if passionately stamping;, but not quite doing 
it because anotlK-r man h.id rooms below. ^h 

Neigh drew from his pocket-book an envelope e^^| 
bosserl witli the name of a fashion.ible photographer, a.^* 
out of this pulled a portrait of the lady who had, in fact, 
enslaved liis secret self equally with his frank young friend 
the painter. .After contemplating it a white with a face 
of c>'iucal adoration, he murmured, shaking his head, 
"Ah, my lady ; if you only knew this, I should be snapped 
up like a snail ! Not a minute's peace for me till I had 
married you. I wonder if I shall I — I wonder." 

Neigh was a man of five and-thirty^ — l^adywell's seni 
by ten years ; and being of a phlegmatic temperament, 
had glidetl thus far tlnough the period of eligibility with 
impunity ; but it is doubtful if his mind that night weie 
less disturbed with the question how to guide himself out 
of the natural course which his pas.'*ion for Ethelborta 
might tempt him into than was Ladywell's by his ardei 
wLsh to secure her. 

.'\bou( the time when Neigh and Ladywell 
company, Christopher Julian was entering his little p 
in Bloonisbury. The (piainl figure of Kailh, In her 
:inf/ rln.ik, %vns kiiecltng on the heatlVvcui*, fsi\d«:avorii 
//> a dull fire into a bright one. 
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J* What— Faith ; you have never been out alone?" he 

kid. 

Faith's soft, quick-shutting eyes looked unutterable 
iings. and she replied, " I have been to hear Mrs. Pether- 
I's slory-tellinp; again.^' 

" And walked all ihe way home through the streets at 
is time of nighl, I suppose." 

** Well, nobody molested me, either going or coming 

^H " Failh, r gave you strict orders not to go into the 
^^KToets afttr two o'clock in the day, and now here you are 
r taking no notice of what I say at all I " 

^ The trulh is. Kit, I waiiiud to see with ray spectacles 
what this woman was really like, and 1 went without them 

E^dt time. I slipped in behind, and nobody saw mc." 
■ "I don't ihink much of her after what I have seen to- 
Bight," said Christopher, moodily recurring to a previous 
thought. 
" Why? What is the matter? " 
I " I thought I would call on her this afternocm, but when 
T got there I found she had left early for the performancL-. 
So in the evening, when 1 thought it would be all over, f 
~^cnl to the privalc door of the hall lo speak to her as shu 
line out .ind ask her Hatiy a quesiion or two which 1 was 
)l enough to think I must ask her before I went to bed. 
ist a-i 1 w;is diawing near she came oui, Aud histead of 
Mtinginto the brougham that was waiting for her, she went 
)und tiic corner. When she came back a man met her 
and gave her something, and ihej* stayed talking together 
two or three minutes. 'Hie meeting may certainly not 
»vc betn intentional on her pari ; but she has no business 
be gning on so coolly when— when— in fact, I have come 
(he conclusion that a woman's affection is not worth 
Iving. The only feeling which has any dignity or per- 
manence or worth is family affection between close blood 
tlations.'' 

•* And yel you snub me someUmes, Mr. Kit." 
•* And for the ninttcr of that, you snub me. Still you 
in'v "hat I mi-an — there's ntme of that of-and-on hum- 
L-n us. 1( we grumble wUU uue AwovV^t >Kfc -m^ 
the sanwj i£ nc duii't wriie \v\\<:\\vjei atfcV'^xSjAt 
7' 



i. 



154 



THE HAND OF ETHELBERTA. 



we are just the same when we meet — there has been scHue 
rational reason for silence ; but as for lovers and swetf* 
hearts, there is nothing worth a rush in what they feel 1 " 

Faith said nothing in reply to this. The opinions she 
had formed upon the wisdom of her brother's pursuit of 
Ethelberta would have come just then with an ill grace. 
It must, however, have been evident to Christopher, had 
he not been too pre-occupied for observation, that Faith's 
impressions of Ethelberta were not quite favorable as re- 
garded her womanhood, notwithstanding that she greatly 
admired her talents. 



^^^g CHAPXER XXIV. ^^^^^H 

^^K ETIt ELBERTA'S house. ^^^1 

fT7*TH tLniiRTA came indoors one day from the Uni- 
y\ versity boat race, and sat down, without speaking, 
Reside Picotee, as if lost in thonglit. 

■ "Did you enjoy the sight ? "' said Picotee. 

" ** I scarcely know. \Vc couldn't sec at all from Mrs. 
Belmaine's carriage ; so two of us — very rashly— agreed lo 
■ret out and lie rowed across to The other side where the 
Beopic were Cjuiie few. But when the boatiiian had us in 
ihe middle of ilie river, he dculared he couldn'c land us on 
the other side bi;cause of the barges ; so there we were in 
Wl dreadful slate — tossed up and down like corks upon 
vr^.it waves marie by steamers, til! I made up my mind for 
K tirowning. Wdl, at last wc gol back again, but couldn't 
■each the carriage for the crowd ; and I don't know what 
Ire should have done if a gentleman hadn't come — sent 
■y Mn>. Behnaine — who was in a great fright about us; 
Ken I was introduced to him, and — I wonder how it will 
Kdl" 

B "Was there anything so wonderful in the beginning, 
ilea ? " 

■ "Yes. ■ One of the coolest and most practiced men in 
Kondon was ill-mannered toward me from sheer absence 
Be mimi — and could there be higher flattery ? When a 
B>.in of th.tt sort does not give you the politeness you 
Bt:9er\e, it means lliat in hts heart he is rebelling against 
Bhothv-r feeling which his pride suggests that you do not 
leMne. Oh, I forgot to say that he is a Mr. Neigh, a 
^^■bw of Mr. Doncastle's, who lives at ease about Picea- 
H^vnd Pall Mall, and has a few acre^ some'j.Vxwe — Wv 
Waon't know much of turn. The worsl ul n\^' ^o^XxXoxv viii'w 
^^&*!< I excite Uus superficial iuleiesl iu masvj ^oV^«. «n^ 
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a deep friendship in nobody. If what all my supporter* 
feci could be collected into the hearts o£ two or three, they 
would love ine better than they love themselves ; bm no* 
it pervades all and operates in none." 

"But it must operate in this gentleman." 

" Well, yes — just for the present. But men in towo 
have .so many conlrivances for getting out of love that yOB 
can't calculate upon kee|>iiig them in for two days to^etlV-t. 
However, it is all the same to me. There's only — but V\ 
tlial be." 

'* What 13 there only?" said Picotee, coaxingly. 

"Only one man,"' murmured Kihelberta. In much lower 
Innes. " I mean, whose wife I should care to be ; and the 
very qualiues 1 like in him, will, I fear, prevent his cv«f 
being in a position to ask mc." 

** Is he the nun you punished the night before last by 
forbidding him (o come ?" 

" I'erhaps he is ; but he does not want civility from me. 
WTiere there's mucli feeling there's little ceremony." 

" Ii certainly seems that he does not want civility from 
you to make him attentive to you," said Picotee. siirting & 
sigh ; ''for here is a letter in his handwriting, I he- 
licvc." 

" You might have gi\*cn it to me at once." saiti £lhd- 
berla, opening the envelope hastily. It contained vcr>*fcw 
sentences. They were to the effect that Christopher had 
received her letter forbidding him to call ; that he h:id, 
therefore, at first resolved not to call or ever see her more 
since he had become su.-:h a shadow upon her path. Sdll 
as it was always best to tlo nothing hastily, he had, oa 
second tlioughis, decided to ask her to grant hiin a Ust 
special favor and see him again just onre, for a few min> 
utes only, that afternoon, in wJiich he might at least say 
farewell. To avoid all possibility of compiomisiii 
aiiylxxly's eyes, he would call at half-past six, wli 
callers w»;rL- likely tu be gone, knowing that fruin thi: pucU' 
liar constituiian of her household the hour would nitr in- 
terfere with her arrangements. There being no ; 
an answer, he would assume that she would see m 
Xcfp the e/igagemenl ; the tequcaX. \«L\,ift^cioe whtidi 
not nirionalJy be objected lo. 
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K *' There — read it I" said Ethetberta, with glad dis- 
Heasurc. " Did you ever hear such audacit)'? Fixing a 
Bme so soon that J caimot reply, and thus making capital 
But of Jiaste, as a pretended necessity, when it is really an 
fttbilrary arrangement oE his own. That's real rebellion— 
■prcing himself into my house when I said strictly he was 
Kot to come ; and then, tiiat it cannot rationally be ob- 
Kcted to — I don't liUe his ' rationally.' " 

■ " Where there's much love there's little ceremony, | 
Bidn't you say jusi now ? " observed innocent Picotee. 

B " And where there's HtUe love, no ceremony al all. 
Kh&se manners of his are dreadful, and I believe he will 
Bcver improve." 

" It makes you care not a bit about hina, does it not, 
^erta? " said Picotee, hopefully. 

K "1 don't answer for that,'' said Ethelbcrta. " Ifcel, as 
Bany others do, that a blindness to ceremony which is pro- 
fticed by abstraction of mind is no defect in a poet or 
Busictan, fatal as it may be to an ordinary man." 
L "Mighty me! Voii soon forgive him !" 

"Picotee, don't you be so quick to speak. Before I 
have finished, how do you know what I am going to say? 
^H never tcU you anything again, if you take me up ;so. 
Bf course I am going to punisli him at once, and make 
Bm remember that 1 am a lady, even if [ do like him a 
RUe." 

B '• I low do you mean to punish him ?" said Picotee, 
Btli Interest. 

■ " By writing and telling him tliat on no account is he 
B come." 

B **Hul there is not time for a letter — " 

■ "That doesn't matter. 1 will show liim that I did not 
Br*.!/! hin^ to come." 

B At bearing the ver}- merciful nature of the punishment, 
Bcotee sighed, without replying, and Ethelberta dis- 
Ktche4 her note. 

B The hour of appointment drew near, and Ethelberta 
Bowed symptoms of unrest. .Six o'clock struck and 
BLSficd. Sbi: w.ilked here and there for nothing, and it was 
^■^KXbal a dread was ^JJin^ her. Her Wvtet nu^vV '^ctiv 
^^Km- hAvc had, m zd\i\U\in to tliu niord\ e\^&cV ^N^vOc^ 
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she had intended, the ^jractical eJTcct which she did nM, 
by arriving before instead of after his purposed visit le 
her. 

"How long arc letters going to Bloomsbuiy ?'* ^ 
snid suddenly. '. 

"Two hours, Joey tells me," replied Picotee, who hirf 
already inquired on her own private account. 

"There I" exclaimed Eihclbcrta, petulantly. *• Howl 
dislike a man to pretend things ! He said there was not 
time for a reply. ' 

" Perhaps he didn't know," said Picotee, inan^l tones; 
"and so it happens all right, and he has got it, and be 
will not come after all." 

They waited and waited, but Christopher did not tp- 
pear dial niijht ; the true case being that his declaration 
about insufficient time for a reply w.is merely an ingcnioas 
uggcstion to her not to be so cruel as to forbid him. He 
far from suspecting when the letter of denial did 
reach him — about an hour before The time of appoint- 
mont — thai it wns sent by a refinement of art, of which 
the real intention was futiliry, and that but frw h(,i own 
misstatement it would have been carefully delaycd- 

The next day another letter came from the musician, 
decidedly short and to the point. The irate lover staled 
that he would not be made a fool of any longer: under 
any circumstances he meant to come that scif-same alter 
noon, and should decidedly expect her to see him. 

** I will not see him [" said Ethelberta. "Why did he 
not call last night ?" 

"Because you told him not to." said Picotee. 

" Good gncious. as if a woman's words are to be 
translated as literally as Homer I Surely he is nware thit 
more often tl:.in not ' No ' is said to a roan's importuni- 
ties because it is traditionally the correct modrsi replv. 
and for nothing else in ilie world. If all men took nonis 
as superficially as he does, wc should die of decorum te 
shoals." 

" Ah, Bcrta ! how could you write a letter that yon did 
not mean should be obeyed ? " 

"I did in a measure n\€a.n w, a.\\Wiu%K I co'i 
H7) Christian forgiveness U 'tt- Va4 utrt V: 
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jmind ; I will not sec him. I'll plagiic my heart for tlie 
il of my sex." 

To insure the fulfilment of this resolve, Ethclberta 
erniincd (o give way to a headache that she was be- 
nning to be .iwirn of, go to her room, disoi^anue her 
«ss, and ruin her hair by lying down ; so putting it out 
her power to descend and meet Christopher on any 
■mcntarj* impulse. 

Picotcc sat in the room with her, reading, or pretend- 
ing t'3 read, and Ethelberta pretended to sleep. Christo- 
icr'a knock came up the stairs, and with it the end of the 

•^TII tell you what," said Ethelberta, in the prompt 
and broadly-awake tone of one who had been concentrated 
the expectation of that incident for a length of time, 
t was a mistake in me to do this ! Joey will be sure to 
lake a muddle of it.'' 

Joey was heard coming up the stairs. Picotee opened 
the door, and said, with an anxiety transcending Ethel- 
bertas. "Well?" 

" Oh, will you tell Mrs. Petherwin that Mr. Julian says 
:ni wait." 
" You were not to ask him to wait," said Ethelberta, 
within. 

* t know that," said Joey, "and I didn't. He's doing 
tt out of his own head." 
"Then let Mr. Julian wait by ail means," said Ethel- 
la. "Allow him to w.iit if he likes, but tell him jt is 
icertain if I shall be able lo come down." 
Joey then retired, and the two sisters remained in silence, 
*' I wonder if he's gone," Ethelberta said at the end of 
long time. 

• I thought you were asleep," said Picotee. '* Shall ^e 
(k Joey? I have not heard the door close." 

Jney was summoned, and after a leisurely ascent, inter- 
' ^ -^ various g^yiniiastic performances over the hand- 
.tid tljere, appeared again. 
" Hi^ b there ju^t the same ; he don't seem to be in no 
irrv at all," said Joey. 
''What is Jie doing.' " inquired Picotee, soVvcvXqm.*^'^ . 
^Ott, on}y iooking a( his watch sotnevSTtve's^ a.udVwxt 
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ming tunes, and playing rat-a-tat-tat upon the table. He 
says he don't mind waiting a bit." 

" You must liave" made a mistake in the message," said 
Ethelberta, within. 

" Well, no. I was correct as a jineral thing. I jest 
said, perhaps you would be engaged all the evening, and 
perhaps you wouldn't." 

When Joey had again retired, and they had waited 
another ten minutes, Ethelberta said, " Picotee, do you go 
down and speak a few words to him. I am determined he 
shall not see me. You know him a little : you remember 
when he came to the Lodge ? " , 

'• What must I say to him ? " 

Ethelberta paused before replying. " Try to find out 
if — if he is much grieved at not seeing me, and say — give 
him to understand that I will forgive him, Picotee." 

" Very well." 

" And Picotee— " 

"Yes?" 

" If he says he must see me — I think I will get up. 
But only if he must; you remember that." 

Picotee departed on her errand. She paused on the 
staircase, trembling, and thinking between the thrills how 
very far would have been the conduct of her poor slighted 
self from proud recalcitration had Mr. Julian's gentle re- 
quest been addressed to her instead of to Ethelberta ; and 
she went some way in the painful discovery how much 
more tantalizing it was to watch an envied situation that 
was held by another, than to be out of sight of it altogeth- 
er. Here was Christopher waiting to bestow love and 
Ethelberta not going down to receive it ; a commodity un- 
equaled in value by any other in the whole wide world 
was being wantonly wasted within that very house. If she 
could only have stood to-night as the beloved Ethelber- 
ta, and not as the despised Picotee, how different would be 
this going down I Thus she went along, red and pale 
moving in her cheeks as in the Northern Lights at dieir 
strongest time. 

Meanwhile Christopher had sat waiting minute by 
minute till the evening shades grew browner, and the fire 
sank Jow, Joey, finding himself not particularly wanted 
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ppnn the premises after the second inquiry, had slipped out 
to witness ii nigger performance round the comer, and 
[ulian bt^aii lo tliink himseif forgotten by all the housc- 
|ioI<i. The perception gnulually cooli-tl his emotions, and 
Bnubk'd him lu hold his luit ijuilu steady. 
I Wlwn Hicotee gently thrust open ihe door she was sur- 
prised to find Ihc room in darkness, ibe lire "one com- 
lletely out, and the form of Christopher only visible by a 
Bint patch of light, which, coming from a house on ihe 
jpposite side of the way and falling upon the mirror, was 
trown as a pale nebulosity upon Iiis shoulder. Picotee 
tjs too flurried at sight of the familiar outline lo know what 
K> do. and instead of going or calling for a light she mu- 
jiianically advanced into ihe room, (,'hristoplier did not 
kjm or move in any way, and jJicn she perceived that he 
^ad begun to doze in his chair. 

Instantly, with the precipitancy of die timorous, she 
!aid, " Mi. Juliaji ! " and touched liini on the shoulder — 
uurmuring ihen, '■ Oh, I beg parilon. 1 — lu-il! get a light." 
\ Christopher's consciousness returned, and his firsl act 
lefnre rising, was to exclaim, in a confused manner, "Ah 
Uyou have come- — thank you, Beita ! " then impulsively 
b seize her hand, as it hung heside bis he;id, and kiss it 
rarmly. He st-iod up, still liolding her fingers. 
\ Picoice gaspeil out something, but was cnmpletely de- 
iri%'ed of ariicuiate utt«tr.inre. and in another moment 
jeing unable to control herself at this sort of first meeting, 
|»ilh the man she h.id gone through fire and water to he 
^ear, and more particularly by the overpowering kiss upon 
ier hand, not meant for hers at all, burst into hysterical 
^bbing. Julian, in his inability to imagine so nmch emo- 
lon— or at least Ihe exhibition of it — of EUielberla, 
pnlly drew Picotee furtiier foward by the hand he held. 
B^tilized the solitar)- spot of light from the mirror by 
^^Bg it fall upon her face. Recognizing the ciiildisn 
Pffimss, be at once, with an exclamation, dropped her 
Ennd nnd started back. Being In point of fact a complete 
ftundlc of nerves and nothing else, his thin figure shook 
Skc a harp-string in painful excitement a[ a contretemps 
|M^ would scarcely have quickened lUt -^v^^^ oV %^^ en- 
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Poor Picotee, feeling herself in ihewind of a civil tl — , 
started hark also, sobbing more than ever. It was a IttUe 
too much that the first result of his discovery of Uic mia- 
take should be absolute repulse. She leaned against the 
mantelpiece, when Julian, much bewildered at her super- 
(luity uf cinutioii, a:>sistcd her to a seat in sheer liumanity. 
But Christopher was by no means pleased when he again 
thought round the circle of circumstances. 

" How couUi you allow such an absurd thing ta hap- 
pen ? '* he said, in a stern, tliougli trembling voice."Y'ou knew 
I might mistake. I had no idea you were in the house : T 
thought you were miles away at Saiidbourne or somewhere? 
But 1 see : it is just done for a joke, ha-ha ! " 

This made Picotee rather worse still. **0-o-o-ol "' she 
replied, in the tone of pouring from a bottle. ''What shall 
I do-D-o-oI It is — not done for a — joke at ali-l-l-l-l I " 

" Not done for a joke ? Then never mind — don't cry 
Picotee. What was it done for, I wonder "i " 

Picotee, mistaking the purport of his inquiry, ima^pned 
him to refer to her arrival in the liouse, quite forgetting, in 
her guilty sense of having come on his account, that he 
would have no right or thought of asking questions about a 
natural visit to a sister and she said: "When you — 
went away from — Sandbourne, I — I — Ididu'tknowwhat la 
do, and then I ran away, and came here, and then Ethcl- 
berta — w.-is angry with me ; hut siie says that I may stay ; 
but she doesn't know — that I know you, and how wc,used 
to meet along the road everv morning — and I am afraid 
to ttll her— <>h I what shall I do ! " 

" Never mind it," said Christopher, a sense of the true 
state of her case dawning upon him with unple.isant dis- 
tinctness, and bringing some irritation at his awkward 
position ; though it was impossible to be long angry mth 
a girl who had not reasoning foresight enough to perceive 
that doubtful pleasure and certain pain must be the result 
of any meeting while beairts were at cross purpose tn tlits 
way. 

" Where is your sister ? " he asked. 
She urovddn't come down, unless she *nu$t," sakt 
Picotee. " Vou have vexed her and she has a h««dAcfa« 
'Sides that, and 1 came instead." 
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" So that I mightn't be wnstwl altogether. Well, it's! 

R strange business between the three of us. I h.ive heard' 
onesided love, and reciprocal love, and nil sorts, but this 
my first experience of a concatenated affection. You 
How me, and I follow Ethelberla, and she follows — 
eaven knows who ! " 
jj *' Mr. hadywell 1 " said the mortified Picottie. 
IJJH "Good Lord, if I didn't think sol " said Christopher, 
^^Keling to Uie soles of hib feet like a man in a le^iumate 
^Brama. 

^H '^ No, no, no I " said the frightened girl, h.istiiy. *' Fl 
^Htn not sure it is Mr. Lady-well. That's altogetlier a mis- 
l^nke of mine I " 

" Ah, yes, you want to screen her," said Christopher, with 

awithering smile at the spot of lighi."Verysislcrly, doubtless; 

but none of tliat wili do for mc. I am too old a bird by far 

'^^m-hy very far ! Now are you sure she does not love Lady- 

^pell?" 

^V "Yes!'' 

^H " Well, perhaps I blame her wrongly. She may hav< 
^Home little faith in her — a woman has, here and there.' 
^^Eow do you know she does not love Ladywell ? " 
^H " Because sJte would prefer Mr. Neigh to him, anv dav. ' 
■ "Hu!" 
'' '* No, no — ^j'ou mistake, Sir — she doesn't love either 

Pail — Eihelberta doesn't. I meant that she cannot lovi 
llr. Ladywcll becaus'j he st.inds lower in her opinion, that 
hr. Neigh, and him she certainly does not care for. Sh« 
only loves you. If you only luiew how true she is yoi 
>uldn't be so suspicious about her, and I wish I had not 
)m€ here. — yes I do I '' 

" I cannot Icll what to think of il. Perhaps I don't 
10W much of this world after all, or what girls will do. 
ill you don't excuse her to me, Picotee." 

Before this time PIcotce had been simulating haste ii 
iting a light ; but in her dread of appearing visibly to' 
jristopher's eyes, and showing him the preci.'«? condition 
tear-stained face, she put il off moment after inoi 
i_aud stirrvd the tire in hopes that the faint illumiu^ ^ 
ro<iuced BouJd be .sufticient to saNcViM Vtova^Jw* 
Dpid cojiJuct as entenauier. 




TrrE ^^A^^D of RlHELBERfA. 



^ 



Fluttering about on the horns of thisdilemma, she wa? 
greatly relieved when Clirislophcr, who read her diiuculty» 
and the general piiinCulness of the situation, said that siocc 
Ethelberta was really suflering from a headache, he would 
not wish to disturb her till to-morrow, and went off down 
Stairs and into the street witliuut further ceremony. 

Meanwhile other things had transpired up stairs. Nci 
sooner had Picoice left her sister's room, thiin fctlielb*:rlji 
thouj^hl it would, after all, have been much better if she 
had j^one down herself to speak lo this admirably persist- 
ent lover. Was she not drifting soinewliat into tlie char- 
acter of coquette, even if her ground of offense — a won! of 
Christopher's about somebody else's mean parentage, 
wliieli was spoken in utter forgctfuhiess of her own post- 
tloii but had wounded her to the quick nevertfeeless — was 
to some extent a (enable one. She knew what faculties in 
sufleriiig Christopher always showed ; how a touch to other 
people was a blow to him. a blow to iliem his deep wound, 
although he took such pains lo look stolid and unconcern- 
ed under those afQiclions, and tried to smile as if he hod 
no feelings whatever. It would be more generous lo go 
to him, and be kind. She jumped up wth that alertnefts 
which comes so sjwntaneoualy at those swept, bright times 
when desire and duty run hand in hand. 

She hastily set her hair and dress in order — not such 
matchless order as she could have wished them to be in, 
but time was preciou'i — and descended the stairs. When 
on the point of pushing open the driwing-room Hoor, 
which wanted about an inch of being closed, she was Bft< 
lonisbed to discover that the room was in total darkn«s9« 
and still more to hear Picotee sobbing inside. To retreat 
again was llic only action slic was capable of at that mo* 
incnl ; the clash between this picture and the anticipated 
scene of Picotee and Christopher sitting in frigid propri- 
ety at op|>osite sides of a well-Ughted room was too great. 
She flitted i>p stairs again with the rustle, and fluri ' 
self down on the couch as before, panting with < 
mctit at the new knowledge that had come to hef. 

There was only one construction to be put tipon thw 
in /itiivll}crta's mind, ami V\ia\, pvo^imattd lo tlie tm 
le hud known for some Ume '(MX VvcoXce. ^iut-^ 
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lover, or something akin to it. and ihal he had ffisappoinled 
her in a way which Iiad never been told. No stranger, 
save in the capacity of Ihc one beloved, could wound a 
woman sufficiently to make her weep, and It followed that 
Christopher was the man of Ficotee's dioice. As Etliel- 
berta recatled the conversations, conclusion after conclu- 
sion came like pulsations in an aching head. "Oh, how 
did it happen, and who is to blainc ? " she exclaimed. 
"I cannot doubt his faith, and I cannot doubt hers ; and 
yet how can I help doubting Ihem both ? " 

It was characteristic of Ethelberta's jealous motherly 
guard over her young sisters (hat, amid these contending 
inquiries, her foremost feeling was less one of hope for 
her own love than of championship for Picotee's. 




ethelberta's bouse — (continued.) 



PICOTKE was heard on the stairs ; Ethclberta covered 
her face. 

" Is he wailing ? " she said faintly, on finding that Pio 
otec did not begin to speak. 

'* No : he is gone," said Picotee. • 

*' Ah, why is that ? " came quickly from under the band- 
kerchief. ** He has forgotten me — ^that's what it is !" 

" Oh no, he has not !" said Picotee just as bitterly. 
Ethclberta had far too much heroism to let much in 
this strain escape her, though her sister was prepared to go 
any lengths in the same. "1 suppose," continued Ethel- 
berta, in the quiet way of one who h^d only a headache 
the matter with her, "that he remembered you after the 
meeting at Angtebury?" 

" Vcs, he remembered rae." 

" Did you tell me you had seen him before that time?" 

"I had seen him at Sandbourne. 1 don'i think 1 told 
you." 

" At whose house did you meet him ? " 

"At nobody's. I only saw him sometimes;" replied 
Picotee, in great distress. 

Ethelbertii, though of all women most miserable, was 
brimming with compassion for the throbbing girl so ntarlv 
related to her, in whom she continually s.iw her own weal, 
points without the counterpoise of her strong ones. But 
It w;is necessary to repress herself awhile ; the intetulcct 
ways of her hfc were blocked and broken up by this jar 
of interests, and she warned time to ponder new plans. 
** Picotee, 1 would rather be aionc now, if you ! .!,* 

shesaid. "Vou need not leave me any ligL: .«» 

my eyes ache, 1 think." 
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^H Picolee left the room. But Edielberta had not long 
^^ken alone and in darkness when somebody gently opened j 
^^pie door and entered without a CLindle. I 

^H ** tierta," said the soft voice of Picotce again, *' may I I 
Bbmc ? " \ 

^H "Oh, yes." said Elhelberta. "Has everything gone 
j^^ght with the house this cvenirg?" 

" "Yes ; and Gwendoline went out just now to buy a few J 

^things, and she is going to call round upon father when he \ 
Hfaas got his dinner cleared away." 

^H " I hope slie will not stay and talk to the otlicr servants. 
^Bome day she will let drop something or other befor^H 
^^ither can slop her." « 

" Oh, Berta ! " said Picotee, close beside her. Slie was 
peeling in. front of the couch, and now, flinging her arm - 
:ross Ethelberia's sIiouMlt and shaking violently, she ■ 
ressed her forehc-ad against her sister's temple andfl 
tathcd out upon her cheek : a 

I came in again to tell you something which T oughtfl 
have told y<iu just now, and I have come rn say it acfl 
tee because 1 am afraid I shan't be able lo-morrow. Mr. J 
ilian was the young man I spoke to you of a long time J 
jOf and 1 should have tuld you all about him. but you said 
pc was your young man too. and — and I didn't know whnt 
do then, because I thought it was wrong in me to love 
>ur young man; and, Berta, he didn't mean me to love 
Lim at all, but I did it myself, though 1 did not want todofl 
either: il-wuuld come to me! And I didn't know he" 
riongfd to you when I began it, or I would not ha\'e let 
bm meet me at all : no I wouldn't I " _ 

** Meet you ? You don't mean to say he used to meeti 
? "whispered Ethelberta. I 

"Yes," said Picotee: "but he could not help it. Wei 
serf to meet on the road, and there was no other road un*l 
rss I had gone ever so far round. But it is worse ihanl 
lal, Iterta ! Tliat was why 1 couldn't bide Jn Sandbourne,B 
td ran away to you up here ; it was not because 1 wanted! 
see you, Berta, but because 1 — I wanted — " I 

••^'rs, yes, 1 know," said Kthtlbena luirriedly. \ 

'■ ■ svhvu I went down siaiis, V\c rft\w.c>oV.TOR-Vw 

w ci >:ui, and that caused — a cox\1u5>\citv \'* 
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" Oh, well, it does not much matter," said Ethelberta, 
kissing Picotee, soothingly. " You ought not of course 
to have come to London in such a manner; but since 
you have come, we will make the best of it Perhaps it 
may end happily for you and for him ! Who knows? " 

" Then don't you want him, Berta? " 
. " Oh no ; not at all ! " 

" What— and don't you really want him, Berta?" re- 
peated Picotee, starting up. 

" I would much rather he paid his addresses to you. 
He is not the sort of a man I should wish to — think it best 
to marry, even if I were to marry, which I have no intention 
of doing at present. He calls to see me because we are 
old friends, but his calls do not mean anything more thail 
that he takes an interest in me. It is not at all likely that 
I shall see him again ; and I certainly never shall see him 
unless you are present." 

"'I'liat will be very nice." 

" Yes. And you will be always distant towards him, 
and go to leave the room when he comes, when I will call 
you Ijack ; but suppose we continue this to-morrow ? I can 
tell you better then what to do." 

When Picotee had left her the second time, Ethelberta 
turned over upon her breast and shook in convulsive sobs 
. which had little relationship with tears. This abandonment 
ended as suddenly as it had begun — not lasting more than 
a minute and a half altogether — and she got up in an un- 
considered and unusual impulse to seek rejief from the 
stinging sarcasm of this event — the unhappy love of Picotee 
— by naming something of it to another member of the 
family, her eldest sister, Gwendoline, who was a woman full 
of sympathy. 

Ethelberta descended to the kitchen, it being now about 
ten o'clock, Tlic room was empty, Gwendoline not having 
returned and Corneliu being busy, about her own affairs 
■ up stairs. The French family had gone to the theatre, and 
the house on that account was very quiet to-night. P^tliel- 
berta sat down in the di.-mal place without turning up the 
gas, and in a few minutes admitted Gwendoline. 

The round-faced country cook floundered in, untying 
her bonnet as she came, \ayuig V\. tVo^fv oxv -a. Oftsia^-KNi 
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^Klktng at the same lime. " Such a place as this London j 
^K 10 be sure I " she cxclaimud, luming on the gas till itJ 
^Bnistlcd. '• I wish I was down in Wcs.scx again. Loid-a-l 
^TOcrcy. Uertn ! I didn't see it was you? — I thought it was 
C*^rnflia, As I was saying, I thought that after biding in 
this underground cellar all the week, making up messes 1 
jfor ihcm French folk .ind never pleasing 'em, and never] 
■■bail, because I don't understand (hat line, I tliought I ] 
^Hould go out uiid see father, you knovv." I 

^B *• Is he verj'well?" said ICthelberin. | 

^B " Yes : and he is going to call round when he has time. 1 
^Hfell, as I was coming home-along I thought, please the ] 
^B>rd, I'll have some chippols for supper just for a plain 1 
fratc. and I went round to tlie lale greengrocer's for 'cm ; ] 
id do you know they sweared me down th.ii Ihey hadn't ] 
It such things as chippols in the shop, and had never j 
feard of 'em in their lives. At last I said, 'Why, how can ' 
tell me such a brazen stor)' ? here ihcy he, heaps of 
! ' It made me so vexed that 1 caine away there and j 
1, and wouldn't have one — no, not at a gift." I 

" 'ITicy call them young onions here," said Ethelberta I 
^ietly : " you must alWiiys remember that. But, Gwendo- I 
le, I wanted — " I 

Ethelberta felt sick at heart, and stopped. She had 1 
le down on (he wings nf an impulse to unfold her trou- I 
about Picotce to her hard Iieaded and much older sla- 
less for advice than to get some heait-ease by inter- 
tnge of words: but alas, yhe could proceed no further. 
I wretched homeltiiCbS of GweniloMtie's mind seemed at 
pariicular juncture to be absolutely intolerable, and 
lelljcrta was suddenly convinced that to involve Gwen- j 
line in any such discussion would be increasing her own \ 
rden and adding worse confusion to her sister's already j 
ifuscd existence, 

'* What were you going to say? " said the honest and 
inspecting Gwendoline. 1 

1 will put it off until lo-raorrow," Kihelbcrta murmur- | 
'.■ : " I have hafl a bad headache, and will not ) 
;U nflcr all." 

sccnfJed fhe stairs, EO\e\\iei\a ac\\c& ^'vO^v ■».\\j 

Wt much /ess than the -pTimAtv owt 'wVNOft.Vafl 

S I 



170 



THE HAND OF BTlfELBERTA. 



brought her down. It w.is that old sense of disloyatty to 
hci chiss and kin by (t-cling as she felt now which caused 
the pain, and there was no escaping it. Gwendoline 
wouJd have gone to llic ends of the earth for her : she could 
not confide a thought to GuxndoUne. 

" If she only knew of that unwortiiy feeling of mine, 
how she would grieve," said Ethelbcrla miserably. 

She next went up to the servants' bed-rooms, and to 
where Cornelia slept. On Kthelberta's enirj* Comdia 
looked up fr<Jiii a peifect wonder of a bonnet wht<:h s-'ic 
held in lier hands. At sight of Elhelberla the look of keen 
interest in her work chringt'd lo one of gaiety. 

"I aui so glad — I was just coming down," Comelit 
said in a wlijspcr : whenever they spoke as relations in this 
Iiouse it was in a whisper. " Now, bow do you think iJiis 
bonnet will do? May I come down and see how I lookio 
your big glass ? " She clap|>ed the bonnet upon her hCiAd. 
'* Won't il do beautiful for Sunday afternoon ? '' 

'* It looks vcr)' all I active, as far as I can see by tHs 
light," said Kthelberta. '" Bui is it not rather too brilliant 
in color— blue and red together, hke that ? Remember, 
as I often tell you, people in town never wear such bright 
coDlra^ts as tliey do In the country." 

"Oh I Iterta,'" said Cornelia, in a dcprecatine toot, 
** don't object. If there's one thing I do glory in, it is • 
nice flare-up about my head o' Sundays— <)f course if the 
family's noi in mourning, I mean." Hut seeing that Ethel- 
berta did not smile, she turned the subject, and added, de- 
cidedly, " Did you come up for me to do .inyibingF I 
will put off finishing my bonnet if I am wanted." 

" I was going to tail*, to you about family mailers and 
Picotee," said Kihelberla. " Hut as you are busy and I 
hive a headaclie, 1 will put il off till to-morrow." 

C-omcIia seemed decidedly relieved, for family mailers 
were far from altractive at the best of times, and Etbel- 
bcrta went down to the next floor and entered her mother^ 
room. 

" Vou say you want to ask me something,*' said Mt«. 
Chickercl, after a short convcr'^ation. 

'■ Yt^s, but nothing of i' ■. mother. ' ■ k* 

[io^afcoufi'/colue, and wh.i .^Vcbcav. :'- 
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" Ah ! well you may, Berta. I am so uneasy about this 
life you have led us into, and full of fear that your plans 
may break down ; if they do, whatever will become of us ! 
I know you are doing your best, but I cannot help thinking 
that the coming to London and living with you was wild 
and rash, and not well weighed afore we set about it. You 
should have counted the cost first, and not advised it. If 
you should break down, and we are all discovered living 
so queer and unnatural, right in the heart of the aristoc- 
racy, we should be the laughing-stock of the country; it 
would kill me, and ruin us all — utterly ruin us ! " 

" Oh, mother, I know all that so well ! " exclaimed 
Ethelberta, tears of anguish filling her eyes. " Don't de- 
press me more than I depress myself by such fears, or you 
will bring about the very thing we strive to avoid ! My 
only chance is in keeping in good spirits ; and why don't 
you try to help me a little by taking a brighter view of 
things." 

" I know I ought to, my dear girl, but I cannot. I do 
so wish that I had never let you tempt me and the child- 
ren away from the lodge. I cannot think why I allowed 
myself to be so persuaded — cannot think ! You are not 
to blame ; it is I. I was much older than you, and ought 
to have known better than to listen to such a scheme. 
This undertaking seems too big ; the bills frighten me. I 
have never been used to such wild adventures, and I can't 
sleep at night for fear that your tale-telling will go wrong, 
and we shall all be exposed and ashamed. A story-teller 
seems such an impossible castle-in-the-air sort of a trade 
for getting a living by. I cannot think how ever you came 
to dream of such an unheard-of thing ! " 

*' But it is not a castle in the air, and it does get a liv- 
ing-! *' said Ethelberta, her lip quivering. 

" Well, yes, while it is just a new thing ; but I am afraid 
it cannot last ; that's what I fear. People will find you 
out as one of a family of servants, and their pride will be 
stung at having gone to hear your romancing ; then they 
will go no more, and what will happen then to us and the 
poor little ones ? " 

"We must all scatter again." 

" If we could get as we were once, 1 v4o\i\^'clI\ xkv-cA 
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that. But we shall have lost our character as simple coan- 
try folk who know nothing, which are the only class of 
poor people that squires will give any help to j and I 
much doubt if the girls would get places after such a dis- 
covery^ — it would be so awkward and unheard of." 

"Well, all I can say is," replied Ethelberta, "that I will 
do my best. All that I have is theirs and yours as much 
as mine, and these arrangements are simply on their ac 
count, I don't like my relations being my servants : but 
if they did not work for me, they would have to work foi 
others, and my service is much lighter and pleasanter thao 
any other lady's would be for them ; so the advantagesare 
worth the risk. If 1 stood alone, I would go and hide my 
head in any hole, and care no more about the world and 
its ways. I wish I was well out of it, and at the bottom of 
a quiet grave — anybody might have the world for me theo? 
■ — But don't let me disturb you longer ; it is getting late." 

Ethelberta then wished her mother good-night, and 
went away. To attempt confidences on such an ethereal 
matter as love was now absurd ; her hermit spirit was 
doomed to dwell apart as usual ; and she applied herself 
to deep thinking without aid and alone. Not only was 
there Picotee's misery to disperse ; it became imperative 
to consider how best to overpass a more gener^ catas- 
trophe. 



CHAPTER XXVI. 

ETHELBERTA'S house (continued) THE BRITISH 

MUSEUM. 

MRS. CHICKEREL, in deploring the risk of their 
present speculative mode of life, was far from imag- 
ining that signs of the foul future so much dreaded were 
actually apparent to Ethelberta at the time the lament was 
spoken. Hence the daughter's uncommon sensitiveness to 
prophecy. It was as if a dead-reckoner poring over his 
chart should remark that breakers were possible ahead to 
one who already beheld them. 

That her story-telling would prove so attractive Ethel- 
berta had not ventured to expect for a moment when she 
first originated the undertaking ; that, having once proved 
attractive, there should be any f alling-off until such time 
had elapsed as would enable her to harvest some solid 
fruit by her labor was equally a surprise. Future expect- 
ations are often based without hesitation upon one happy 
accident, when the only condition remaining to subsequent 
sets of circumstances is that the same person forms the 
centre of them. Her situation was so peculiar, and so un- 
like that of most public people, that there was hardly an 
argument explaining this triumphant opening which could 
be used in a fair calculation as to its close, unless, indeed, 
more strategy were employed in the conduct of the cam- 
paign than Ethelberta seemed to show at present. 

There was no denying that she commanded less atten- 
tion than at first ; the audience had lessened, and, judging 
by appearances, might soon be expected to be decidedlv 
thin. In excessive lowness of spirit, Ethelberta translated 
these signs with the bias that a lingering echo of her 
mother's dismal words naturally induced, reading them as 
conclusive evidence that her adventure had beeu cUvKviet- 
ical in its birth. Yet it was very far \ess eoTvOi.M'SVNe. 'Cwa-tv 
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she supposed. Public interest might without doubt hjire 
b«cn renewed after a due interval, some of the U\\\'- : '' 
being only an accident of the season. Her nove!^ 
been hailed with pleasure tJic rather tliat their frc^riinos 
tickled than that tlieir intrinsic merit was appreciated ; am] 
like many inexperienced dispensers of a unique rhimn, 
Ethclberta, by bestowing too liberally and loo frequently, 
was destroying the ver)' element upon which its popularity 
depended. Her entertainment had been good in iis toQ- 
ccption, and partly good in its execution ; yet her success 
had but little to do with that goodness. Indeed, whal 
might be called its badness in a histrionic sense, that is, 
her look someltmes of being out of place — (he sight of ■ 
beautiful woman on a platform, revealing tender airs of 
domesticity which showed her to belung by character to «, 
quiet drawing-room, had been primarily an attractive fea- 
ture. But alas ! custom was staling this by imprcn I- ■• ^: - 
up to the mark of an utter impersonator, thereby -- 
ing the pretty abashments of a poetess out of her 
and more than one well-wisher who observed Eu. 
from afar feared that it might some day come to be aaui 
of her that she had 
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EnfcofFed hernelf to popuUrity : 

That, bcin^ lUily swallun'il liy inirn'^ eyni. 

They surfeited with honey, and licgan 

To loAthc tlic ta.iic of bwcemcss. whereof a little 

More tWii a litUc is by much too mucb. 

But (his in its extremity was not quite yet. 

We discover her one day at this lime sitting before s 
table strewed with accounts and bills from different tradcfr 
men of the neighborhood, which she examined with a pal« 
face-, collecting their totals on a blank sheet. I'icotee 
came into the room, but Ethclberta took no notice wh■^ 
ever of her. The younger sister, who subsisted on srrapi 
of notice and favor like a dependent animal. e\*en i' 
were only an occasional glance of the eye, could s 
sayiitg at last, •' Berta, how silent you are. I don't thiok 
you know f am in the room." 

*'/ did notobserve you " sa\AEv\\t,\\M;na. '* I am »cfy 
much enguffcd : these blUs have \c» W ^:i\iV^ 
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"Wliat, and cannot wc pay them?" said Picotce, la 
vague alann. 

*• Oh, yes, I can pay them, 'i'he question is, how long 

•»]t I be able to do it." 
\ " That is sad ; -ind we are going on so nicely, too. It 
not true that you have really decided to leave off story- 
illing now the people don't crowd lo hear it as ihey 
■ 7" 

" I think I shall leave off." 
And begin again next year?" 

" Thai is veiy doubtful." 

"I'll lell you what you might do," said Picotee. her 
kindling with a sense u£ great originality. "You 
inight travel about to countrj- towns and tell your story 
splendidly." 

" A man in my position might perhaps do it with impu- 
nity; but I could not without losing ground in other do- 
mains. A woman niuy drive to Mayf.ur from her house in 
Connaught Crescent, and spct;ik I'rom .1 platfonn there, and 
be supposed to do it ;is an original way uC amusing hcrselC ; 
btit when it comes to sc.irring in the proviTices she establishes 
herself as a woman of a diltcrcnl breed and habit- I wish 
I were a man ! I would give up thi-> house, advertise it to 
be let furnished, and sally forth with confidence. But I 
^B driven to think of oUier ways than (hat" 
^H IMcotee fell into a conjectural look, but could not guess. 
^M *' The way of marriage " said Ethelberla. "Otherwise, 
Herhaps, the poetess may live to become what Urjden c.died 
nimaelf when he got old and |>oor — a rent charge on Provi- 
dence. * • • Yes, I mu»i try that w.ay," she continued, 
with a sarcxsm towards people out of hearing. "1 must 
buy a /'t-fra^(,*forone thing, and a Banmelnjp, and a House 
of Commons, and a Landed Genlry, .md learn what peo- 
are about me, I must go to Doctors' Commons and 
d up wills of the parents of any likely gudgeons I may 
)w. I must get a herald to invent an escutcheon of my 
ily, and ihrow a genealogical tree into the bargain in con- 
Jd of my taking a few secondhajid heirlooms of a 
ng friend of his, I must get. up sham ancestors, 
out some notorious name to start my v>^<i\^\ttt tcoiwv. 
ices no/ warier t»7iai his character was ; t\\.\i« N-AS.xwicn 
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martjT will do, provided that he lived five hundred years 
ago. It would be considered far more creditable to mal« 
good my descent from Satan in the age when he went to 
and fro on the earth, than from a iniiustering a.ugel uadci 
Victoria." 

" But Berta, you arc not going to miirry any strangtr ? " 
said Picotee, who had a creeping sensation of dread when 
Etlielberia talked like this. 

" J Iiad no .sucb intention. But Iiaving once put ray 
hand to the plough, now shall I lum back?" 

'* You might marn,' Mr. Ladywell," said Picotee, who 
preferred a return to tlie concrete. 

" Yes, marr}' him villainously; in cold blood, without 
a moment to prepare himself.' ' 

"Ah, you won't 1" 

" I am nor so sure about that I have brought mother 
and tlie cliildren to town against her judgment and against 
my father's ; they gave way to my opinion as to one who 
from superior education has larger knowledge of the world 
than tliey. I must prove my promises, even if Ueaven 
!tliou1d fall upon meforil, or what a miserable future will 
theirs be ? We must not be poor in London. Ll*'>verty in 
the country is a sadness, but poverty in town is r horror.) 
'i here is soineliliiig not without grandeur in the thought of 
Starvation on .in open mountain or in a wide wood, and j-our 
bones lying there tu bleach in the pure sun and rain ; but ft 
back garret in Clare Market, and the other starvers in ihe 
room insisiing on keeping the window shut — .inything to de- 
liver us from that." 

•' How gloomy you can be, Berta ! It will never be so 
dreadful. W)iy, I can take in plain sewing, and you can 
do translations, and mother can knit stockings, and so 
on. How much longer will ihis house be yours?" 

" Two years. If 1 kept it lungerihan thai I shaH hnw 
to pay rent at tlie rate of three hundred a year. 1! 
berwin estate provides me with it till then, which wiK .. 
the end of Lady Peiherwin's term." 

'• I see it ; and you ought to marrj' before the h m - - ■- 
gone, if you mean to mnrr^- high," murmured Pit 
an inadeiiuate voice, ;is one in a world so tragic that iinj- 
hopG of her assisting tUereia was o\i\. oV v\ic ^^^tttwrn.. 
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Itwas not long after this exposition of the family aflfairs 
that Christopher called upon them ; but Picotee was not 
present, having gone to think of superhuman work on the 
spur of Ethelberta's awakening talk. There was some- 
thing new in the way in which Ethelberta received the an- 
nouncement of his name ; passion had to do with it, so had 
circumspection ; the latter most, for the first time since 
their reunion. 

*' I am going to leave this part of England," said Chris- 
topher, after a few gentle preliminaries. " I was one of 
the applicants for the post of organist at Melchester Cath- 
edral when it became vacant, and I find I am likely to be 
chosen, through the interest of one of my father's friends." 

"I congratulate you." 

"No, Ethelberta, it is not worth that. I did not origin- 
ally mean to follow this course at all ; but events seemed 
to point to it in the absence of a better." 

" I, too, am compelled to follow a course I did not 
originally mean to take.'' After saying no more for a few 
moments, she added, in a tone of sudden openness, a rich- 
er tincture creeping upon her cheek, " I want to put a 
question to you boldly — not exactly a question, a thought. 
Have you considered whether the relations between us 
which have lately prevailed are — are the best for you — 
and for me ? " 

" I know what you mean," said Christopher, hastily, 
" and I am glad you have given me the opportunity of 
speaking upon that subject. It has been very good and 
considerate in you to allow me to share your society so fre- 
quently as you have done since I have been in town, and 
to think of you as an object to exist for, and strive for. 
But I ought to have remembered that, since you have no- 
body at your side to look after your interests, it behooved 
me to be doubly careful. In short, Ethelberta, I am not 
in a position to marry, nor can I discern when I shall be, 
and I feel it would be an injustice to ask you to be bound 
in any way to one lower and less talented than yourself. You 
cannot, from what you say, think it desirable that the en- 
gagement should continue. I have no right to ask you to 
be my betrothed without having a near prospect of making 
you my wife. I don't mind saying ftAs atiai^v tiXiX— ^ 
8* 
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have no fear that you will doubt my love; thank he-tveii, 
you know what that i.s well enough! However, as thingi 
are, I wish you to know that I cumiot conscientiously put 
in a claim upon your aturntjon." 

Christopher's tnuaiiing was writlcu io his look* ibougb 
he scarcely uttered it. A woman so delicately poised 
upon the social globe could not in honor be asked to \Tait 
tor a lover who was unable to set bounds to the waiting 
period. Yet he had privily dreamed of an approach to 
tJiat position — an unreserved, ideally perfect declaration 
from Kthelberta thai time and practical issues were uotliing 
to her ; she would stand as fast without material hopes as 
with them ; love was U) be an end with her henccfordi, 
having utterly ceased to be a means. Therefore this sur- 
reptitious hope of his, founded on no reasonable expecta- 
tion, was like a guUly thing surprised when Ethclberla aih 
swered, with a predominance of judgment over pas&ioo 
Still greater tJian before : 

"Itwasunspeakablygenerousinyou to put it all before me 
so nicely, Christopher. J think infinitely more of you forbe- 
ing so «nrescr\'ed, especially since I, loo, have been thinking 
much on the indefiniteaess of the days to come. We are 
not numbered among the blest few who can alTord to trifle 
with time. Yet to agree kj anything like positive parting wtU 
be quite uimcccssary. You did nol mean (hat, did you ? felt 
it is harsh if you did." Kthclljerta smiltd kindly as she said 
this, as much as to say that she was far from really upbraid- 
ing him, " Let it be only tlial we will see each oiht?r Ics*. 
Wc ft ill bear one another in mind as deeply attached friends 
if not as defniile lovers, and keep up friendly renicmbrauccS 
of a sort which, come what may will never have to be ended 
by any painful process terait:d breaking oil. Different per- 
sons, dilferent natures ; and it may be that marriage would 
not be the most favorable atmosphere for our old atleciioo 
to prolong it.self in. When do you leave I^judon ? " 

The disconnected query seemed to be subjoined to di»> 
porse the crude effect of what had gone before. 

"I hardly know." muttered Christopher. "I suppow I 
shall not call here again." 

While tliey were silent somebody entered the room soft)j^ 
and they tmncd to discover t\coVfct, 
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■ " Come here, Picotee, " said Ethelberta. I 
I Picotee came with an abaslied bearing (t> where thq 
Rthor two were standing, and lijokcd down steinIfasUyJ 

■ " Mr, Julian is going away, " she continued,, with deterJ 
Bnmcd finnucss. " He will not see us again for a lon-j 

rime. " EUielbeita added in a lower tone, though still in 

the U!illiiicliiiig manner of one who had set herself to say 

"ling and would say it: " He is not lo be dcfmilcly en-^ 

.ged to me any longer. We are not thinking of marryingJ 

^DU know. Picotee. Jt is best we should not. " j 

*' Perhaps it is^" said Christopher, hurriedlyi taking hi* 

iL " Ler me now wish you good-bye ; antC of course, 

will always know where I am and how lo find nie." j 

It was a tender time. He inclitied forward tiiat KthcU 

;ria might give him her hand, which she did ; whereupom 

leir eyes met Mastered by an impelling instinct shd 

iad not reckoned with, Kihelberla presented her cheekd 

Christopher kissed it faintly. Tears were in Ethelberta'ffl 

^es now, and she was heartful of many emotions. Plac- 

hcr arm round Picotecs waist, who had never liftf« 

;r eyes from the c:irpet, she drew the slight girl forward, 

id whispered quickly to him : " Kiss her loo. fehe is my 

istcr, and I am yours." 

It seemed all right and natural to ^eir respective moods, 

)(l the lone of the moment tliat the free old VVessexi 

lanners should prcviil, and Christopher stoope<l and ' 

)pped upon Picotee's cheek likt:wise such a larcwelL kiss 

he had imprinted upon Kthelberta's. 

" Care for us both equally ! " said Ethelberta. ] 

** I will, "said Chri&lopher,scarcely knowing what he said. 

When he had rcachc<i the door of the room he looked 

ick and saw the two sisters standing as he had left them, 

td equally tearful. Ethelberta at once said, in a last fu- 

;'e not to let him go altogether, and with thoughts 

^L-r's heart: 

L;iKik That Picotee might correspond with Faith; don't 

Ir. Julian ? They know e;ich other. " 

Ey wster would like to do so, " said he. 

Ind you would like it, too, would you not, Picotee?*' ^ 

Oil, yes" replied she. " hsA \ tau \si\ ii«.t& -iSC 

nyau. " 
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'* Then it shall be so if Miss Julian will. " She spdic* 
in a settled way, as if something intended had been set 
in train ; and Christopher having promised for his sister, 
he went out of the house with a parting smile of inii>giv- 
ing. 

He could scarcely believe as he walked along thr.-. ■ 
late words yet hanging in his ears, had really been 
en, that still visible s<:et)e enacted. He could not EVt-nrr- 
coUect for a ininiUe or two how ihc linal result had been 
produced. Did he himself first enter upon the long-loum* 
ing theme, or did she f Christopher had been so nervous 
ly alive to t!*e urgency of setting before the hard-striving 
woman a clear outline of himself, his surroundings and his 
fears, that he fancied the main impulse to this consumma- 
tion had been his notwithstanding that a faint iniliati^'e had 
com« from Ethclberta. All had completed itself quickly. 
unceremoniously, and easily. Ethelbcrta had let him go 
a second time ; vet on foregoing mornings and evenings, 
wlien contemplating the necessary of some such cxphmi- 
tion, it had seemed tli.it nothing less than Atlaniean force 
could overpower tlieir mutual gravitation toward each 
other a«ain. 

On his reaching home Faith was not in the house, and in 
the restless state which demands something to talk at, tbfl 
musician went off to find her, well knowing her haunt «t 
this lime of the d.i,y. He entered the spiked gilded gite- 
way of the Musevim hard by, turned to the wing devoted to 
sculptures, and descended to a particular basement room, 
which was lined with bas reliefs from Nineveh. The place 
was cool, silent, and sootliing : it was empty, save a tittle 
figure in black, that was standing with its face to the wall 
in an innermost nook. This spot was Faith's own d—"^' ■ 
here, among these deserted antiques, Faith was atwai 
py. Christopher looked at her for some time bcf-.uL- mi: 
noticed him, and dimly perceived how vastly ditlerem her 
homely suit and unstudied contour — painfully ' ' 

10 fastidious eyes — from Fihelbcrin's wdl-arr. 
cries, even from l^icotee's clever biUs of rihbon, by \v!i;j:i 
she made herself look prettv out of nothing i.: ;|1I. Vet 
this negligence was his sister's e^seuce , without :■ 
Ivouid have been a spoU \itoA\ic.*.. 'JAv; \\;)A v\v. _^^__ 
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orld, and her rusty black was as appropriate to Faith's 
oseea courses as were Etlielberta's correct lights aud 
lacles to her more proinineiil career. 

*' Look, Kit,'' said Falih, as. soon as she knew who was 
pproaching. " This is a thing 1 never learnt before ; this 
erson is re.illy Sennacherib, sitting on his ihrone ; and 
lese with fluied beards and hair like plow turrowa, 
ud lingers wiUi no bones in Uiein, aie bis warriors — really 
irved at the time, you know. Only just think that this 
i not imagined of Assyria, but done in Assyrian lin>e3 
y Assyrian hands. Don't you feel as if you were actual- 
r in Nineveh ; that as we now walk between these slabs 
J walked Ninevites between them once ? " 

•' Yes Faith, it is all over. Kihelberta and I have 

arted ." 

*• Never mind, she is not good enough. And so my 
Ian is to think of verses in the Bible about Sennacherib 
id his doiugs, which resemble these ; ibis verse for in- 

ince, 1 remember: ' Now in the fourteenth year of King 
Iczckiah did Sennacherib, King of Assyria, come up 
'ainst all the fenced cities of Judah and look tliem. 
hid HcBckiah king of Judali sent to the King of 

isyn'a to Lachish.'and so on. Well there it actually is, 
)u see. There's Sennacherib, and there's Lachish. Is it 
>t glorious to think that this is a picture done at the time 
those ver)* events?" 

" Ves, we did nol quarrel this time, Eihclberta and I. If I 

lay so put it, it is worse then quarrelling. We felt it was 

no use going on any longer, and so^Come Faith, hear 

what 1 have to say or else tell me that you won't hear, and 

It I may as well save my breath I " 

" Ves, I will really listen," she said, fluttering her eye- 
Is in her concern at having been so abstracted, and ex- 
|MHir..T ^ifnnacherib there and tJ:en from interfering with 
r's aitairs by the firm settlement of her features 
'.. " itnlay aspect, and her eyes upon his fate. " You 
lid yoo had seen Eihelbcrta. Yes, and what did she 

"Was there ever anybody so provoking? Wliy I have 
»t told you ! " 
JV.S Jm; I rcnienibcr now. You \ia\e v^iAftft.. 'Vwi 
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subject is too large for me to know all at once what I think 
of it, and you must give me time, Kit. Speaking of Eth- 
elberta reminds me of what I have done. I just looked 
into the Academy this morning — I thought I would surprise 
you by telling you about it. And what do you think I 
saw ? Ethelberta — in the picture painted by Mr. Lady- 
well." 

" It is never hung? " said he, feeling that they were at one 
as to a topic at last. 

" Yes. And the subject is an Elizabethan knight part- 
ing from a lady of the same period — the words explaining 
the picture being, 

Farewell ! thou art too dear for my possessing, 
And like enough thou know'st thy estimate. 

The lady is Ethelberta, to the shade of a hair — ^her living 
face ; and the knight is — " 

" Not Ladywell ? " 

" I think so J I am not sure. " 

" No wonder I am dismissed 1 And yet she hates him. 
Well, come along. Faith. Women allow strange liberties 
in these days." 
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THE ROYAL ACADEMY — THE HARKFIELD ESTATE, 

THELBKRTA was a firm believer in Uie kindly effect 
of artistic education upon tKc masses. She held tha 

cfilement of mind often arose from ignoraiice of eye ; 

cr pliilanfhropy being, by the simple force of her situatioij 
of tiiat sort whic)i lingers in the ncif;;hborliood of ])Oin< 

he concentrated her efforts in this kind upon So! and Dai 
je Academy exhibition having now just op[:ncd, she at 
rdingly ordered the brothers to appear in their I 

lothcs at the entrance to Burlington House just after noon- 
tide on the Saturday of llie first week, this being the onlj 
day and hour at which they could attend without "losingj 

aif." and, therefore, it was necessaiy to put up with the' 

nconvenience of arriinng at a crowded and enervating 

me. 
When Kthelbcrta was set down \n the quadrangle sh* 
pcrc*;ivcd the- faitliful pair, big as tlie Zamrummims of old 
Utiie, stinding like sentinels in the particular corner tliat 
ibe had named to tliem ; for Sol and Dan would as soor 
bavo attempted petty laiceny us broken faith with their a 
piired lady-sister Kthelberta. They welcomed her with 
painfully lavisli exhibition of large new gloves, and chcsta' 
Covered with broad triangular areas of padded blue silk, 
pccupying the position that the shirt front had occupied 
bi earlier days, and supposed to be lineally descended from 
the tie of a neckerchief 

i The dress of their sister for tcwlay was exactly thnt of a 
fi " ' le workman's relative who had no particular am-^ 

Y lie matter — a black stuff gown, a plain bonnet toi 

fcaicu, A VL'il she ware for obvious re:i*ioas ; her fact wajB 
■tMtio^ well known lo /.ondon, and i\,kAAa.\Te?iA^ tii.w^'M'J 
m the pn'vatc view in an uncovered sUkVe^ >KV^»fR vxvjas^iOT 
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tinized more than the paintings around. But now hnnw 
am! useful labor waa her purpose Catalogue in hand 
took the two brothers through the galleries, teaching Uk 
in whispers as they walked, and occasionally correctii 
them — first, for loo reverential a bearing towards the wt 
dressed crowd, among wliom they persisted in walkii 
willi Iheir hats in their hands, and with the generally con- 
trite bearing of meek people in church ; and secondly, f( 
a tendency which they too often showed towards strayii 
from the conteinplatiou of tlie pictures as art tocurious sp< 
ulations on iniriasic nature of the delineated subject, 

tlhc frames, the construction of the sky-lights overhead, 
admiration for the braceleis, lockets, and lofty eloquei 
of persons around them. 
**Now,"' said EUielberla, in a waniing whisper, "we 
coming near the picture which was partly painted from mi 
self. Now, Dan, when you sec it don't you exclaim * Hidlol 
or ' That's Berta to a T,' or anything at all. It would n( 
^_ matter were It not dangerous for me to be noticed here 
!^H day, I see several people who would recognise oie on the 
^H least provocation." 

^M " Not a word," said Dan. " Don't you be afeard about 
that. 1 fettl that I baint upon my own ground to-day \ and 
would'nt do anything to caujc an upset, drown me if I would. 

P Would you, Sol ? " 
In this temper they all pressed forward, and Ktlie]b«T 
could not but be gratified at Uic reception of L;idywelLl 
picture, though itwas accorded by critics not very profound 
It was an operation of some minutes to get exactly opposi 
and when side by bide the three stood there, ihey overh* 
the immediate reason of the pressure. *' r'artwell, th( 
art too dear for my possessing," had been lengthily 
coursed upon that morning by the Cor}'phxus of popi 
^_ opinion ; and the spirit having once been poured out, 
^H and daughters could propliesy. But in truth, LadN'well] 
^" work, if not emphatically original, was happily centered o 
middle stratum of taste, and apart from this adventitif 
help, commanded, and deserved to command, a wide 
of appreciaiion. 

ll'Jjik- i}\cy wore standing here in tlie very he.irl of 
, tbroag, EUiclbcrU's ears were a.tre&«.A ^1-5 V*c) tAa.\fc 
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behind her, whose words formed a novel contrast to those 
of the other speakers around. 

" Some men, you see, with extravagant expectations 
of themselves, coolly get them gratified, while others hope 
rationally and are disappointed. Luck, that's what it is. 
And the more easily a man takes life the more persistently 
does luck follow him." 

" Of course ; because, if he's industrious he does not 
want luck's assistance. Natural laws will help him in- 
stead." 

" Well, if it is true that Ladywell has painted a good 
picture he has done it by an exhaustive process. He has 
painted every possible bad one till nothing more of that 
sort is left for him. You know what lady's face served as 
the original to this, 1 suppose ? " 

" Mrs. Petherwin's, I hear." 

" Yes. Mrs. Alfred Neigh that's to be." 

'* What, that elusive fellow caught at last ? " 

" So it appears ; but she herself is hardly so well se- 
cured as yet, it seems, though he takes the uncertainty as 
coolly as possible. I knew nothing about it till he introduc- 
ed the subject as we were standing here on Monday, and 
said, in an oif-hand way,' I mean to marry that lady.' I ask- 
ed him how. 'Easily,' he said ; ' I will have her if there are 
a hundred at her heels.' You will understand that this 
was quite in confidence." 

" Of course, of course." Then there was a slight laugh, 
and the companions proceeded to other gossip. 

Ethelberta, calm and compressed in manner, sidled 
along to extricate herself, not daring to turn round, and 
Dan and Sol followed, till they were all clear of the spot. 
The brothers, who had heard the words equally well with 
Ethelberta, made no remark to her upon them, believing 
that they referred to some peculiar system of courtship ad- 
opted in high life, with which they had rightly no concern. 

Ethelberta ostensibly continued her business of tutor- 
ing the young workmen just as before, though every emo- 
tion in her had been put on the alert by this discovery. 
She had known that Neigh admired her ; yet his presump- 
tion in uttering such a remark as he was reported to tva.^?i 
uttered, confidentially or otherwise, neat\^ tooV awa.^ V^t 
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breath. Perhaps it was not altogether disagreeable to 
have her breath so taken away. " I mean to many that 
lady." She whispered the words to herself twenty times 
in the course of the afternoon. Sol and Dan were left 
considerablj' longer to their private perceptions of the 
false and true in art than they had been earlier in the day. 

When she reached home Ethelberta was still far re- 
moved in her reflections ; and it was noticed afterwards 
that about this time in her career her openness of manner 
entirely deserted her. She mostly was silent about her 
thoughts, and she wore an air of unusual stillness. It 
was the silence and stillness of a starry sky, where all is 
force and motion. This deep, undecipherable habit some- 
times suggested, though it did not reveal, Ethelberta's busy 
brain to her sisters, and they said to one another, "I can- 
not think what's coming to Berta ; she is not so nice as 
she used to be." 

The eveningundernotice was passed desultorily enough 
after the discovery of Neigh's self-assured statement 
Among other things that she did after dark, *hile still 
musingly examining the probabilities of the report turning 
out true, was to wander to the large attic where the children 
slept, a frequent habit of hers at niglit, to learn if they were 
snug and comfortable. They were talking now from bed 
to bed, the person under discussion being herself. Her- 
self seemed everywhere to-day. 

" I know that she is a fairy," Myrtle was insisting, 
" because she must be to have such pretty things in her 
house, and wear silk dresses such as mother and we and 
Picotee haven't got, and have money to give us whenever 
we want it." 

"Emmeline says perhaps she knows the fairy's god- 
mother, and is not a fairy herself, because Berta is too tall 
for a real fairy." 

" She must be one ; for when there was a notch burned 
in the hem of my pretty blue frock she said it should be 
gone in the morning if I would go to bed and not crj- ; and 
in the morning it was gone, and all nice and straight as 
new." 

Ethelberta was recalling to -mind how she had sat up 
and repaired the damage aWuAcd \o V'j oiVCKv^ciI&.\aSt u. 
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inch of the skirt all around and hemming it anew, when the 
breathing of the children became regular, and they fell asleep. 
Here were bright little minds ready for a training, which 
without money and influence she could never give them. 
The wisdom which knowledge brings, and the power which 
wisdom may bring, she had always assumed would be theirs 
in her dreams for their social elevation. By what means were 
these things to be insured to them if her skill in bread-win- 
ning should fail her? Would not a well-contrived marriage 
be of service ? She covered and tucked in one more closely, 
lifted another upon the pillow and straightened the soft 
limbs to an easy position ; then sat down by the window 
and looked out at the flashing stars. Thoughts of Neigh's 
audacious statement returned again upon Ethelberta. He 
had said that he meant to marry her. Of what standing was 
the man who had uttered such an intention respecting one 
to whom a politic marriage had become almost a necessity 
of existence? 

She had often heard Neigh speak indefinitely of some 
estate — " my little place " he had called it — which he had 
purchased no very long time ago. All she knew was that its 
name was Harefield, that it lay from twenty to forty miles out 
of London in a south westerly direction, a railway station in 
the district bearing the same name, so that there was proba- 
bly a village or small town adjoining. Wlietherthc dignity of 
this landed property was that oE domain,farmstead,a]lotment, 
or garden plot, Ethelberta had not the slightest conception. 
She was almost certain that Neigh never lived there, but that 
might signify nothing. The exact size and value of the estate 
would, she mused, be curious, interesting, and almost neces- 
sary information to her who must become mistress of it were 
she to allow him to carry out his singularly cool and crude, if 
tender, intention. Moreover, its importance would afford 
a very good random sample of his worldly substitncc 
throughout, from which alone, after all, could the true spir- 
it and worth and seriousness of his wish be apprehended. 
Impccuniosity may revel in unqualified vows and brim over 
with confessions as blithely as a bird of May, but such care- 
less pleasures are not for the solvent, whose very dreams 
are negotiable, and are expressed with due care accordiu^l'^. 
That Neigh had used the words she had tat ti\ot*i Wwv friiivaA 
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fam appearances for believing. Neigh's own conduct toward 
her, though peculiar rather tJian devoted, found in thii^e 
words atone a reasonable key. Dul ^iuppo^ing the estate lo 
be such a wordy h.illucination as, for instance, hers had 
been at ArrowLliorin:, when ber poor, un progressive, hope- 
lessly impracticable Christopher came there to visit her, 
and was so wonderfully undeceived about her social 
standin}; : what a Jfasco and what a cuckoo cry would 
his utterances about marriage seem then, Christopher 
had often told her of his expectations from '* Arruwthoriut 
Lodge," and of the blunders that had resulted \x\ conite- 
qucnce. Had not Etlielherta's affection for Chri.stoph^r 
partaken less of lover's pas-iion than of old-established 
tutelar}' reg.ird, she mijxht have been reminded by thisrertco- 
tion of the transcendent luleliiy he had shown under thu 
trial — as severe a trial, considering the abnormal, almost 
morbid, development of the passion for position in present- 
day societ)', as can be prepared for men in an ordinaiy, un* 
heroic channel of life. 

By tlic following evening the consideration of this pos»- 
bility, that Neigh's position might furnish scope for such i 
discovery by herself as hers had afforded to Christopher, 
decoyed Ethr-lberta into a curious little scheme. She was 
piqued into a practical undertaking by the man who could say 
to his friend with such j(7/i^_/>i7iV/*l mean to marrj' that lady. 

Merely telling Picotee to prepare for an evening excui^ 
sion, of which she Wiis to talk lo no one, Klhelbert;i made 
rea<Iy likewise;, and they hift the house in a cab :tl>out half 
an hour before sunset and drove to the Waterloo StaUoa. 
With the decline and departure of the sun a fog gathered 
itself out of the low meadow land tliat bordered the rail* 
way as they went along towards the west, stretching over it 
like a placid lake.till at the end of the journey the mist be 
came generally pervasive though not dense. Avoiding 
observation as much as lliey conveniently could, Ibc two 
sisters H'alked from the long wooden shed which formed 






the station here, into the rlicuniy air and along tlie road 
the open country. IMcotee occasionally quest i' ' '■' 
berta oh the object of the strange journey ; 
question closely, being satisfied that in such suit ridiiiis 
Eil2ell}Crla's she was sale. 
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Deeming it unwise to make any inquiry just yet beyond 
the simple one of the way to Harefield, Ethelberta led her 
companion along a newly-fenced road across a heath. In 
due time they came to an ornamental gate with a semi-cir- 
cular wall on each side, signifying the entrance to some in- 
closed property or other. Ethelberta being quite free from 
any digested plan for encouraging Neigh in his resolve to 
wive, was startled to find a hope in her that this very re- 
.-pectable beginning before their eyes was the entrance to 
„he Harefield property ; that she hoped it, was nevertheless, 
unquestionable. Just beyond lay a turn-pike house, where 
was dimly visible a woman in the act of putting up a shut- 
ter to the window looking upon the road. 

Compelled by this time to come to special questions, 
Ethelberta instructed Picotee to ask of this person if the 
place they had just passed was theentranceto Harefield Park. 
The woman replied that it was. Directly she had gone 
indoors, Ethelberta turned back again toward the park gate. 

"What have we come for, Berta ? " said Picotee, as she 
turned also. 

"I'll tell you some day," replied her sister. 

It was now much past eight o'clock, and, from the na- 
ture of the evening, dusk. The last stopping up-train was 
about ten, so that half an hour could well be afforded for 
looking around. Ethelberta went to the gate, which was 
found to be fastened by a chain and padlock. 

'* Ah, the London season," she murmured. 

There was a wicket at the side, and they entered. An 
avenue of young fir trees three or four feet in height extend- 
ed from the gate into tlie mist, and down tliis they walked. 
The drive was not in very good order, and the two women 
were frequently obliged to walk on the grass to avoid the 
rough stones in the carriage-way. The double line of young 
firs now abruptly terminated, and the road swept lower, 
bending to the right, immediately in front being a large lake, 
calm and silent as a second sky. They could hear from 
somewhere on the margin the purl of a weir, and around 
were clumps of shrubs, araucarias and deodars being the 
commonest. Ethelberta could not resist being charmed 
with'the repose of the spot, and hastened on.\\\ttic.\H\C)'5.\\?^ 
to reach the other side of the p3ol, wkere, b-y eNt-rj \wn cV 
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manorial topography, the mansion would be situate. The 
fog concealed all objecis beyond a distance of twentyynrds 
or thercnboiit, but it was nearly full ntoon, and though tlu; 
orb was hidden, a p.ilc, diffused light enabled bcr to stc 
objecis in the fort-ground. Keachii^ the other side of the 
lake the drive enlarged itseif most legitimately to a large 
oval, as for a sweep before a door, a pile of rockwork 
st;iiKiingin the midst. 

But where .should have been the front door of a mu- 
sion was simply a rough rail fence, about four feet higlL 
They drew near antl looked over. 

Ill Uie inclosme. and on the siteof the imaginary house, 
was an extraordinary group. It consisted of numerous 
horses in the last stage of decrepitude, the animals being 
such mere skeletons that at first she hardly recogniud 
them to be horses at all ; they seeracfl rather to be speci- 
mens of .some aUeiiualed heraldic animal, scarcely tluck 
enough through the body to cast a shadow, or enlarged 
castings of ihc fire-dog of past times. These poor crea- 
tures were endeavoring to make a meal from herbage so 
trodden and thin that scarcely a wholesome blade remain- 
ed ; (he litde that there was consisted of the sourer sorts 
common on such sandy soils, mingled with tufts of heather 
and sprotiiiiig ferns. 

'■ Why have we come here, dear Bcrta ? " said PlcotcCi 
shuddering. 

" 1 hardly know," said Ethelberta. 

Adjoining this inclosure was another and smaller one, 
fonned of lii.t;Ii buanling, within wliich apffcarcd to be 
some sheds and out-houseJi. l-.thelberta looked through 
the cre\nces, and saw that in the midst of the yard stood 
trunks of trees as if they were growing, with branches also 
extending, but these were sawn off at the points when 
they began to be flexible, no twig:^ or boughs remaimfif. 
Kach torso was not unlike a huge hat stand, and suspend* 
ed to the pegs and prongs were lumps of some substance 
which at firsi she did not recognize ; they proved tu bo a 
chronological sequel to ihe previous scene. W ' '■ !!«» 
ribs, quarters, legs, and other joints were h' ni, 

the iv/io/c /orming a huge opetv a« laxdcr emittuig out Loo 
sweet a smell. * 
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But what Stygian soxiod was this ? There had arisen 
at (he moment upon the mute and sleepy air a varied how- 
ling from a hundred ioii;;ues. It li^d burst from a spot 
osc at lianci — a low wooden huilding' by a stream which 
d Lhu lake — and rcvcrbi;ratcd fur miles. No further ex- 
planation was required. 

" We are close to a kennel of hounds," said Ethelberta, 
Picoiee held tightly to her arm. **Th(-*y cannot get out, 
you need not fc-ar. They have a horrid way of suddeu- 
ly Ixginning thus at different hours of the niglit, for no 
apparent reason, ilicugli peihaps Uiey liear us. These 
or horses are waiting m be killed for their food." 
The experience altugclher from its intense melancholy 
was very depressing, almost appalling to the two lone 
young women, and they quickly retraced (heir footiitcps. 
The pleasant lake, the purl of tlie weir, the rudimentiuy 
wns, shrubberies, and avenues, had changed their char- 
cr quile. Ethclberta fancied at tlial. moment iliat shu 
uld not have married Neigh, even had she loved him, 
so horrid did his belongings appear to be. But for many 
other reasons she h.id been gradually feeling within this 
hour that she would not go nui of her way at a beck from 
man whose iuteresl was so uuinipassioned. 

Thinking no morii of him as a possible husband .she 
ased to be afraid to make inquiries about the pccullari 
les of his possessions. In the liigh road they came upon 
local man, resting from wheeling a wheelbarrow, and 
thelberta asked him, wiih the air of a countiywoman, who 
ned the estate across thi* road. 

" The man owning Uial is one of the name of Neigh," 
id (he native, wi]jing his face. "He bought the place 
me time ago, and was going to build a bouse upon it— 
short, he went so far as to have the grounds planted, 
id tiie roads marked out, and the fish-pond made \ well, 
icn, owing to his father's goings on, he did no more. 
shall never have a wife,' he said, ' so why should I 
nt a house to put her in.' He's terrible hater of women, 
hear, particularly the lower class." 
- tndeed ! " 

" Ves, and since then he has let vKc \at\A \.o '\\tVttrtv- 
bh Mr. Mountclctc, a brother ot 'LoiOi "itVouwViXw-t^ 
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and a sort of chum of Mr. Neigh's. Mr. Mountclere 
wanted the spot for a kennel, and as the land is too poor 
and sandy for cropping, Mr. Neigh let him have it. 'Tis 
his hounds that you hear howling." 

"What did Mr. Neigh's father do to so disgust his 
son ? " 

" Married his cook, and 'twas considered a disgrace to 
the family by young Neigh, who hated that one of the 
servant class should mix up with his blood." 

They passed on. "Berta, why did we coirte dovn 
here ? " said Picotee. 

" To see the nakedness of the land. It was a whim 
only, and as it will end in nothing, it is not worth while for 
me to make further explanation." 

It was with a curious sense of renunciation that Ethel- 
berta went homeward. Neigh was handsome, grim-natured, 
rather wicked, and an indiifferentist j and these attractions 
interested her as a woman. But the news of this even sug- 
gested to Ethelberta that herself and Neigh's stepmother 
were too nearly cattle of one color for a confession on the 
matter of lineage to be well received ; and without confi- 
dence of every sort on the nature of the situation, she was 
determined to contract no union at all. The sympathy of 
unlikeness might lead the scion of some family, hollow and 
fungous with antiquity, and as yet unmarked by a mesalli- 
ance, to be won over by her story ; but the antipathy of re- 
semblance would be ineradicable. 




WHILE Ethetberrn, during the nt-xt day or _ 
was dismissing tli-il evening journey from her 
consideration, us an incident aliogollicc fureign :o 
Ihc organiiwd course of licr existence, the hidden 
t-fniil thereof vcis routidhig to miturity in a species unforc- 
,. Inferences utias-iailablu as processes nre to 
fbe suspeclf-d nevertheless, from the almost certain 
deficiency nf parEicnlurs on some side or other. The 
truth in relation to Neigh's supposed frigidity vi^^ 
brought before her at tlie end of the xveck, when Dan a^H 
Sol hiid taken Picotee, Corncli.i. and llic young children i^B 
Kew for the afternoon. Early thai morning, hours hcft^H 
it was ncci'j>sai-y, there flad beci. rr^'Ah ii ^-,'-, ;^;^o hire pa ^W 
lion in the house as w:is seldom he.irci there. buFio^y TxaX^ 
and hoiinetb had been retnninicd niih .such cunning 
thai it would have taken a milliniTs apprentice at Ic.ist to 
discover that any thread in iheui vais not quite new. The 
was an anxious peep through ihe blind at the .sky at daj 
break byOeor^ivt and Myr:k-, and the perplexity of these ru- 
ral children was great at lite weather signs of town, where at- 
mospheric efieci.s bad nothing to do with clouds, and fair 
djys and foul caine aj^parcntly quite by chance. Punclua 
at tiiehour appuinlerl twofri!::id!y human shadows desce 
cd across ihe kitchen window, followed by Sol and D 
much to the relief of the children's apprehensions that tl 
mif.'' ' ' ' Mhc day. 

.rs were by this time acquiring something 
!S of London workmen : they were I 
more comparative ; k-ss geniid, 1 
ncc to the ttstial Vaw b\ v)\uc\\ \\\fc wt^ 
_ J'jnii of huniuv ii\ cmmVT-^ >«otVwvv.ti ^a^ 

tttwjAijiiUct/ to irony amoivg vUc savwc ot^Jwt w vnw 
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But the fixed and dogged fidelity to one another under ap- 
parent coohiess, by which this family was distinguished, re- 
mained unshalcen in these members as in all the rest, lead- 
ing them to select the children as companions in their holi- 
day in preference to casual acquaintance. At last they 
were ready and departed, and Ethelberta, after chatting with 
her mother a while, proceeded to her personal duties. 

The house was very silent that day, Gwendoline and 
Joey being the only ones left below stairs. Ethelberta was 
wishing that she had thrown off her state and gone to Kew 
io have an liour of childhood over again in a romp with the 
others, when she was startled by the announcement of a 
mule visitor — none other th;in ^Ir. Neigh, 

Ethelberta's attitude at receipt of this information suffi- 
,ciently expressed a revived sense that the incidence of Mr. 
Neigh on her path might have a meaning after all. Neigh 
had certainly said he was going to marry her, and now 
here he w:is come to her house — just as if he meant to do 
it forthwith. She had mentally discarded him ; yet she felt 
a shock which was scarcely painful, and a dread which was 
almost exhilarating. Her flying visit to Harefield she 
thought liitle of at lliis moment From the fact that the 

^niind pn'*"-— 'maginiuj^r to recapitulation, conjecture to 
history, Julielberta had dwelt more upon Neigh's possible 
plans and anticipations than upon tlie incidents of her 
evening journey ; and (he former assumed a more distinct 
shape in her mind's eye than anything on the visible side 
of the curtain. 

Neigh was perhaps not quite soplacidly*nonchalant as in 
ordinary : still, he was by far the most trying visitor that 
Ethelberta had lately faced, and she could not get above 
the stage — not a very high one for the mistress of a house 
— of feeling her personality to be inconveniently in the 
way of his eyes. He had somewhat the bearing of a man 
who w;is going to do without any fuss what gushing people 
would call a philanthropic action. 

" I have been intending to write a line to yon," said 

Neigh ; " but I felt that I could not be sure of writing my 

mcimwY^ in a way which might please, }'ou. I am not bright 

nt a IcUcf—Dcver was. I'he t\\ic^\!\Qw V \A\4iA.\\ is one that 

/ hope you will be disposed lo awswci l;y\-o\^V3, «.n«(i 
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ihcrugh I may show the awkwardness of a ft llow— person 
who has never put such a question before. Will you give 
mc a word of (encouragement — just a hope that I may not 
be un;icceptablc as a husband to you ? Your talents are 
vet}' great ; and nf course I know that I have nothing nt all 
in that way. Still people are happy together sometimes 
in spile of sucli things. Will you say ' Yes,' and settle it 
now ? " 

" I was not L'xptTling you had come upon such an errand 
as this," said she, loolcing up a little, but mostly looking 
duwn. " I cannot sav what you wish, Mr. Neigh." 

"Perhaps I have Been loo sudden and presumptuous. 
Yes. I know [ have bet-n that. However, directly ! saw 
you I felt ihat nobody ever came so near my idea of what 
is desirable in a lady, and it occurred to ine ttiat only one 
ob:^tacle should stand in the way of the natural results, 
which would be your refusal. In common kindness, con- 
sider. 1 dare say I am judged to be a man of inattentive 
Uabit.^ — I know thafs what you think of me ; but under 
your inftuttice I should be very dilTerent, so pray dou't let 
your dislike 10 little matters induence you." 

" I would not imlecd. Hut believe me there can be no 
di.scussion of marriage between us,'' said Kthclbcrta, deci- 
sj»cl; . 

*' II that's the case I may as well say no more. To bur- 
lien you with my regiTis would be out of place, I suj)pose," 
S4id Nctgb. looking calmly out oXtlie window. 

"Apart from personal feeling, there are considerations 
which would prevent what you con tern] jlated," she mur-i 
mur»l. •• Aly aiTuirs are too lengthy, intrjcaie, and unpleas- 
ant for me to explain to anybody at present. And that 
wuuld be a necessary first step." 

•* Not at all. I caiiuot think that preliminary to be nec- 

it all. I would put my lawyer in comnumlcation 

urs, and wc would leave Uic rest to llicm ; I believe 

ili-it t;> tJic proiKT way. Yuu could say anything in confi- 

f!.-nr>! tn your f.oinilj'-man ; and you could inquire through 

:, you mt;^lil wish lo know about my — alKJut int. 

,;<i need to say to myself are just the two llitia 

W(jidj» — ' 1 will,' m (he diurcli here at \\\e enA ul Oa«. CttA- 



i^&ll 




igS THE HAND OF ETHELBERTA. 

" I am very sorry to pain you, Mr. Neigh — so sorry," said 

Ethelberta. " But I cannot say them." She was rather 
distressed that, despite her discouraging words, he still 
went on with his purpose, as if he imagined what she so 
distinctly said to be no bar, but rather a stimulant under 
the circumstances. 

" It does not matter about paining me," said Neigh. 
" Don't talJe that into consideration at all. But I did not 
expect you to leave me so entirely without help — ^to refuse 
me absolutely as far as words go — ^after what you did. If 
it had not been for that I should never have ventured to 
call. I might otherwise have supposed your interest to be 
fixed in another quarter ; but your acting in that manner 
encouraged me to think you could listen to a word." 

" What do you allude to ? " said Ethelberta. " Ho« 
have I acted ? " 

Neigh appeared reluctant to go any further ; but in the 
allusion soon became sufficiently clear. "I wish ray little 
place at Harcfield had been worthier of you," he said 
brusquely. " However, that's a matter of time only. It is 
useless to build a house there yet. I wish I had known 
that you would be passing at that time of the evening. A 
single word, when we were talking about it the other day, 
that you were going to be in the neighborhood, would have 
been sufficient. Nothing could have given me so much de- 
light as to have driven you round." 

He knew that she had bi^en to Harefield ; that knowl- 
edge was what had inspired him to call upon her to-day! 
Ethelberta's face did not change, since a face must be said 
not to change while it preserves the same pleasant lines in 
the mobile parts as before ; but anybody who has preserved 
his pleasant Hues under the half-minutes, peer of the invidi- 
ous camera, and found what a wizened, starched kind of- 
thing they stiffen to toward the end of the time, will, under- 
stand the tendency of P^thelberta's lovely features now. 
"Yes, I walked round," said Ethelberta, slowly. 
Neigh was decidedly master of the position at last, but 
he spoke as if he did not value that. His knowledge had 
furnished him with grounds for calling upon her, and he 
Jiastviwd to undeceive Vver itom sw\i>fiO's.w^ that he could 
t/iiiik ill of any motive ot \\cvs \\\\\c\\ ^^Nvi \\\\sv >&^'^Afc- 
sjnihlc gvouiida. 
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**I suppnsc )*ou, by that, to jjive some little ihouglit to 

yt occa.sion.iIIy," he resumed in lhes;ime slow and oidcr- 

tone. "How coulrf I help thinking- so? It was yoiirdo- 

j> Uiat which encouraged nic. Nuvr, wais not tlut natural 

-I pill it to you ?" 

Kthclbcrta was almosi exasperated at perceiving the 

awful extent to which she had coniprotiiL'icd herself with 

lis man by her impulsive visit : lightly and philosophically 

he seemed lu lalie it — as a thing, in short, which exery 

»man would do by nalLiic unless hindered by tlifljculties 

was no trifle to her as long as he w.is ignorant of her 

istification ; ami this she determined that he should know 

nnce. at nil h.irards. 

"Il Wiis through you in the first place that 1 did look 
|ID your gsoundi," slie said excitedly. " It was your pre- 
impiion that caused nje to go ihere. I shoiiUl nevi^r have 
kou^ht of such a thingclsc If you hatl never said what 
>u did I never should have lhou;iht of you or Harefield 
thcr — Harefield might have been m Kamschatka for all I 
red." 

** L hope sincerely thai I never said anything to disturb 
>u." 

** Yes, you did — not to me, but to somebody," said Ethel- 
:rla. witli bee eyes oveKull uf retained tears. 

" What have I said to somelxidy that can be in the 
tst objectionable to you ? " inquired Neigh, with much 
)ncern. 

" VuH said — you said, you meant to marry me — ^just as 
I biid no voice in the matter. And that annoyed me, and 
\^A\i me go there out of curiosity." 

Neigh cliaiigtid color a tittle. "Well, I did say it ; I own 
l:>t T^iiid it," lie repUedat hist. Probably h',- knew enough 
■ u re not to fee! long disconcerted by her disclosure, 
- itc might have become possessed of the informa- 
I'he admission was certainly a great excuse toher cu- 
but if Kthelbena had tried she could not have 
lim a better groundfor making light of hurobjecliona 
wit " I felt that I must marry you ; that we were 
lued to marry ages ago, and \ feel it still," he con- 
'• You seem to regret your intctcst \i\ ¥t^e^*:\4.\ 
to me U is a chami, and lias been tvtt smct We.M^<^ 
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" If you on!y knew all I " she said, helplessly, showiw, 
without perceiving it, an unnccessar)- humility intLe rtmare, 
since there was no more reason jusi then tli.it she should go 
into details about her life tlian that sht: should about hta. 
But nieliiiicholy and luisiaktii iliou^lits of herself as 4 
counterfeit had brought her to this. 

" I do not wish to know more," said Neijjli. 

'• And would you marry any wom.m ofTliaiul without 
being ihnrfmp;My ac(|uaiine(l with her circumstance*?" 
she said, looking at him curiously, and with a little admir- 
ation, for his unconscionable piilci-niaLic treatment of hef 
motives in goin;; to Harrfield had a not unbecoming dar- 
ing about it In Eiiielhtrui's eye. 

" I would marrj- a woman ofT-liand when llmt woman 
is you. I would make you mine this moment did 1 
dare ; or, to speak \sllh absolute accuracy, within twenly- 
four hours. Do assent to it, clear Mrs. Petherwin, nnd l« 
nie be sure of you forever. I'll drive to Doctors Commotio 
thib minute, and meet you to-monow morning at nine in 
the church, just below. It is a simple impulse, but 1 would 
adlieie to it in the coolest moment. Shall it be arnuigcd 
in that nay, instead of our waiting through the ordinary 
routine of preparuiion ? I am not a youth now, but I can 
see the bliss of such an act as that, and Uie contemptible 
nature of methodical proceedings beside it." 

He had taken her baud. Klhelberta gave it a subtle 
movement backward to imply that he was not to retain the 
prize, and said, " One whose inner life is almost unknown 
to you and one whom you have scarcely seen except at 
other people's houses," 

" Wc know each other far better than we may think 9f 
first," said Neigh. " We are not people to low in a hum' 
and I have not done so in this c.ise. As for norhlly cir 
cumslanees, the uioi.1 important items in a marriage cotv 
tract are the persons tliemselves, and, as far as I am concem- 
ed, if I gel a lady fair and \nsc, J care for n(.i" 
I know yuu are beautiful, fur all I^ndon own 
you are talenied, for I have rea<i vour poetry riiui lie.*iil ^wa 
romances ; and I know you are politic and disc, eel" — 

" i'or / have cxan^iaed youi i^^o^tu^," ssud she, with a 
uteak smile. 
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Neigh bo\vcd ; " And what more can I wish to knowj 
^ome, shaU it be? " 

" Ccrtiiinly not to-morrow." 

" I woiilH be entirely in yoar hands in that matter. 
fill n'jt urge you to be prccipitiie — I could mn exptct yoi 
he ready yet. My suddenness, perhaps. otTciided you j t«il 
k,i\-in'j; thought deeply of this brightpossibility, I was apt i< 
nrjicl ihc tttrbuarancc lo be shown at first in luutitioniiig il 
tf t have done wrong, forgive nic." 

" I will not think of th,it, " said Kthelherla, unth a cool^ 
m:tnncr. " But. s^uriously, all thcst: words are M 
iiing to ihc purposi;. I inusi rcm.irk that I prize youi 
riund-^bip, but it is not for me to marr\' now. You hav< 
wiivinceU ms of your goodtmss of Iiirari and freedom froi 
[nworthy suspicions ; let that be enough. 'I'he best wa5 

which I in my turn can convince you of my goodness 
^cart, is by asking you to see me in piivate no more-'" 

" And do you refuse to tliinli n( me as — Why do yot 
rcat inclike that after all ? " said Mcigh, surprised at tbii 
jrant of h.-irinoiiy with his principle that one convert to mat-] 
Imony could always I'md a second rcady*fnadc. 

"I cannot cxpl.iin, I cannot explain,'' said she impaj 
iently. " I would and I would no: — explain I mean, not 
irry. I don't love anyborly, I have no heart left for b^:- 
tnnin^. It is only honest in me to l«ll you that I am in- 
:rcsled in watching ajiollier man's career, though that is 
lot to the point either, for no close relationship with hin 
contemplated. But 1 da not wish to .speak of tins an] 
lore. Do not press me to il." 

"Certainly i will not," said Neigh, seeing that shu wa 
lislrcsscd and sorrowful. "But do consider me and mj 
-'•■■-, ^^■s. Petlierwin ; I have a right lo ask il, fork i^ 
irinnance of what you have already begun to d^ 
u. M , A- 1 bulievu I shall have the happuies:> oi sec' 
)U again.'* 
She did not say no, and long after the door had clos 
ipon him she remained in tliouglit. " How can he be 
' ' -r lusninnncr," she said, " after knowing what 
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< as she sat fell herself muc\\ Xc'b^ a,Vt\\\tv«'\^ 
:\-I, much (ess a poetess iicW^ ^Tev^V:\i.^-»>iEv 
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fancy than an adventuress with a nebulous prospect. Neigh 
was one of the few men whose presence seemed to atten- 
uate her dignity in some mysterioas way to its very least pro- 
portions ; and that act of espial, which had so quickly and 
inexplicably come to his knowledge, helped his influence 
still more. Slie knew little of the nature of the town bach- 
elor ; there were opaque depths in him which her thoughts 
had never definitely plumbed. Notwithstanding her exal- 
tation to the atmosphere of the Petherwin family, Ethel- 
berta was very far from having the thoroughbred London 
woman's knowledge of sets, grades, coteries, cliques, forms, 
glosses, and niceties, particularly on the masculine side. 
Setting the years from her infancy to her first look into 
town against those Unking that epoch with the present, the 
former period covered not only the greater time, but con- 
tained the mass of her most vivid impressions of life and its 
ways. But in recognizing her own ignorance of the ratio 
that words to women bear to deeds to women in the ethical 
code of the bachelor of the club, she forgot that human na- 
ture in the gross dilTers little with situation, and that a gift 
which, if tile germs were lacking, no amount of training in 
clubs and coteries could supply, was mother-wit like her 
own. 
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CHAI'TKR XXIX. 

MRS. BKLMAINE'ii — CHlPVLKilATK CHURCH. 



NEIGH'S remark that he believed he should see Eth« 
bcrta again die next day rcTened la a conleniplaii 
Mlgrmi;igi: ol .111 iinii^ital ^)it, wliich had been arranged fc 
[ihal day by Mrs. Bclinaine upon the grounds of an 
Icidental 5ii;i<^slion of Eihelberla's. One aFleniocn in th 
[week p-i^vinus iheyhad bten chariingoverteaat die hoiii 
|€)f tlie fonnur lady, Neig[i being prcscnl as a c:i.siial calli 
\hen Ihe coni'ensalion was directed tipon Milium by some 

Ddy ofJtning a volume of the poet's works diat lay on 
table near. 

•• MiltiiR ( (hiju ^(nmWM Ik: living; at thh Inwr t 
Krgluid haifi need (A ilxc " — 

said Mrs. itehnainc, uitli Oie decree oi HipiKiuey which 
insidertid rxtrreci for immortal verse^ Ihe Kihle, (Jod, ficcj 
n ihcse days. And Ellielbetta replied. III up by a qui( 
Kmemhrance, " Jl is a good time to talk of Milton, tor 
lave been much impressed by rca<(ing die Zi/i ; and 
i.ive decided to go and see his lomb. Could we not 
o ? Wfc ought to quicken our menmries of the great, an^ 
if where they lie, by sueli a visit oeciisionally." 
** We ouitht," said Mrs. ilelmaine. 
" And why shouldn't we ? " ontinued Ethelberta, will 
Intcrciit. 

"To Westminster Abbey ?" said Mr. Flelmnine, a cor 
in man tif thirty, younger ihini his wife, wlio had latelj 
lie into Ihe room. 

"No; to where lie lies comparatively alone — Crippli 
pile t'hurch." 

I ,1.. ,-,. riw„...i,i jhat Milton waa bufied in Poet 
line. 
Hi .^i:igil; "bull have sych an indij 
stt places that my thuikinj; £oes Iot twvhw.?,-^^^ 

'•III-/.', a would he a prelly Uuiift to ioj' ^^" 
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Belmaine, "and instructive to all of us. If Mrs. Petherwin 
would like to go, I should. We can take you in the car- 
riage, and call round for Mrs. Djncastle on our way, and 
set you both down again coming back," 

"That would be e.tcellent," said Ethelberta. "There 
is nowhere I like going to so much as the depths of the 
city. The absurd narrowness of world-ren owned streets is 
so surprising — so crooked and shady as they are too, and 
full of the quaint smells of old cupboards and cellars. 
Walking one of them reminds me of being at the bottom 
of some crevasse or gorge, the proper surface of the globe 
btjing the tops of the houses." 

" You will come to take care of us, John ? And you, Mr. 
Neigh, would like to come ? We will tell Mr, Lady\veU 
that he may join us if he cares to," said Mrs, Belmaine. 

" Oh yes," said her husband quietly ; and Neigh said 
he should like nothing better, after a faint aspect of appre- 
hension at tiie remoteness of the idea from the daily track 
of his thoughts, Mr. Belmaine observing this, and mistak- 
ing it for an indication that Neigh had been dragged into 
the party against his will by his overhasty wife, arranged 
that Neigh should go independently and meet them there 
at the hour named if he chose to do so, to give him an op- 
portunity of staying away, Ethelberta also was by this time 
doubting if she had not been too eager with her proposal. 
To go on such a sentimental errand might be thought by 
her friends to be simply troublesome, their adherence 
having been given only in the regular course of complais- 
ance. She was still comparatively an outsider here, her 
life with Lady Petherwin having been passed chiefly in al- 
ternations between English watering-places and continen- 
t.il towns. However, it was too late now to muse on this, 
and it may be added that from first to last Ethelberta 
never discovered from the Bel maines, whether her propos- 
al had been an infliction or a charmj^o perfectly were they 
practiced in sustaining that conijilcte divorce between 
thinking and saying which is the hal! mark of high civiliza- 
tion. " lietween tliese and my poor crude Sol and Dan 
how great a gulf is fixed ! " she said to herself, well known- 
mg how plainly they would have grumbled at first if under 
such circumstances they had setiv tvo -pX^-asox^^ Va ^^-str 
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kIvps in accompniiying her, and on second thott^hts hoW^f 
■etermined they would have bt^en in ^o, on tl'.e mnraj^f 
■round of giviti,:; [jteasure tu httr. 'I'ht* sanie r<:sult. it i^H 
Due, but reached npt-nly ; and her heart n.ittirnlly ching t(^| 
■ic manners familiar tu her in cbildhuod, though impracti-^^ 
mablvt now. ^M 

W ilut liowever she mi^ht dr^iihl: the Belmaine.*!, ^he hn^H 
■o dnubt ab to Xei>{h's Imc scntiniL-nts ; the time h:id come^f 
fchen he, notwithstmKlinjj his airot buin/j oppressed by ni-^M 
fco.st L'vcrj' lively invt-ntion of tinvn .ind countrj* for charnv^H 
Big }{ric£s lo rc:^t. would not be at all opprcs^ied by a quie^H 
■i^it in the nurliens of St. Giles's. (Mpplt-gate, since sh<^H 
■ras the oi'i^^niutor. :tnd was f^oin^ hunielf. ^H 

B Itwasa bright, hope-inspiring aftfnionn in ihismid-ifnjf^H 
Bmc whfn the carriage concainintj Mr. and Mrs. H^-lnninej^B 
plrs. Doncastlc, and Eihelbyrtacrcpi along thuJncitnibuiccl^B 
Btreets towards liarbican ; till inmin^ nut of rha: ihorongh-^B 
lart; into Kcdcross street they beheld the bold sha|H:of ih^H 
feld tower they sought, clothed in evury neutral shade, stand^f 
Big clear against the sky, dusky and grim in its upper stag^H 
■tnd hoar)' gray below, where every comer of ever)- stomal 
pvas completely rounded off by tlie waves of wind and storini^| 
btl people were busy here ; our visitors seemed to be thQ^| 
Billy idle persons the city contained ; and there was no din^H 
■onance — there never is — between antitiuity and such bee-fl 
wve industry ; for pure indnslry, in failing looltserve its owaH 
■xislence and aspect, partakes of the unobtrusive natur^H 
Bf material things. This intramural siir was a tiy-whee ^B 
transparent by infinite motion, through which Milton ani^| 
_his day could be seen as if nothing intervetied. Had ther^H 
}cea ostensibly harmonious acct:ssories, a crowd of observ^H 
ig pei^ple in searcli of the pfxtical, coiistious of the plac^H 
md the scene, what a discord would have arisen ther^^| 
Itiit tver)bmly passed by Milton's grave except Ethelbert^H 
tnd her frleiuU, and for the moment the city's less invidl^| 
>ii5 ror.Aih 1 ippeared to her more desirable as n practio^f 
hat) '^M 

' > brought out of this rumination by the halt f^H 

r, and ri>mpletety reminded of the prescn^H 
...n,.- lit diurch open, and Neij;U^ — vKc \!\\\ '^fts.XfcX^'s^* 
thimjjassioiietl Naigii — wailing in l\\e vu^uWW \tt t*i'^vit 
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tiiem, just as if he lived there. Ladywell had not arrived. 
It was a long time before Ethelberta could get back to Mil- 
ton again, for Neigh was continuing to impend over her 
future more and more visibly. The objects along the jour- 
ney had distracted her mind from him ; but the moment now 
was as a direct renewal and prolongation of the declaration 
time yesterday, and as if in furtherance of the conclusion 
of the episode. They all alighted and went in, the coach- 
man being told to take the carriage to a quiet nook further 
on, and return in half an hour. Mrs. Belmaine and her 
carriage some years before had accidentally got jammed 
crosswise in Cheapside through the clumsiness of the man 
in turning up a side street, blocking that great artery of the 
civilized world for the space of a minute and a half when 
they were pounced upon by half-a-dozen policemen, and 
forced to back ignominiously up a little slit between the 
houses where they did not mean to go, amid the shouts 
of the passing nations ; and it was her nervous recollection 
of that event which caused Mrs. Belmaine to be so precise 
in her directions now. 

By the time that they were grouped around the tomb the 
visit had assumed a much more solemn complexion than 
any one among them anticipated. Ashamed of the influ- 
ence that she discovered Neigh to be exercising over her 
and opposing it steadily, Kthelberta drew from her 
pocket a small edition of Milton, and proposed that she 
should read a few lines from Paradise Lost. The respon- 
sibility of producing a successful afternoon was upon her 
shoulders ; she was, moreover, the only one present who 
could properly manage blank verse, and this was sufficient 
to justify the proposal. She stood with her head against 
the marble slab just below the bust, and began a selected 
piece. Neigh standing a few yards off on her right, looking 
into his hat in order to listen accurately, Mr. and Sirs. Bel- 
maine and Mrs. Doncastle seating themselves in a pew di- 
rectly facing the monument. The ripe warm colors of the 
afternoon came in upon them from the west, upon_ the sal- 
low piers and arches, and the infmitely deep brown pews 
beneath the aisle over Ethelberta's head being in misty shade 
through which glowed a lurid light from a dark stained win- 
Jo ir behind. The sentences te\\lioTO.Ve.i\\:^^vQ. ^ T^th.- 



TfJE^'ffA^D OF 



fCSRi 



205 



lical cadence one by one, and she coulH be f.inci«ij a 

)ri^less of him before whftsn iraigeslie sliiod, when with 

vivid sugj;t:slivimt;ss site delivered here n<^t iiuiiiy yards 

rom the ceiilr:il iiioneyniill of the world, y»!l our from the 

very toml) of Uieir auilior, tlie pa-ssuge coiiuiitiiii^ the 

words, 

" Mammon led ihcm on , 
Mamnidti, the IciWtt-orcclttd spirit that tell 
I-'roin Hca%tn." 

When she had finished reading, Ethelherta left the 
mominiciit, and then each one present str.iytfl independ- 
ently uIjouI the huildinj;, Kthclberta Inrning to thi; left 
aUing ihe passage to the soutb door. Neij^h — from whose 
usually apathetic face and eyes there had proceeded a 
[secret smnUlering light as he listened and rej;atded her — - 
Ifollowcd in the same direction, and vanishM at her heels 
(he ehnrrh-yard, whiiher she had now gone. ^fr. 
)d Mrs. Bclmaine exchanged "lances, and instead of fol- 
lowing the pair, they went with Mrs. IJoncastlc into the 
to enquire of the iierson in charge for the 
cglsiry of the marriage of Oliver Cromwell, which was 
scdemnized here. The church w:is now quite empty, ami 
Is slillnciS. was as n vacnum into which an occasional 
[not5e from the street overflowed, and became rnrclieduway 
[lo noihinc;. 

Sonicthinj; like five minntes had passed when a han- 
som •itop|x;d outside the door, and L;idywell entered tlic 
Iporch. He stood still and looking inqtiiringly round for 
[ti minute or two, sat down in one of the liigl) pews, as 
under the impression thai the others had not yet 
irrived. ^i 

W liile he sat hen.% Nei*:h reappeared at Ibe south <I(>tiiH 
opjjosite. and caine slowly in. Ladywell, in rising to g1]S 
[to him, saw that Neigh's attention was engrossed by somc- 
'■■■ held in his hand. It was his porkf^tbook, and 
IS looking at a few rose-leaves which had been 

'■. V "i- ■'■■jx'S. When LadyweJl came forward, 

d, and closed' the book qnickly. so 
.,:i(it- (n liK- p_i.io riuiiered to tV\« ^tviiviwvk VifeWViAXv 
>i: i\*\f incii. 
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" Ah ! here you are, Ladywell," he said recovering 
himself. "' We had given you up ; my aunt said that you 
would not care to come. They are all in the vestry." 
How it came to pass that Neigh designated those in the 
vestry as " all," when there w.is one in the churchyard, 
was a thing that he himself could hardly have explained, 
so much more had it to do with instinct tlian with calcula- 
tion. 

" Never mind them — don't interrupt them," said Lady- 
well. "The plain truth is that I have been very greatly 
disturbed in mind; and I could not appear earlier by rea- 
son of it. I had some doubt about coming at all." 

" I am sorry to hear that." 

" Neigh — 1 may as well tell you and have done with it. 
I have found that a lady of my acquaintance has two 
strings to her bow, or I am very much in error." 

"What — Mrs. Petherwin ? " said Neigh, uneasily. 
" But I thought that — that fancy was over with you long 
ago. Even your acquaintance with her was at an end 1 
thought." 

" lu a measure it is at an end. But let me tell you 
that what you call a fancy hns been anythingbut a fancy 
with me to be over like a Spring shower. To speak plainly, 
Nuigh, I consider myself badly used by that woman ; — badly . 
used." 

" Badly used ? " said Neigh, mechanically, and wonder- 
ing all the time if Ladywell had been informed that Ethel- 
berta was to be one of the party to-day. 

"Well, I ought not to talk like that," said LadyweL, 
adopting a lighter tone. '' All is fair in courtship, I sup- 
pose, now as ever. Indeed, I mean to put a good face 
upon it ; if I am beaten, I am. Ihit it is very provoking, 
alter supposing matters to be going on smoothly, to find 
out that you are mistaken." 

" I told you you were quite mistaken in supposing she 
cared for you." 

'"That is just the point I am not mistaken in," said 

Ladyv.'ell, warmly. " She did care for me, and 1 stood as 

well with her as any man conki stand until this fellow 

came, uhocver he is. A sneaking; scamp, that's what he 

is. Why docs be not show himseVt." 
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f " Don't yoa really know who he is ? " said Neigh, in a 
pronDunced and exceptional tout:, onpuqiose to give Ladya 
Ercll a cli.tnce of .stispeclin^, for ihL- position was getlinn 
Bwkvard. But Ladywcll was as blind ab Bartimotis in 
pi.it direction, so well had in<iifference lo Kll:elbcria'« 
charms been feignt:d by Neigh until lie thougbl bcric>u:>lfl 
Pf marrying; her. Yet, unloriunately for the interests ofl 
calmness, J^udj'well was less blind with his outward cyej 
In his reflection liis ghuice h:it] lingered a^iUn upoj] tha 
bockctbook whieh Neigh still held in liiS hand, .ind npoJ 
Uie TWO or three rose-leaves of ihe Hodr. until he said idlyJ 
lupet imposing humorous ncbS upon niisen', as men In lova| 
ban ; I 

[ " Rose-leaves, Neigh ? I Ihoiigbt you did iioleare fori 
flowers. Wtial niidies yolt aiiiuse yourself with such senl 
Umenial obitets as they, only fit for women, or p;iinleral 
Bke me? J( I Jiad not observed you with my own eyes II 
^iKiild have said that you were about the last man in thei 
^crld to care for things of thai son. Whatever makes j 
bou keep rose-leaves in your |XK:ket-book ? " ] 

[ " The best reason on earth," said Neigh. " A womanJ 
^vc ihein lo aic." I 

r " 'Ihai proves iioUiin^, unless she is a great deal K^ 
iou," said -Lailywell. with tJie expericnceil air of a mnn i 
ifho. whatever hi^ inferionty hi years lo Neigh, was far bc^ ; 
lond him hi knowledge of thai .surt, by virtue of his icccntJ 
brials. 

I " She is a great deal to me." ^ 

I " If I tlid not kiiowyou lo be .such a confirmed nifsogy- 
nbl I shoidd say that this is a seiinus mailer. ' 
I " It is s<Tiou.s"' said Neijj;h r|uietly. "The probabiUly 
■ that I ijliall marry the wuinan whogave me tbe&e. Any- 
Kitw. I have asked her the qflestion, and she has not allo-^ 
leihrr said no. " j 

I '•! aiu glad \o hear itf'Ne)j;h."said Lady well, heartUya 
Fl^iii • :. .1 ut hear th.it your star is higher than mine." ■ 

II ,h coul<l m.ide fiu-lhcr reply, Ladywdl vraaM 
{"' • ''-nv of green sunli;;ht rcilociefl througlM 
t n* grass nf the churchyard, now in oJU 
j^^r^n; ^Tt^ii ■^» and lu.\uriaiuc. He btwi. l\\s sl*:^^ 
|BBt itillowtsi nri\ioi\5\y by Nelg)\. ■ 
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" I had no idea there was such a lovely green spot in 
the city," Ladywell continued, passing out. " Trees, too, 
planted out in the manner of an orchard. What a charm- 
ing place ! " 

The place was truly charming just at that date. The 
untainted leaves of the lime and plane trees and the new- 
ly-sprung grass had in the sun a brilliancy of beauty that 
was brought into extraordinary prominence by the sable 
soil showing here and there the charcoaled stems and 
trunks out of which the leaves budded ; they seemed an 
importation, not a produce, and their delicacy such as 
would perish in a day. 

" What is this round tower ? " Ladywell said again, 
walking toward the iron-gray bastion, partly covered with 
ivy and Virginia creeper, which stood obtruding into the 
inclosure. 

"Oh, didn't you know that was here ? That's a piece 
of the old city wall," said Neigh, looking furtively around 
at tht: same time. Behind the bastion the churchyard 
ran into a long narrow strip, grassed like the other part, 
but completely hidden from it by the cylinder of ragged 
masonry. On rounding this projection, Ladywell beheld 
within a few feet of him, a lady whom he knew too well. 

" Mrs. Petherwin here ! " exclaimed he, proving how 
ignorant he had been of the composition of the party he 
was to meet, and accounting at the same time for his 
laxity in altenfling it. 

" I forgot to tell you," said Neigh awkwardly, behind 
him, "that Mrs. Petherwin was to come with us." 

Ethclberta blushed deeply — she was as embarrassed 
as if she had been detected in a crime. However, she 
came up to him and said, "I did not see you before this 
moment — we had been thinking you would not come." 

While these words were tteing prettily spoken, Ladv- 
well's face become pale as death". ■ On Ethelberta's bosom 
were the stem and green calyx of a rose, almost all its 
flower having disappeared. It had been a red rose, for 
two or three leaves remained upon her dress to tell the 
tale. 

She could not help noticing his fixed gaze, and she 
said quickly, "Yes, 1 have Yoalm^ ^^^cVVj \o^<i \ 'Ocia -oac^ 



B well go now," and she plucked out ibc stem and fiung 
t away. 

[ Pofir badywcll turned round to meet Mr. and Mrs. 
Mmainu, whusc voices were beginning to be licard just 
rithin lliif church door. Iejvin«; Nc'igh a»ri l-lihelberiii ii>- 
^ihtir. It was a graceful act o{ youn^ L-idywell's. lint 
M the nildiil of his own pain ;il llii.- hU:iMj;e lulc f'le ro-.L- 
tavcA suggested — Ndgh's rivnlrj*, KtbL-lberu's mutability, 
^% own defeat — he was not rcgardles'* of tlie iiitouse 
■iHriasaiueul that tuight have been caused had he rc- 
■Id. 

^Tne two were silent at lirst and it was evident tbjt 
itiiclberta's mood was one of an^er. She turned aside 
rrim him lo follow the others, when \eigh spoke in a lone 
«nn:wii.i( bluer and s^nnewhal stern : 

"What — going like tha! * After being comp 
Offcthcr, why dcm't you close w"rh me ? Lidyv\i 
ill, I had alre.idy lidd him llial the rnsc-Ieaves were given 
Be hy my intended wife. We seem to him to be practic- 
ng deceptions all of a piece, and whal folly it is uy play 
p fio I As to what t did, that I ask your forgi%Tncs5 tor,*' 
[ Ethclberta looked upon the ground and maintained a 
bmpressed lip. Netgh resumed : " If I showed more fecl- 
P;; than you (uirn for. I insist that it was not more than 
■■BuiurdI under the circumstanceii, if not quite proper. 
^^Bons may dilfer. bui mv experience gnes to prove that 
^^■ntional s(]ueai]ii-shne»s at such tinier :i5 these is more 
^^B and wriuen about titan practiced. I'luii behavior 
own be evT)C(:ie<t when marriai^e is the question. Never- 
bidcss. ! do "^av— :i;i'l 1 cannot say move — that lam sin- 
^Bv led you by exceedingmy privileges 

f" ■*• L>on I say |iri\ iki;^'s. You have none." 

I '' [ am sorry liiat I lhouo;ht otbertt'isc, au.I tin) pirl!i t-: 

nil ihink so, jou. I.ii'r.vi:!! is, at any rnte. ■ 

UAT' T' i:.; ,!.i 1, Ml,' been made knonn to*.. ..^^..■■... 

^■jiw. ■ • inafec known — I don't understand," 

^^^^Bl: 'in him. 

^l^WitiriJ< i-iHvu! Jihad walked ro\iTvll\\\*iy:wt^■«^^«& 
\itli /Ac two utiter /jdius and Mr. lidiuaiuc, aw*\ V\vM'i X4«:\t 
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all turning to come back again. Tlie young poititcr hai 
deputed his voice to reply tu their rein.irks, but his under- 
standing conlinucd poring upon other things. When he 
came up to Ethclbcrta, his iigiiation li;id left him — she too 
'\vas free from constraint; while Ntigh was some djsl 
oJY, carefully e:caniining nothing in particular in an old 
racnt of wall. 

The little partj*^ was now united again as to its persol 
though in spirit far otherwise. They went through the 
chuicli in general talk — I.adywell .sad but serene, and 
Ktlielberta ki'eping far removed bctth from him and from 
Neigh. She had at this juncture eincnd upon that SpltJnx- 
like stage of existence in which, contrary to her earlier 
manner, she signified to no one of ht-r ways, plans, or sen- 
sations, and spoke little on any subject at alt. There werr 
occasional snules now which came only from the face, and 
speeches from the lips merely. 

The journey home was performed as they had come, 
Ladywcll not acce^jting the seat in Neigh's cab uhich was 
phlegniaiically ofi'ered him. Mrs. Donca^tle's acqunintancc 
with Ethelbena had been slight until this day. but the after- 
noon's proceeding had much impressed the matron M-ith Iter 
younger friend, licforc they parted she Siiid, wiili (he ?,nrl 
of affability which is meant lo signify the beginning (if per- 
manent fiieiidship: "A friend of my husband s, Lord 
Mountclere, has been an-xious for some time to meet ynu. 
He is a great admirer of the pocn\s and more still of the 
stor}'- telling invcntioii.and your power in it. He has been 
present mnny times at the Mayfair Hall to hear you. 
When will you dine with us to meet him? I know jou wili 
like liim. Will Thurhday be convenient ? " 

Ktheiberta stood for a m<mient reflecting, hnprd tl 
Mrs. Doncastle had not noticed lier momcnlar]. \ 

I Crises were becoming as common as blackbt . — .vv 
she had foreseen this one a long time. It was not that she 
was to meet Lord Mountclerc, fur he was only a name nnd 
a distant profile to her. It was that her father would nec- 
essarily In* present at The meeting, in the most onuma 
postti'-'nthat human nature could endure. 
Howevvr, having often proved in her disjointed 
ncf that /JjcsJiorltsl way oul oi a ii;\ttvc\3Xvj ^^^ic* 



I 



TrfE fTA.VD OF ETHELBBRTA. 



311 



irough it, Elhelberta decidtxl tocline nt the Doncastles, 

id, a& she umnnurcd iliatshe should have great pleasure 

meeting iiiiy fricml of Ilieirs, scl abuiU cuutriving how 

le encoiinter with her ditaresi relative might be made safe 

id un5Usi>i;ctecL Sh^; bade thcni adieu blithely, but tlie 

louphts engendered by ihe invii.ition stood bi^fnre her as 

lorrowfid and raytess ghosts which could not be laid. (.>f- 

";n, at such couj tinctures as llicse, when llic futility of her 

reat undertaking was more than usually inaniL-st, did 

tilielbL-rta long like a tired child for the conclusion of the 

^hole uialLci— when her work should be over, and the 

I'cning come — when she mi«;ht tlraw her iio.u up on the 

jliore, and in some thymy nook await eternal night wiUia 

lacid mind. 



CHAPTER XXX. 
ethelberta's — MR. chickerel's room. 

THE question of Neigh or no Neigh had reached a pitch 
of insistence which no longer permitted dallying, even 
by a popular beauty. His character was becoming defined 
to Ethelberta as something very differently composed from 
that of her first imagining. She had set him down to be a 
man whose habitual inexcitability owed nothing to self- 
repression, but stood as the natural uncoated margin of the 
mass within. As were the cliffs of her new domain, so 
were the quarries, she had thought. Neigh's urban torpor, 
she said, might have been in the first instance produced by 
art, but, were it thus, it had gone so far as to permeate 
ratiier than encrust him. This had been disproved, first 
.surprisingly, by his reported statement ; wondrously, in the 
second place, by his call upon her and sudden proposal; 
thirdly, to a degree simply astounding, by what had 
transpired in the city that day. For Neigh, before the 
fervor had subsided that was produced in him by her 
look and general power while reading Paradise Losfy found 
himself alone with her in a nook outside the church, and 
there had almost demanded her promise to be his wife. 
She had replied by asking for time, and idly offering him 
the petals of her rose, that had shed themselves in her 
hand. Neigh, in taking them, pressed her fingers more 
warmly than she had given him warrant for, which offended 
her. Jt was certainly a very momentary affair, and when 
it was over seemed to surprise himself almost as much « 
it had vexed her; but it had reminded her of one trutii 
which she was in danger of forgetting. 'I'he town gentle- - 
man was not half so far removed from Sol and Dan, ani^ 
the hard handed order iu gewetaX, \\\ \\\^ ^a.ssions as in bis | 
philosophy. He still conVmued vo\i(iV\ve.m?\ticS.\;>s.%-S*iK«»sl 
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id when tlic Ucarl was hot with a dream, Pall Mai) had 
ach thu viiiie aspecl us \\ csscx. 

Wtll, Khe \\:u\ not accepted him jvt ; indeed, for the 

>itienl tliuy wtTc in a pel with one anoijicr. Yet that 

jhl soon hf ctt-ared ofj, and then recurred the perpetual 

istion, would the advantage tliat might accrue to her 

:»plc by htr niania^e he worth the saciirice ? One pal- 

fctive feature miisi be n-memhcred when wo sun-ty llic ma- 

'iHonial panderings of the pULless antl ruiiiaticer. What 

'I was i\ol meanly to ensnare a hu^ijand just 

r-s for her and her family, hut to hnd some 

in -slic itiii^iii resjKct, who would niainuiin her in such a 

i^e nt c/uiifnrt as shuulcl, by .selling hvrniintl free frnm tirin 

r:d anxieties, «ii;ihle hcf to furtlier organize her talents, 

Id provide incomes fo^tliem herself. Plenty of saleable 

Ij^inaiii}' w.is U ft in her as yet, hut it was getting crushed 

Wcrthc iubbi<ii) cil her ;ieee;->iities. 

[t>ht was not sure that Nei^jh wnuld stand the tost of her 
ifeliitious. It would be pitibiblc to lead iiim to marry her 
Ihout tevcalln^ anything — - die evcnlsof the laBt few days 
shown her thai — yet Ethclberta's honesty shrank from 
safe coinsc of holding her ton^uu. It nuj;lil be a pleas- 
\t suriirise lo many a uioderii ^tullenian of hirlh to find 
iself iiliied with alady, none of whuiic ancestors J:ad evcrl 
uU-n (I t<» a court, lo^t an aniiy, taken a bribe, oppressed ' 
if-mmunily, ur broken a bai;lv; but the added rhstinsure 
U, in i»\oiding iliese luirmal stains, her kindred had work- 
nml continued to work widi their hands for bread, might 
;i one to consider tl'.al the novelty was dearly 
.lyaondver in circlet; Irom which (he grtafest' 
all is servitude. Elhelberta was ujiuii the 
Hi:^fied ^^ilh her progress ihus fur. She had 
;ind futiilkd few. II;id litr father leen 
;.'r and inaileiiuk-pindtni of thevorld, 
- might be, not only would her course 
quite clear, but die impending awk- 
< ill her£aihet belii>id lier rliaircnti d not 

d»at wns a wuall niattcr hesule hrr 
■ c thnt he was slid in harness; ai'd a| 
< -i ' upaiiou would be Vi^v r\ \x"AA\\t X'^ >.V\3S 
which lie did not l.'.irAtU SiW\<i. "iViaV ' 



frequently tried to think of a vocation for him thit would 
hdvc a more dignified sound, and be less d;in};erou'^h ^i "■ 
to her own path ; the post of care-talcer at some pi 
library, country stationer, registrar of births and dciiiU:. .1 - 
many others, had been discussed and dismissed in face of 
the unmanageable fact that her father was serenely hippy 
and comfortable a^ a butler, looliing with dread at any hJni 
of change short of perfect retirement. Since, then, she 
could not oflEcr him this retirement, what right had she to 
interfere with his mode nf life at all ? In no uther social grcKHi: 
on earih would he thrive va he throx'e in his present one, w 
which he had been accustomed from boyhood, and whcTc 
the remuneration was actually greater than in profesiions 
ten times as stately in natne. 

For the rest, too, Cllielberta had indulged in hopes, the 
high education of the younger ones being tJie chief of ihcsir 
darling wishes. Picotee wanted looking to badly enongli. 
Sol and Dan requin'Mi no material help ; they bail qiiicklv 
obtained good places of work under a I'imiico builder, for 
though the brothers scarcely showed as yet ihe tighl-fingered 
deftness of London artisans, the want was in a mcasun: 
compensated by their painstaking; etnpir»yers arc far from 
despising country hands who bring with them strt-ngtli, in- 
dusrry. and a desire to please. But tlieir .lister had oifacr 
lines laid down for them than those of level progress ; lo 
start them some day as masters inste:id of men, ^va5 a loD£- 
cherished wisli of Kiht-lberta's. 

Thus she had quite ciioiigh machinery in her hands tn 
keep decently going, even were she lo marry a man who 
would take a kindly view of her peculiar situation, and 
afford her opportunities of strengthening her powers for 
her kindred's good. But what would be the result if. e^h- 
teen months hence — the date at which her occupaiijiD iA 

I the hou'ic in Connaught Crescent came to an end — she 
were still a widow, with no accumulated capital, licr pbt- 
form talents grown homely and stunte<i through iwt' 
row living, and her tender vein of poesy completely dis- 
persed by it. To calmly relinquish the struggle nl thai 
point would have been the act of a stoic, hut no' of a uv»- 
man, /jan/cuiarly when she consvdeied U«i children, llu! 
hopes of htr mother for tUenv, aw\ \\« owv cax-AvCja^- 
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iij;h this was least— under tlie ironical cheers which 
uld greet a slip back inio i\\tt mire. 
It here bfcoincs iiecus'i;iry to turn for a moment to 
ter Joey Chickcrel, Kthelberta's troublesome page 
c[ brother. The face of this juvenile wai; that of a 
co-Roinan Satyr to the futthesl ilcgrcu of completeness. 
k'wcd in front, the outer ihif of his upper lip rose in a 
uble arch nearly to his little round nostrils, giving an 
pression of a jollit>' so delicious 10 liiinsclf as to compel 
a perpetual drawing in of his br<;ath. During half laughs 
ht:5 lips partctl in the middle, and remained cloi^cd at the 
comers, which were small round pits like his nostrils, the 
same form being repeated as dinipk-s a little further back 
upon his check. The opening fur each eye Eurnied a 
parkling crcsccnt, both upper and under lid having the 
nvexity upward. 

But during some daj's preceding tlie dinner party at ihc 
oncasiles all this changed. The juvuriani curves depart- 
, a compressed lineality was to be obscr\'cd ever)'where, 
p pupils of his eyes seemed fialteued, and the carriage 
his head was limp and sideways. This w;is a feature 
remarkable and new to him that Frcniee noticed ii, and 
IS lifted from the melancholy current of her own ailairs 
contemplating his. 

*'Well. what's the mntter?" said I'tcotce. 
"Oh — nothing." said Joey. 
**Xotliiiig ? how can you say so?" 
"The world's a holler mockery — that's what'.s I say." 

Yes, so it is, lo some ; bu: nol to you, " said Picotce 
;hlng. 

*' Don't talk ai-gument, Picotee. I only hope you'll never 
1 what I feel now," 
** H.is anybody been beating you." 

*' Beating! Do 1 look like a person who gets beatings? 
I, it is madness,'' said Joey, pulling his hand upon lus 
Lst "The case is, I am in love." 

'O Joey, a Ixjy no bigger than >'0u are I " said Picotee, 
-"'■■■ Her personal interest in the passion, hnw- 
kcd her to inquire, in the next breath, "Who is 
f 1 '■' iiM, Joey/' 
-V" t'(i;f:er than I. \Vhat hav Wignu^a to ^ -wVici'^l 
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That's just like your old-fashioned notions. Bigness is no 
more wanted in courting nowadays than soldiering or 
smoking, or :iny otlier duty of man. Husbands is rare ; 
and a promising courier who means business will fetch 
his price in these times, big or small, I assure yc, I might 
have been engaged a dozen times over, as far as the big- 
ness goes. You should see what a miserable little fellow 
my rival is afore you talk like that. Now you know I've 
got a rival, perhaps you'll own there must be something 
in it." 

"Yes, that seems like the real thing. But who is the 
young woman? " 

"Well, I don't mind telling you, Picotee. It is Mrs. 
Doncastle's new maid. I called to see father last night, 
and had supper there ; and you should-have seed how love- 
ly she were — eating sparrowgrass sideways, as if siie were 
born to it. But of course, there's a rival — there always 
is — I might have known that, and I will crush him ! " 

" But Mrs. Doncastle's new maid — if that was she I 
caught a glimpse of the other day — is ever so much older 
than you — a dozen years." 

" VVhat's that to a man in love? Pooh — I wish you 
would leave nie, Picotee, I want to be alone." 

A short time after this Picotee was in the company of 
Ethelberta, and she took occasion to mention Joey's attaciv 
ment. Klhelberta grew exceedingly angry directly she 
heard of it. 

"What a fearful nuisance that boy is becoming," she 
said. " Does father know anything of this?" 

" I think not," said Picotee. " O no, he cannot ; he would 
not allow any such thing to go on ; she is so much older 
than Joey." 

"I should think he wouldn't allow it! The fact is, I 
must be more strict about this growing friendliness between 
you all and tlie Doncastle ser\'ants. There shall he absol- 
utely no intimacy or visiting of any sort. When father 
wants to see any of you he must come here, unless theie is 
a most seiious reason for your calling upon him. Son^c 
disclosure, or reference to me otherwise than as your mis- 
tress, will certainly be made else, and then I am ruined. I 
mil speak to father myself about Joey's absurd nonsense 
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this evening. I am going to see him on another matter." 
And Ethelberta sighed. " I am to dine there on Thurs- 
day," she added. 

" To dine there, Berta ? Well, that is a strange thing ! 
Why, fatlier will be close to you !" 

" Yes," said Ethelberta, quietly. 

" How I should like to see you sitting at a grand dinner 
table, among lordly dishes and shining people, and father 
about the room unnoticed ! lierta, 1 have never seen a 
dinnerparty in my life, and my father said that I should 
some day ; he promised me that long ago." 

" How will lie be able to carry out ihnt. mv dear child ?" 
Said Ethelberta, drawing her sister gcntlv to her side. 

" Father says that for an hour and a luilC (lie gui;sls are 
quite fixed in the dining-room and as unlikeh" to move as 
if they were trees planted around the table. I_)o lei mc go 
and see you, Berta," Picotee added, coa.xingly. '• I would 
give anything to see how you look in the midst of clrgant 
people talking anti laughing, and you my own sisier al! the 
time, and me looking on like puss-in-the-corner !" 

Ethelberta could hardly resist the entreaty, in spite i>f 
her recent resolution. 

"We will leave that to be consideret! when I come home 
to night," she said. ;' 1 must hear what father says." 

After dark the same evening a woman, dressed in plain 
black and wearing a hood, went to the servants' entrance 
of Mr. Doncastle's house' and inquired for Mr. Cliickerel; 
Ethelberta found him in a room by himself, and on enter- 
ing she closed the door behind her, and unwrapped her 
face. 

" Can you sit with me a few minutes, father ?" she said. 

" Yes, for a quarter of an hour or so," said the butler. 
" Has anything happened .'' I thought it might be Picntee." 

" No : all's well yec. But I thought it best to see you 
upon one or two matters which are harassing me a little 
just now. The first is, that stupid boy Joey has got en 
tangled in some way witli the lady's maid at this house ; a 
ridiculous affair it must be by all account, but it is too ser- 
ious for me to treat lightly. She will worm everything out 
of him, and a pretty business it will be then." 

"God bless my soul ! why the vjovnavi V'i o\^ f^wx.'^X*;*. 
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be his mother ! I have never heard a sound of it till now. 
What do you propose to do ?" 

"I have hardly thought ; I cannot tell at all. But we 
will consider that after 1 have done. The next thing is, I, 
am to dine here Thursday — that is, to-morrow." 

" You going to dine here, are you ?" said her father, in 
surprise. " Dear me, that's news. We have a dinner-party 
to-morrow, but I was not aware that you knew our people." 

" I have accepted the invitation," said Ethelberta. 
*' But if you think 1 had better stay away, 1 will get out by 
some means. Heavens, what does tliat mean — will any- 
body come in ?" she added, rapidly pulling up her hood and 
jumping from the seat as the loud tones of a bell clanged 
forth in startling proxhnity. 

"Oh no — it is all safe," said her father, "It is the 
area door — nothing to do with me. About the dinner ; I 
don't see why you may not come. Of course you will take 
no notice of me, nor shall I of you. It is to be rather a 
large p:irty. Lord VVliat's-his-nameis coining, and several 
good peopk'," 

" Yes ; he is coming to meet me, it appears. But, 
father,"' she said, more softly and slowly. " how wrong it 
will be for nic to come so close to you, and never recognize 
you ! I don't h'ke it. I wish you could have given up ser- 
vice by this lime ; it would have been so much less painful 
for us all round. I thought we might have been able to 
manage it somehow," 

" Nonsense, nonsense," said Mr. Chickcrel, crossly. 
" There is not the least reason why I should give up. If 
you don't like me as I am, you must kee]i away from me. 
Don't Ije uneasy about my comfort; 1 am right enough, 
thank God. I can mind myself for manv a year yet." 

Kthelberta looked at him wiih tears in her eyes, but 
she did not speak. She never could help crying when 
she met her father here. 

"I have been iu SLTvice now for more than seven-and 
thirty yuais," her tather went on. *' It is an honorable call- 
ing ; and why should you maintain me because you can 
earn a few pounds by your gifts, and an old wo;nan left 
you bet /lOuse and a tew slicks oi l\M\\\X.\Me,'*. S>ii$^se I 
should agree to come and Vwc \n\.\.\v'jom, ^^\^ 'Cwta.'^wi 






sTiould be ill, or suth like, and I no longer able to hel 
my*ielf ? Oh no. I'll stick wlit-re I am, for here I a 
"safe as to food and shelter at any rate. Surely, Kihclbfri 
it is only right Ihsit I. who oiight to keep you all. should 
at least keep your mother and myself? As to our posilion, 
lliat wc cannot help ; and I don'i mind that you are unabi 
to own mo." 

•• 1 wish 1 could otvn j'oii — nil of you." 
" Well, you chose your course, my dear ; and you mu 
>itle liy ii. Having put your liaud'io the plow, it will b 
ilish ttj turn back." 
" It would. I (.upposL-. Yet 1 wish I could get a livin. 
some simple, humble occupation, and drop the name 
»f Petherwiii, and be Uerra CJiickerel ag:iin and live in a 
reen cottage as we used to do when I was small. 1 am 
liserable to a pitiable degree sometimes, and sink into re- 
trets that I ever fell into such a groove as this. I don' 
like covert deeds, svich as coining here to-night and man 
ire necessary with me fmm time to time. There is soma 
'ling witlioul which splendid energies are a drug ; an 
lat is a cold hearc. There is another thing necessary t 
lerg)* loo— the power of di^li^Iguii^ll^ng your visions froi 
ffiUT fortcasts when looking into the future, as to allow you 
lergy to lay hold of the forecasts only. ! begin to hav 
fear that nioiher is right wlicn she implies thai I under 
>ok to carry out visions and all. Iti:t Ten of lis are so man 
cope with. If Ciud .Mmigliiy had only killed olT three 
(uaners of U.S when wewere littie.a body might havedon 
)ntelhiug for the rest ; but as we are it is hopeless ! " 

There is no use in your going into high doctrine lik 
lat," said Chickerel. " .As I said before, you chose you 
>urse. You have begun to fly high, and you had bcitc 
tecp there." 

" And to do that there is only one way — that is, to do i 
irely, so that I have some groundwork tc enable me I 
tecp up to the mark in my profession. Tlwit way is ma 
ne." 
' Mftrriage ? ^VIlo are you going to marry ? " 
**G<id knows. Perhaps r.oid Mountclere. Strange 
Qg& have hnppL-nciU" 
• i'cfi, so ihey have ; though no*, rna-w^ •wie\.t\vA«st 
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things. I would sooner see you in your grave, Ethelberta, 
than Lord Mountclere's wife, or the wife of anybody like 
him, great as the honor would be." 

" Of course that was only something to say ; I don't 
know the man even." 

"I know his valet. However, marry who you may, I 
hope you'll be happy, my dear girl. You would be sdll 
more divided from us in that event ; but when your mother 
and I are dead, it will make little difference." 

Ethelberta placed her hand upon his shoulder and 
smiled cheerfully. " Now, father, don't despond. All 
will be well, and we shall see no such misfortune as that 
for many a year. Leave all to me. I am a rare hand at 
contrivances." 

"You are indeed, Bcrta. It seems to me quite won- 
derful that we should be living so near together and nobody 
suspect the relationship, because of the precautions you 
have taken." 

*' Yet the precautions were rather Lady Petherwin's 
than mine, as you know. Consider how she kept me 
abroad. My marriage being so secret made to cut off all 
traces, unless an\br)dy iiad made it a special business to 
search for tlieni. That ]5eople should suspect as yet would 
be by far the more wonderful thing of the two. But we 
must, for one lliing, ha\c no visilmg between our girls and 
the servants here, or they soon will suspect." 

Ethelberta then laid d!)wn a few laws on the subject, and, 
explaining the other details of her visit, told her father 
soon that she must leave him. 

He took her along the passage and into the area. The\ 
were standing at the bottom of the steps, saying a few 
]>arting words about Picotec's visit to see the dinner, when 
a female figure apjieared by the railing above, slipped into 
the gate, and flew down the steps past the father and dau',dit- 
er. At the moment of passing she whispered breathlessly 
to him, " Is that you, Mr. Chickerel ? " 

"Yes," said the butler. 

She tossed into his arms a quantitv of wearing apparel, 
and adding, "Please take them up stairs for mc — I am 
late," rushed mio the house. 

" Good /icavens, what does t.\\a\.me:^w>" six^'^'^tf^^oraNa. 
holding hvr father's arm in \\er uneasmti'ss. 
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I *That's the new lady's naid, just come in from an evciiii^H 
Balk — ihat young scamp's swcctlicirlj ir wh.-)l you td) m^H 
ft inic. I dort'l vet know \v!).il ht'r cl>nractcr i*:, but ^ih^f 
pins met: ■ ' • ': with tunc cidser tiian uny wunmii I cvc^f 
net. Sh' ' at n\^:t TUe this till the Insl moincn^H 

bid often iiu>a\:^ ntl' her d.Vhin^ courting; clothes in ihi^H 
■ray, as she nnis down the steps, 1o s;tvc .1 journey to Um^| 
kpof the house to her ronni, before ^'oin^: to Mrs. l)on^| 
Bd^llc's, who is in f.ict, at this miimlc wnillug for her. Onli^| 
k>ok liere." ChitkeicI j^-Uhcrtd up a h;;t deekcd wit^H 
featHcrs niid lowers a p:)r.'isol, aiul 1 light mtislin traiii^^l 
Kirt, nut of the pocket of the laKcr tumbling .sumu lun^H 
luldcn Iresscs of hiiir. ^H 

f "What an ex[raiirclinnr\'wom:in.'*fla*id I'.ihelherta. "AS 
bcrfect Ciiidcrclla. 'J'hc ide:i uf Joey getting desper.it^H 
Iboul a woman like that; uo duubt she has jasL comb >l^| 
from meeiing htm.'' ^M 

I "No dnuhl— a bloeVhcad. Thai's his Li.slc is it. I'^| 
iDon sec if I can't enrc hl.s lasiu, if it indincs towards Mr^H 
Hcntnvc" ^M 

I "Mrs. What?" ■ 

I " Mentuvc ; that'» her name. She came about a fortnigb^| 

JT " Ami is that Menlove — what shall we dn ! " cxdaimtidH 
Elhelhcrta. *' The idea of the boy singling out her — ^why ^^ 
B ruin to him, to mo, and lo US tdi ! " 1^| 

I She h;iBtilv exiii.iincti to hi:r father that Mt-nlovc h:i^H 
Been I^dy PeUiorwin's maid and her own at sonic lime bc^H 
tore the death of hermolher iivlaw, Ihat slie badoniy siaye^H 
with Iht-m thiough a three nionibs' tour because of hti^| 
Bightinoss. aud hertte had learned nothing of Ethelbcrln^H 
Bisiory, and probably had never thought at sU abcmt i^H 
Slut nevtrlht^Iess they were as nell acquainted as a laflyan^H 
E^r T' :' ■1.1 ^s■c^llc in ihe time. '• Like all sucU Unuh^| 
|ul < I ' continued Kthclbcrla, " shc-w.isone of lli^M 

t' -' ■ st-handecl woman we ever had about i«^H 

-. my hair was getting quite weak : bdH 
^nouiisitiiii; ]'■ ■■■\Kr\ day in a pfcnlinr m. inner, and treatin^H 
^^Knly she kncn- how, she brought it into splendid cond^f 
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Chickerel, with a miserable gaze at the bundle of clothes 
and the general situation at the same time. " Unfortunately 
for her friendship, I have snubbed her two or three times 
already, for I don't care about her manner. You know she 
has a way of trading on a man's sense of honor till it puts 
him into an awkward position. She is perfectly well aware 
that whatever scrape 1 find her out in I shall not have the 
conscience to report her, because I am a man and she a de- 
fenseless woman ; and so she takes advantage of one's feel- 
ing by making me, or either of the men-servants, her bottle- 
holder, as you see she has done now." 

"This is all simply dreadful," said Ethelberta. "Joey 
is shrewd and trustworthy ; but in the hands of such a 
woman as that ! I suppose she did not recognize me." 

" There was no chance of that in the dark." 

" Well, I cannot do anything in it," said she ; '* I can- 
not manage Joey at all." 

" I will see if I can," said Mr. Chickerel. " Courting 
at his age, indeed — what shall we hear next ! " 

Chickerel then accompanied his daughter along the street 
till an empty cab passed them, and putting her into it lie 
returned to the house a^rain. 




KTHELBERTA S PRESSINO-ROOM — MR. DONCASTLE S HOUSS. 



TIIK flressine of Ethelb^rta for the dinner-part)' was 
:in iin(li:rt;iKing iiiLo wliicli I'lcoiee threw her uhulc 
skill as liring-wonian. Her energies were hrisker rhii d.iy 
■than they had been at any time since the Julians first ina-ie 
Pprc|>ar;ilious for de|jarlure from town ; fora letter had come 
I to her fr«iin Faith, tetting nf their arrival at the old carhe- 
Ldral cilv, which was Found to suit their iiicliiiatiuns and 
■habits iiiOnitely better than London ; and tTint she would 
■like Mootee to visit thein there some day. I'icotee felt, 
laiitl so probalily felt iht: writer of tJic letter, Ui:U such a 
ftvisit would nut be very practicable just now; but it was a 
Ijileasant idea, and for fastening dreams upon better than 
■nothing, 

f Such musings wer^ encouraged also by Elhclberta'a re- 
marks as the dressing went on. 

"We will have a ihangc soon," she said ; "we will jfo 
I out of town for a few days. Jt will do good in many ways. 
1 am getting so alaruiL-d about the liealtli of the ehildrcti ; 
' their faces are btcotning so white and thin .tnd pinched, 
> that an old acquaintance would hardly know them ; and 
they wen» so plump when they came. You are Iy<:)kJpt; as 
[ pale as a ghost, and I tiare say I am, too. A week or two 
[' Al Knollsea will set us right." 

L -oil, how charming! '' said Picotee, gladly. Knollsea 
wvras a village on rhc coxst, riot very far from Metchester, 
■the new home of Chrit-iopher ; not very far, that is to say 
■in the eye of a swccihL'art ; but seeing that there wa*., iis 

■ the crow tlies, a >.tn'tch of twenty miU-s between the two 
Iplatx-s, and that nioi-<j,than half the distance was without 

■ a railway, an elderly gt^ntlenian mi^hl have considered* 
U their sUu.iiiatiS somewhat remote Uom ftac\\o>Jw«. 
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"Why have you chosen Knollsea?" inquired Picotee. 
" Because of aunt's letter from Rouen — have you seen 

it?" 

" I did not read it through." 

" She wants us to get a copy of the registry of her 
baptism, and she is not absolutely certain which of the 
parishes in and about Knolisea they were living in when 
she was born. Mother being a }ear younger, cannot tell, 
of course. First I thought of writing to the clerg)'man of 
each parish, but that would be troublesome ; and if we go 
down there for a few days, and take some lodgings, we 
shall be able to find out all about it at leisure. Gwendo- 
line and Joey can attend to mother and the people down 
ttairs, especially as father will look in every evening until 
he goes out of town, to see if they are getting on properly. 
It will be such a weight off my soul to slip away from ac- 
quaintances here. At the same time I ought not to speak 
so, for Ihcy have been very kind. I wish we could go to 
Rouen afterward ; aunt repeats her invitation as usual. 
However, there is time enough to think of that." 

Ethelberta was di*tres«cd at last, and beholding the 
lonely look of poor I'icotce when about to leave the room, 
she could not help haying a s\mpathelic feeling that it was 
rather hard for her sister to be denied so small an enjoy- 
ment as a menial peep at a feast when she herself was to 
sit down to it ns guest. 

"Ifynu still want to go and see the procession down 
sl:iirs you may do so," she said reluctantly; "provided 
that you take care of your tongue when you come in con- 
fact with Menlove, and adhere to father's instructions as 
to how long you may slay. It may be in the highest d<.- 
gree unwise : hut nc\er mind, go." 

Then I'thelherta dejiarled for the scene cf action, just 
at tlic luiur of the sun's lowest decline, when it was f:idiiig 
awav. yelhiw and mild as candle-light, ai.d wIhu ujiixit 
■windows faciiii:' norUi-WLSt retlected (li^>fhing \ iuws cf 
tawn\' cionti willi bra/en edgt-s. the origin;:! p'icUMV of die 
same being hidden from sight by soilerl v-alls and .slatv 
slopes. ■^ 

* J3efore entering the presence of h.osl and hostess Kthel- 
i>€rt3. conin\iii\ to exclianiie a lew \\o\i\s N\\>i\\\« Vm^^x. 
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^1 ** In cxcellcut time," be wliispered. " About half of 
mem are here.'' ■ 
'•Mr. Neigh?" 

■ "Not yd ; he's cuiniug." ^B 

*• Lord Moiintclcrc ? ' ^| 

" Yes. He came absurdly early ; ten minutes before 
anybody else, so that Mrs. D. could hirdly get on her 
bracelets and things .soon enough lo scramble down stairs 
and rticeive him ; and lie's as nervous as a boy. K.eep up 
your spirits, dear, and don't mind nic." 

" 1 will, fadier. And let Picotee see me at dinner if 
you can. She is very anxious to look at me. She will be 
here directly." And Kihi-lherta joined the chamberful of 
assembled guests, among whom for the present we lose 
sight o£ her. 

Meanwhile the evening outside the house was deepen- 
ing in rone, and the latiips began lo blink up. Her 'sister 
having departed. Picotee hastily arrayc<l herself in a little 
black jacket and chip hat, and tripped across the park to 
the same point. Chickerel hud directed a maid servant 
known as Jane to receive his daughter and make her com- 
fortable ; and that friendly person, who spoke as if she had 
known Picotee five and twenty years took her to the house- 
keeper's room where the visitor duposited her jacket and 
liat, and rested awhile. 

A quick-eytrd, light-haired, sHglit-built woman came in 
when Jane had gone. "Are you Miss Chickerel ?" she 

Ij 10 Picotee. 
' Yes," said Picotee, guessing that this was Menlove, 
1 fearing her a little. 
" Jane lells me that you have come lo visit your father, 
I would like to look at ihecompany going todinner. Well, 
icy are not much to see, you know ; but such, as they are 
are welcome to the sight of. Come along with me/' 
** I think I would rather wait for fallter, if yuu will ex- 
Ic me. ple.ise." 

Vonr iitheris busy now ; it is no use foryou to think 
lug to him." 

Aetl her guide up a back stair-case to t'afe 
sevtT.ii lV)^hi% and then, ctoss\i\^ a \a'c\«i;M\^^'?J 
to the uftpcr part of the front, stalu^i. 

lO* 
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" Now look wer the banister, and you will see them til 
in a n'.inule,'"said Mrs. Menlovc " Oh,-you need aol be 
timid J you ain look out as far as you tike. We are all 
independent liere; no sla\*cry for ub; it is not as it b in 
the country, where servants are considered to be of differ- 
ent bkxiti and bone from their employer, and to have no 
eyes ftjr anything but tiieir work. Here 1 bey are, coming," 

Picotee then had the pleasure of looking down upon* 
series of human crowns — some black, some white, some 
str.LiigjIy built uptjji.sorne smooth and shining — des' 
the staircase in tlisordered column and great di^ 
their owners trying to talk, but breaking off in the midst 
i>£ syllables to look to their footing. Tlie young giil's 
eyes had not dropped o\i:r the handrail more than a few 
moments when she softly exclaimed, "There she is, there 
she is ! How lovely she looks, does she not ? " 

" Who ? " said Mrs. Menlove. 

Picotce recollected herself, and hastily drew in her tn- 
pulses. "My dear mistress," she said blandly. "'ITiat is 
she on .Mr. Doncastle's arm. .And look^ who is that funny 
old man the elderly lady is helping down stairs?" 

" He is our honored gitcsi. Lord Mountdere. Mn^' 
Donciistle will have him all through the dinner, and afier 
that he will devote himself to Mrs. Pethcrwin, your -dear 
mistress.' He keeps looking toward her now, and na< 
doul»l thinks it a nuisance tJr.it she is not with hiin. Well, 
it istjscle.ss to 5E.iy here. Come a little further — we'll (oi* 
low them." Menlove began to lead tlic w.iy down iiaiis. 
Picotee held back. 

" Won't they see us ? " she said. 

"No. Kxvl if they do, it doesn't matter. Mrs. Dnn- 
castle would not object in the least to the daughter of b«r 
respected head man being acrtdentally .'^een in the hall." 

They tlescended to (he iKJttom and stood in the HaIL 
"Oh, there's father I" whispered Picotce. with chikjEikc 
gladness, as Chickerel became \-isible to her, by the dote 
The butler nodded to his daughter, and became tgain en* 
grossed in his duties. 

" 1 wish I could see her — my mistress — a^^aio," uad 
Picoiec. 

*" Ton seem inighlUy couctTtiftA afenvA ■'Jcmx xmctaxa? 
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said Mcnlovc. "Da you want losee if you have dressed 
■kir properly ? " 

■ " Vcs, partly \ and I like her, too. She is very kind 
Id inc." 

B '• You will have a chance of seeing her soon. When 
■be door is nicely open you can look in for a moment. I 
Biust leave you now for a few minutes, but 1 will come 
igain.'^ 

m Mcniove departed, and Picotee stood waiting. She 
■riiitdered bow Liheibena was getting on. and whether site 
■njoyed herself as much as it seemed her duty to do. 
vicotcc then turned her attention to the hail, every article 
Bf furniture iheryin appearing worthy of scrutiny to her 
pinaccustomed eyes. Here she walked and looked about 
Till an excellent opportunity offered itself oC seeing bow 

affairs pnigrest-edin ihcdiuing-rooni. Through thepartly- 
Ippened door there became visible a sideboard which first 
pttracted iier atieiuioii by its richness. It was, indeed, a 

noticeable example of modi-rii ari-workmanship, in being 

exceptionally large, with curious ebony moukiinss at dilTcr- 
fent stages ; and, while the heavy cupboard -doors at the 
Bottom were enriched wiili inlays of paler wood, other 
Bands were decorated with tiles, as if the massive com- 
position had been erected on the spot as part of the solid 
Building. However, it was on a space higher up that Pi- 
Icoluc's eyes and thoughts were fixed. Jn the great mirror 
[above the middle ledge she could sec reflected the upper 
■■art of the dining-room, and this suggested to her that she 
ftiiglit see Ethelberta in the same way by standing on a 
piiair, which, fjulrk as ihnnght, she did. 
I To PicotL'L-'s dazed young vision, her beautiful sister 
pppearcd as the chiirf fij^ure of a glorious pleasure parh'a- 
fccnt of both sexes, surrounded by whnle regiments nf can- 
^^^rroupcd here :uid there about the room. She and her 
^^^Kinions were seated before a large flower-bed^ or small 
^^Bjrig g.trtlen, li\ed about the level of the elbow, the at- 
^^^Bn^ olt being concentrated rather upon the uninlcr- 
^^^^^^bgin of tiie bed, and upon each other, than on 
HMPHun] natural objects growing in the mvddV^., -%.% \\ 
Be«rocd lo Picoiviu In the buzz of coT\veT^a*x\!\ot\ VjJm^- 
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young sister could see that her eyes were bright, and ber 
face Ijcuiiiin^, as if clivers social wanla and looming poh 
uriousness had tiirvcr been within her experience. Mr. 
Dnncastle was quite absorbed in what she wa-t saying. 
So was Uie queer old man wlioin Mcnluvi; had called Loni 
Motiniclcre. 

•* The dashing widow looks very well, does she not?" 
said a person at Picotee's elbow. Il was her conductor, 
whom I'icotee had quire forgotten. " She will do some 
dani»g:c here lo-night you will find. How long havv you 
been with her? " 

" Oh, a long time — I mean ratlier a short time," staob 
merc^ Picolue. 

'* I know her well enough," continued Menlove. "I 
was her maid once, or rather her mother-in-law's, but that 
was long before you knew her. ] did not by any means 
(iiid her so loveabie as you sccra to think her when J had to 
do wiih her at close quarters. An awlul Hirt — awful. 
Don't you fuid her so ?" 

"I don't know," 

" II you doti't yet you will know. But come down from 
your perch — the dining-room door will not be open again — 
and 1 » ill show ynu about ihe rooms up stairs. This is a 
larger house than Mrs. Petherwin's, as you see. Just come 
and look at the (ha wing-room 5." 

Wishing much to get rid oE Menlove, yet fearingfn o<- 
feiui Iter, Picniee followed up slairs. Dinner was almusl 
over by ihts time, and when they entered the front draw- 
ing-room a young man-servant and maid were there rekin- 
dling ihe lights. 

•• Now, let's haveagamenf cat-and-mice/'said the maid- 
.servant, cheerily. "There's plenty of lime before they 
come up," 

" Agreed," said Menlove, promptly, " You will pUy, 
will you not. Miss Cliickerel ? ' 

t" No, indeed," said Picoiec, aghast. 
"Never mind, then, you look on." 
.\way then ran the housemaid and Menlove. and the 
j'own;^ footman started At their heels. Round ih*. i'>oiii user 
r/jtf firnituiv, under the iuTv\\vutc. v\vyi>viv\V re. 

out of one window, along l\w\>a\"m':.u\:i\-.vv. v«_, 
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again round the room — so Ihey glided with the swiftness of 

lUows and ilu* noiselfssness of ghosts. Then the house* 

laid drew ii jew's-harp from her pocket, and struck up a 

/ely wahz jf^//VJ vaie. The fi>oiman seized Menlove, who 

^ppCiired iioihiiifi loalli, and began spinning gently round 

ic room with hefj to Ihe time of the fascinating measure 

\Vhii:!i fashion hails, frura countesses to queens 
And maids and valcl:^ d.iiicc behind the scenes. 

IHfolee, who had been acciistomed to unceiled country 
«tnges :mI her life, wherein the acimper of a mouse is 
»ard distinctly from floor to floor, exclaimed, in a terrified 
rhisperat vie-ving all this, "They'll hear you underneath, 
"iey'll hear you, and we shall all be ruined I " 

" Not at ail." came from the cautious dancers. "These 
some of tht! best built houses in London — double floors, 
Hed in willi material that will deaden any row you like to 
lake, and we make none. Uut come .ind have a turn your- 
self. Miss Chickerel." 

_ The yoiini; ninii rrlinquishi^d Menlove, and on the spur 
the moment seized i'icoiee. I'icotee flounced away 
im him rn indignniton, biicking into a corner with ruffled 
ithers, like a pullet trjing to appear a hen, 
" How dare you touch me 1 " she said, with rounded 
s. " I'll tell somebody down stairs of yon, who'll soon 
about it." 

" Wliat a baby ; she'll tell her father." 
No I sitan't ; somebody you are all afraid of, that's 
►ho I'll tell." 

'* Non.^nse," said Menlove ; " he meant no harm." 
Playtime w;is now gelling short, and further antics being 
ingerons on that account, the performers retired a^in 
stairs, I'icotee of necessity following. Her nerves 
rrewcd up to the highest pilch of uneasiness by the 
lue habii>i of these men and maids, who resembled 
so much as pixies, elves, or gnomes, peeping up 
luman beings from llieir shady haunts underground, 
imes for good, sometimes for ill — sometimes doing 
sometimes none ; leasing and '«onY'^t\^ >*.\i^ 
bier half suppressed, and vam^XiW?. OCv'iwi'Cv^ 
twre bent on them. Sepa.ta.Vft ;\nA «\svwkX 



^ 




230 TI/E J/A4YD OF ETUELBERTA. 

from overt existence under the sun, this life could hanllr 
be without its dislinctive pleasures, al! of them being im<« 
or less per\aded by ihrills or liUHaiions from gaiiicn ^ 
hiiz.ird, .-nul the pcrp»-tiial risk of sen^^.iiion.il surprise-^. 

Longbtfurc this time Picotec had begun to be jiijkicus 
to get home again, but Menlove seemed p.irticularly tf^'1^ 
sire her company, aud pressed her to sit awhile. telling litr 
youii^i fritiid, by way of entertainment, of various extt:toT 
diimry love Jidveiitures in which she had !ij;ured asheroioe 
when iravehn^on the t:ontineTii. ThesM^ stories had one 
ami all a remarkul>lc likeness in a certain point — Menlme 
was always unwilling to love the adorer and ilie adniw 
was always unwilling to live afterward on account of it. 

" Hii^Ki — ha ! " in men's voices was heard from the 
disinni dinii)g-rooin as ilie two women went on talking. 

"Andihen," cuniinued Meniove, "there was that dod 
I was liie cause of between tiie courier and the FrencJl 
valei. l->earnif, what a trouble tliai was j yet I could do 
nothing to prevent it. This courier was a very handsome 
man — ihey are hnndsoiiie, sometimes." 

" Ves, they arc. Mv aunt mariied one I " 

" Did she > Where do ihey live ? " 

'• They keep a hotel at Kouen," munnurcd Picolec, in 
douU whether tins should have been told or not. 

" Well, he used to follow me to the LngllsH Churcit 
ever)' Sunday regularly, and I was so determined not la 
give my hand where tny heart could never be. that I slip(}cd 
out at the other door while he stood expecting me by ibr 
one I entered. Here I met M. Pierre, when, as ill luck 
M'ould have it. ihc other came round the corner, and seeing 
me talking to the valet he challenged him at once." 

** Ha — ha — ha 1 " was heard again afar. 

" Did they fight ? " said Picotec. 

*' Yes, I believe they did. We left Nice the next day, 
but 1 heard some time after of a duel not many miles on, 
and altliouyh I could not get liold of ilie names, I mnkcno 
doubt it was between those two geniltnien. I never kneir 
which of ihem fell ; poor fellow, which ever it w.W 

"Ha — ha— ha — ba^ha — UaT'came from the dminig- 

"IVTiatever are those boox>' ro«\ Vivx^watft -axA 
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ler? " sold Menlove. "They are always so noisy when 
le UdtcH hive gone up stairs. Upon my soul I'll run up 
■ frrnl out." 

' No. no. don't," entreated Picotec, putting her hand 
on her entertainers arm. "It seems wroDg ; it is no 
ncern of otirs." 
"Wrong be hanged — anything on an impulse," said 
rs. Menlove, skipping across the room and out of the 
loor, which stood open, as did others in the house, the 
cning being stiltry and oppressive. 

Picotee w^iiti-d in her seat until it occurred to her that 

\'i could esf^apt: the lady's maid by going off into her 

ther's pantry in her absence. But before this had been 

t into effecT Menlove appeared again. 

"Such fun as tliey are having up there," she said. 

Somebody asked Mr. Neigh to tell a story which he 

ad told at some previous time, but he was very reluctant 

10 do so, and pretended he could not recollect it. Well, 

then, the other man — I could not disiinguish him by his 

voice — began telling it, to prompt Mr. Neigh's lucmorvi 

nd, as far as I could understand, it was about some lady 

hn thought Mr. Neigh was in love with her, and to find 

whether he was worth accepting or not, she went witli Iicr 

iiiiid at night to sec his estate, and wandered about .nnd 

t lost, .ind was frightened, and 1 don't know what be- 

dM. Then Mr. Xeigh laughed too, and said he liked 

such common sense in a woman. No names were men- 

ioned, but 1 fancy, from tlie awkwarthiess of Mr. Neigh 

being compelled to tell it, that the lady is one of those 

the drawing-room. 1 should like to know which it 

'1 know — have heard someihing about it," said Plco- 
!, blushing with anger. "It was nothing at all like that. 
f wonder Mr. Nt-igh had the audacity ever to talk of the 
latier, and to misrepresem it so greatly." 
"Tell all about il, do" said ML-nlove. 
" no," said Picotee. *■ I promised not to say a 
>rd." 
The flighty Menlove pressed her to tell, but fiudi^v^ 
S the 5!(bject was changeA. 'ttcsfci^'Ci^ \\w. 
!v in, and, taking no notice ol Ntav\oNt,%o\^''«i^ 
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daughter that she had been called for. Picotee very 
readily put on her things, and on going outside found 
Joey awaiting for her. Mr. Chickerel followed closely, 
with sharp glances from the corner of his eye, and it was 
plain from Joey's nervous manner of lingering in the 
shadows of the doorway instead of entering the house, 
that the butler had in some way set himself to prevent all 
communion between the fair tiring-woman and his son for 
that evening at least. 

He watched Picotee and her brother off the premises, 
and the pair went on their way toward Connaught Cres- 
cent, very few words passing between them. Picotee's 
thoughts had turned to the proposed visit to Knollsea, 
and Joey was sulky under disappointment and the blank 
of thwarted purposes. 




"PICOTEE, are you asleep ? " Kihelberta whispered 
2^oftIy at dawn the next morning, by the half-opened 
door of her sister's bed-room. 

*• No, 1 keep waking ; it is so warm.'' 

k" So do 1. Suppose we get up and see the sun rise, 
he east is filling wiih Hamo." 
" Yes 1 .«hoi]ld like it," said I'icotee. 
The restlessness which had brought Elhelberta hither 
...slippers and dressing-gown ,ii snch an early hour owed 
N its origin tu other causes than the warmth of the weather, 
^b)ut of that she did not speak as yet. Ficoiee's room was 
^Kaii attic, with windows in [he loof — a chamber di.'^mal 
enough at all times, and very shadowy now. While Pic- 
)tee was wrapping up, lithelberta placed a chair under 
window, and mounting upon this they stepped outside, 
id seated themselves within the parapet. The air was 
clear and fresh as on a mountain side ; sparrows chai- 
'tercd. and birds of a species unsuspected at later hours 
could be heard singing in the park hard by, while here 
id there on ridges and flats a cat might be seen going 
dmly home from the devil\ries of the night to resume the 
liabilities of the day. 

•' [ am so sorry I was asleep when you reached home," 
lid f'icoiee, " I was so anxious to tell yon something I 
iard of, and to know what you did ; but my eyes would 
tut try as I might, and then 1 tried no longer. Did you 
:e me at ail, Berta?" 

" Never once. I had an impress\ou vWv ■^vim \Jt\»c 
rrer/ I fancied you were from falHcr's cm^WilVj N'MiNiKKiS* 
tvAc/iever/^/anceci at his lace. B\iXvj«^^<i^ ca5«> 
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flit about wh.u you said, and did you gee Menlove? Iftit 
all the time ihat J Imd doiii; wrung In k-tting yftucome; 
the gratification to yoti wx'* not worth the risk tn ine." 

" 1 saw her, and talked to her. But I am certain ibe 
suspects noUiing. I eujoyed myself very much, and there 
was no risk nt all." 

'* I am glad it is no worse news. However, yoii Brtst 
not gu there ngain ; upon that point I am determined." 

"It was a good thing I did go, all t!ie same. I'll tell 
you why, wlien you have told me what happened to yott" 

" Nothing of iniporlance happened to me." 

" I expect you got to know the lord you were to meet." 

"O yes — Lord Mauntclere." 

•' And il'.s dreadful how fond he is of you — quite ridic- 
ulously taken up with you — I saw that well enough. Such 
an old man, too ; I wouldn't have him for the world." 

" Don't jump jii conclusions so absurdly, Picotce. Why 
wouldn't you have him for the world ? " 

" Uecause he is old enough to be my grandlatherf ud 
yours, too." 

" Indeed he is not ; he is only middle-aged." 

"0 Bertal Sixty-five at least." 

" He may or may not be that ; and if he is, it is not 
old. He is so entertaining that one forgets all about HgC 
in connection with him." 

" He laughs tike this — ' Hee hee-hee/ " Picotee intro- 
duced as much antiquity into her face as she eoutd by 
screwing it up and suiting the action to the word. 

"This very odd tiling occurred," said Ethelberia, tD 
get ricotee off the track of Lord Mountclerc's peculiari- 
ties, as it seemed. " I was saying lu Mr. Neigh that we 
were going to KnolUea for a time, feeling that he vrntild 
not be likely to know nnvthin^ about such an our-ofihc 
way place, when Lord Mountclere, who was near, said, 'I 
shall be at Lychworth Court in a few days, proliably at 
the time you are at Knnllsea. 'The Imperial Ari^haiologi- 
cal Association hold their meetings in ih:ti paitof Wcxsex 
this season, and Coomb Caslle. near KuoIIslm, is one of 
the phces on our list.' Then he hoped I alionkl In' able 
to attend. Did you evet heat ai:\->}V\\wj, ^<» v ,-»(, 

should like to attend vct^- m\xdh,wa\ ou _ vcix^ 
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re's account, but bccnuse such gatherings are inierest- 
aiicl I have nevor been to one ; yet thi^re is this to be 
iisidered. would it be ri^jht for me tu gu without a friend 
such .1 ptar.c? Another point is, that we shall live in 
Len;igt;ri"; style at Knollsea for the sake of the children, 
and we must do it economically in case wc accept Aunt 
Charioite's inviraiion to Rouen ; hence, if he or his friends 
find us out there it will be awkward for me. So the a!ter- 
tive is, Knallsea or some other place for us ? " 

" l.st it be Knollsea, now we have once settled it," 
id Picotee, anxiously. " I have mentioned to Faith 
lian that we shall be there." 
" Mentioned it already? Vou must have written in- 
nly." 

" i had a few minutes to spare, and I thought I might 
well vvriie." 

*' Very well ; wc will stick to Knollsea," said Kthel- 
rid, half in doubt. '* Yes — otherwise it will be ditBcult 
Sep about antii's baptismnl certificaie. Wc will hope 
body will take the trouble to pry inio our household .... 
And now, I'icolce, I wnnt to ask you something — some- 
lliiivr verj- serious. How would you like me to marry Mr. 
.?'■ Kilielheria could not help l.iughinj; with a 
; shyness as she asked the question under the search- 
ing east ray. " He has asked me to uiarr)' him," she con- 
,iucd, " and I want to know what you would say to such 
arrangement. 1 don't mean to imply that the event is 
rtiin to take place ; but, as a mere supposition, what do 
yoti say toil, I'icoiee?" Eihelbcria was far from putting 
" ".s matter before I'ieotee for advice or opinion, t)t]t like 
people who hiive an innate dislike to hole-and-corner 
licv, she fell compelled to speak of it to some one. 
** 1 should not like him for you at all," said Pico- 
vehemently. "I would rather you had Mr. Lady-, 

til." 
**0, don't n.ime him !" 

" r wouldn't have Mr. Neigh at anv price, nevertheless. 
about htm that I was going to tell you." Picoiet 
reded to relate Menlovc's accovitiX ^ ^.Vve s.'^cix^ cJs 
Jjelticrti's escaparfe, which l^ati beevv Ax-a:^'^*!^ \,\c»tov 
Sff/i the previous evening by the Ine'cvA \a ^"^ow^* 
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had related it before he was so enamored of Ethclberta as 
to rcgaui thiit performance as a positive virtue in h«. 
" Nohody w.is tiWd or even suspected who the lady of ibt 
anecdote was," Picolec concluded; "but I knew instantly, 
of course, and 1 think it very unfortunate that we ever 
went Ta ihii dreadful ghostly estate of his, Berta/* 

Ethclbcrut's face he;iled with moriilication. She had 
no fear that Neigh had told names or other particulars 
which might lead to her id eniin cation by any friend of hts, 
and she could make allowance for bursts of confidence; 
but there remained the awkward fact that he himself knew 
her to be the heroine of the episode. What annoyed her 
tnost was that Keigh could ever have looked upon her in- 
discrciion .is a htimorous incident, which he ceriainly mitsl 
have done at soire time or other to account for hi? telling 
it. Had he been angry with lier, 01 sneered at her for 
going, she could have forgiven him ; but to see her niaft 
auvrc in the light of joke, to use it as illustrating his grim 
theory of woman-kind, and neitJier to like nor to dislike 
her the more for it from first lo last, this was to treat lier 
with a cynicism which was intolerable. That Neigh's use 
of the incident as a stock anecdote ceased long before he 
had decided to ask her to marr}' bim she made no doubt, 
but it showed tliat his love for her was of that sort in which 
passion makes war upon judgment, and prevails in bpile 
of will. Moreover, he might have been speaking ironicjilly 
when he alluded to the act as a virtue in a woman, whia 
seemed the more likely when she remembered his cool 

I bearing toward bcr in the drawing-room. Possibly it was 
an aniipatlietic reaction induced by the renewed recollec- 
tion of her prorct'ding. 
'* I will never marry >tr. Neigh I " she said, with deo- 
sion. "You need not think over any such contingcpty, 
Picotee. He is one of those horrid men who love with 
their eyes, the remainder part of him objecting all the 
lime to the feeling ; and even if his objections prove the 
weaker and the man marries, his general nature conquers 
again by the time the wedding trip is over, so that tbe 
woman ta miserable at last, and hnd belter not have bad 
him at all" 
Tiiat applies sliU more to "LoiA 'N^c.vwAdwat^ ■to 
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thinking. X never saw anyllnng like Uie look of his eyes 
upon you." 

" Oh, no, no— you understand notiiing if you say that. 
Jut one tiling be sure of, there is no marriage likely to 
»ke place between mj-^iclf .inri Mr. Neigli. 1 luive longed 
for a sound rca.soa for disliking him, and now I have got 
IL Well, we will talk no more of this— let us think of tht; 
rJXice little pleasure we have in store — our stay at Knollsea. 
'^There wc will be as free as the wind. .\nd when we are 
down there, I can drive across to Cooiub Casilc if I wish 
ig attend the Imperial Association meeting, and nobody 
■ill know where 1 came from. Knollsea is not more tlian 
five miles /rout the Castle, I think." 
fi Picotee was hy this time befjinning to yawn, and Ethel- 
Beria did not feel nearly so w;ikcful as she had felt half 
Mu hour earlier. Tall -and swarthy columns of smoke were 
BOW soaring up from the kitchen chimneys around, spread- 
Big horizontally when at a great height, and forming a roof 
H haze which was turning the sun to a copper color, and 
Bjr degri;r*; spoiling ihe sweetness of the new atmosphere 
Kat had rolled in from the counir)' during the tiiglii. giving 
K the usual city smell. The resolve to Tuake this rising 
Be beginning of a long and busy day, wliich should set 
Bicin beforehand with the rest of the world, weakened with 
Bieir growing weariness, antl an impulse to lie down just 
B)r a quarter of an hour before dressing ended in a sound 
Beep that did not relinquish its hold upon them till late 




I^^NOLI.SKA was a sea-side village lying snug within 
t^^ two hcadlaiids as botwt-en a finger and thumb. 
Everybody in the parish who was not a boatman was a 
quarrier, unless he were the gentleman who owned half 
the property and liad bucn a quarryniau, or the other 
gentleman who owned the other half, and had been to 
sea. ^m 

The knowledge of tl^c inhabitants was of the s^H 
special sort as their pur$uit:>. The quanyiiten in w^H 
fustian understood practical geolog)', the laws and a^| 
dents of dips, faults, and cleavage better than the slmpHH 
ways of the world and mammon; the men in GuenUH| 
frocks had a clearer notion of Alexandria, ConstantinodH 
the Cape, and the Indies ihnn of any inland town in tnS 
own connlr}', which, for them, consisted of a busy portion, 
the Channel, where they lived and labored, and a dull 
portion, the vague unexplored miles of interior at the 
buck of the ports, which was never visited. 

Some wives of the village, it is true, had learned to let 
lodgings and others to keep shops. 'J'hc doors of thntt 
little places were formed of an upper hatch, usu^H 
kepi open, and a lower hatch, with a hell att.tched, u&^H 
1y kept shut. Whenever a stranger went in he wn^H 
hear a whispering uf ostunishmenlfrom a back room, ft^H 
which a woman came for^vard, looking suspiciouslyj^f 
him as an intruder, and advancing slowly enough to u^l 
her mouth to get cleared of the meaJ she w:t<i par^H 

ing- of. Meanwhile the people in the back r -^f 

stop their knives and forks in «V.s(j';\it<i fl 

ro the reason of the sliax^g.eT\ tttu>j,'«\\t) v,j ^v.^-, >ia| 
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:1s ashamed of his imwarrantable intrusion into this her- 
lit's cell, and thinks he nnisl take his hal off. The 
•woman is qiiiie alarmed at seeing (hat lie is not one of the 
fifteen native w*oincn and cliildren who alone patronize 
her, mid nervously puts her hand to llic side of her fate, 
which she carries sianting. The visitor finds himself 
saying what he wants in an apologetic tone, when Ihc 
woman tells him that ibey did keep that article once, but 
du not now ; that nobody does, and probably never will 
U^n ; and as he turns :iway slie looks relieved that the 
ilemma nf Iiaving to provide for a stranger lias passed oH 
itii no worse mishaps than that of disappointing him. 

A cottage which stood on a higli slope above this 
)wnlet and its bay resounded one morning with the notes 
a merry company. Kthelberta had managed to find 
>om for herself and her young lelaUons in the house of 
3e of the boatmen, whose ^^'ife atiended upon the mall, 
Captain Flower, her husband, assisting her In the dinner 
eparations, when he slipped about Uie house as lightly 
a girl, and spoke of hini«.elf as cook's mate- The 
jiLsc was so small thai the sailor's rith voice, developed 
by shouting in high winds during twenty years' experience 
the coasting trade, could be heard coining from tlie kitcli- 
beiwtren the chirpings of the children in the parlor. '!hc 
imiture of this apartment consisted mostly of the painting 
' a full-rigged ship, dotie by a man whom the Captain had 
jecially selected for the purpose because he had been 
tvcn-and-twenty years at sea before touching a brush, 
ind thereby offered a sufficient guarantee that he under- 
IKtod liow to paint a vessel properly. 

li<;(orc this picture sat Ethtlberta in a light linen dress, 
\A with tightly-knoited hair — now again Berta Chickercl 
of old — serving out breakfast to the rest of the party, 
id somctintes lifting her eyes to the outlook from the 
Miiiiow, which presented a happy combination of grange 
ccuejy with marine. Upon the irregular slope between 
ic house and tlie quay was Lin orchard of aged trees, where- ^ 
I every apple ripening on the boughs presented its rubicund 
|de towa.rd the cottage, because it clianced to lie upward 
(he Same tHrecticu as the sun. TjnAet \\\c Wttc-i ttvsw. •». 
Cipc s-ftcr/). niid over them ihe slowe c\\\tt\v«.^^ '^ "^"^ 
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village below ; outside these lay the tanned sails 
ketch or smack, and tlie violet waters of the bay. se: 
and creased by bree?.es insuHicieiil to raise waves ; \yt\ 
all a curx'cd wall oE clitT, lerminating in a promnni 
which. was flanked by tall and sliining obelisks of ct 
rising bheer trom the irembliiig blue race beneadi. Sil 
in the Mom commanding this prospect, a white butU 
among (he applc-trces might be mistaken for the sails 
yacht far away on the sea; and in the evening, when 
lighi was dim, wha: seemJd like a Hy crawling upon 
window-panL- would turn out to be a boat in the bay. 

When breakfast was over, Ethelberta sat leaning oi 
window sill considering her movements for the day. 
was the time fixed Cor the mectingof the Imperial J\ 
tiott at Coomb Castle, tlie celebrated ruin live niUt 
and the nueiing hart some fascinations for her. Fori 
thing, she had never been present at a gathering trfl 
kind, although what was left in any shape from the 
was lier constant interest, because it recalled her 
self and foriilied her mind. Persons waging a hai 
social light are apt in the interest of the combat to 
the smallness uf the end in view ; and the bints that 
isliiiig historical remnants afforded her of the atlenua| 
effects of time even upon great stniggles corrected ' 
apparent scale of her own. She was reminded tliat 
strife fur such a ludicrously small object as tlte enti 
drawing-rooms, winning, equally with losing, is belo* 

I zero of the uue philosopher's concern. 
There could never be a more excellent reason than 
for going to view the meagre stumps remaining from Houj 
ing by-gone centuries, and it had weight with KthcU 
lliis very day ; but it would be difficult to stflte the 
composition of her motive. The approaching mt 
had been one of the great themes at Mr. Uoncastle'sdii 
parly, and Lord Mouotclere, on learning that she ws 
be at Knollsea, had rccommendi^d her attendance at 
if not all of the meetings, as a desirable and exhlla 
cliange after her laborious season's work in town. It' 
pleasant tn have won her way so far in hif:h plan-'-, ihai 
Afa///) of body and m'lmV *V\ov\\(i W \V.u* ■ 
pleasant, less as persottaV gr-.avftcaV\ou Vftwv v 
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reflected a proof of her good judgiiienl in a matter which 
iVLPi-body among her kindred had condemned her by 
lltng it a foolhardy undertaking. 

And she might go without the restraint of ceremony. 
nconveniionaiity — almost eccentricii)' — was deri^urlax 
ne who had been first heard of as a poetess \ from whose 
red lips magic romance had since trilled for weeks to 
owds of listeners, as from a perennial spring. 
So Elhelberta went, after a considerable pondering 
w to gel there without the needless sacrifice either of 
»niiy or cash. It would be inconsiderate m the chil- 
eii to spend a pound for a brougliarn when as mucii as she 
uld spare was wanted for their holiday. It was almost 
u far to walk. She had, however, decided to walk, 
rhen she met a boy with a donkey, who oHercd to lend it 
her for three shillings. The animal was rather sad- 
king, but Kthclberta found she could sit upon the pad 
thout discomfort. (Considering that she might pull up 
•me distance short of the castle, and leave the ass at a 
ttage before joining her fourwhceled friends, she struck 
E bargain and rode on her way. 'I'his was, first by a 
th on the shore where llic tide dragged huskily up and 
wn the shingle without disturbing it. and thence up the 
;ep crest of land opposite, whereon she lingered awhile 
let the ass breathe. On one of the spiies of chalk into 
hich the hill here had been split was perched a cor- 
orant. .silent and motionless, witlj wings spread out to 
in tlie sun after his morning's (ishing, their wet surface 
lining like mail. Retiring without disturbing him and 
rniiig to the left along tlie lofty ridge which ran inland, 
e cnuniry on each side lay beneath her like a map, do- 
ins behind domains, parishes by the score, harbors, lir 
oris, and little inland seas mixing curiously together. 
ambled along through a huge cemetery of barrows, 
nlaining human dust from pre-historic times, and found 
igmcnts of Hint implements and arrowheads, which even 
w the weather had not abraded beyond recognition as 
is and weapons. Standing on the top of a giant's grave 
this antique lajul. she lifted her eyes lo behold two sorts 
ther perv-id/no: nature at the same tmt. "^-itXi^ 
«6c rigln hand it was a ftne da-j , ■«'V\tte. "Ow. ^■^n«- 
1 1 
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sunbeams lighted up a many-anncd inland sea wlikh 
strctciifd round an island with fir It cos and gorse, uid 
amid brilliant crimnon heaihs where white paths and ro»(fa 
occasionally met :hc eye in dashes and zigzags like flaslies 
of lightning- Outside, where the broad Channel appeared, 
a berylline and opalized variegation of ripples, currents, 
deeps, and shallows, lay as fiiir under the ^uit as a new 
Jerusalem, the shores being of gleaming iAxnV llpon the 
radiant heather bees and butterflies were busy, she knew, 
and tlic birds on that side were just beginning their Autumn 
songs. On the left, quite up to her position, was rfaA 
and cloudy weather, shading a valley of heavy greens 
aiid browns, which at its further side rose to meet the sea 
in tall clilfs, suggesting e\-en here at their back how ttr- 
rible were their aspects seaward in a growling south-west 
gaie. Here grassed bills rose like knuckl<:s gbjved ia 
d;ifk olive, »nd little plamacionft between them formed % 
still deeper ami sadder raonochiome. A zinc sky met a 
leaden sea on this hand, the low wind groaned and whitudr 
and not a bird sang. 

The ridge along which Kthclbeita rode divided these 
two clitnales like a wall ; it soon became apparent that ihcy 
were wrestling for mastery immediately in her p.Tthway. 
The issue long remained doubtful, and this being an im* 
aginative houi with licr, she w.itchcd as typical of hei own 
fortunes how the front of battle swayed — now to the west, 
flooding her with sun, now to the east, covering her wiUi 
shades then the wind moved round to the norih, a blue 
hole appeared in the ovei hanging clond, at about tiie ptaoe 
of the ourlh star ; and the sunlight spread on both &idc3 of 
her. 

The towers of the notable ruin to be visited rose out a{ 
Uic furthermost sJiuulderof the upland as she advanced, its 
site being the slope and crest of a smoothly-nibbled moubt 
at the toe of the ridge she had followed. When obscning 
the previous uncerlaiiuy of the weather on thi'. ■ - '■ 'hd* 
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beria had been led to doubt if the meeting w 
here 1o-d.iy. and she was now strengtlicned in 
that it rtould not by the total akscncc of human 
tilt ruins iJiough the time ol apv*^^'^^'"^^'^^ '*''^ 
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where to 6tid 11 slabic for the nss during the meeting, for 
she had scarcely liked the idea effacing the whole body of 
lords and genilcmcD upon tlie atiiiiuil's back. She now de- 
cided to reLain her seat, ride round the ruin, and go home 
again, withoui troubling furLher about the movements of 
the Associiiuon or acquaintance with die members com- 
piMiriji ii. 

Accordin;rly Ethelberta crossed the bridge over the 
moat, and rode under tlic first archway into the outer ward. 
As she had expected, not a soul was bere. The arrow- 
slits, portcullis-grooves, and staircases met bcr eye as fa- 
miiittT friend-s, for in her childhood slie had once paid a 
visit to the spot. Ascending ilie green incline and through 
another arch inta the second ward, she dismountL-d. and 
tjrittg the ass to a stone which projected like an eye-tooth 
from a raw edge of wall, performed the remainder of the 
asceuc on foot. Once among the lowers above, she became 
so interested in the windy corridors, mildewed dungeonS) 
and the tribe of daws peering invidiously upon her from 
overhead, that she forgot tlie flight of lime. Nearly thtcc- 
qnarters of an hour pa«tsed before she came out over the 
immense wullii, and looked from an oi^ening to Lhc front 
over the wide cKpanse to the outer ward, by which she had 
ascended. 

Here Etlitlbcrla was taken aback to see a cloud of 
draper)* of many colors, blue, buff, pied, and black, that 
had burst from a tile of shining carriages during her seclu- 
sion in the keep, and was creeping up tiie incline. It 
parted into fragments, dived into old doorways, and lost 
substance behind projecting piles. Rccogniiing in Uiis 
the ladies and gentlemen of the meeting, lier tirst thought 
was bow to escape, for she was suddenly overcome with 
dread to meet them all single-handed as she stood. She 
drew buck and hurried round to the side, as the laughter 
and voices of the assembly beg.in to l>e audible, aiwl, more 
than ever vexed that she could not have fallen in with 
l^eni in some unobtrusive way, Ethelberta found that they 
':.iiely hcnt'iith hVr, Venturing to peep for- 
. what was her mortification at finding thcuv 

iLii:;( ii; a rh:fr. roufiti no object ol mleTC'i\\3e\o'c\^\vv%\j* 
but round her faithful beast, v.Ukh Vad \'^'^-i*i>\'i^ 
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itself in some way from the stone, aud stood in lhe3 
die of a pliU of grass, placidly reg.-irding; ihem. 

Ileing now in the teeth of the Association. ther< 
nothing to do but to go on. She made the best of it,"* 
began to descend in the broad view of (he assembly, froai' 
the midst of which proceeded a laugh — " ^lee-hce-heftI'^| 
Kihelbeiia knew that Lord Mountclere was there. i 

'* The poor tiling ha*; slrnyed from its owner." said OW 
lady, as they nil sto(«l looking at ihe phenomenal ass. * 

"It may belong to some of the villagers," 
President, in a historical voice ; "and it maybe ,, 
ate to mention that many wore kepi here in olden times;. 
they were largely used as beasts of burden in victuallings 
the catiile previous to the last siege, in the year sixt^J 
hundred and forty-five." ~ 

" It is very weary, and h."is come a long way, I tl 
said a lady ; adding, in an imaginative tone, " the hi 
cre.TMire looks so aged and is so quaintly saddled that 
m.-iv suppose it to be only an animated relic of thej 
dif as the oilier remains." 

By this time Lord Moimtclere had noticed Kthell 
presence, and siraightening himself to ten yeaf* yf 
he lifted his hat and came tip j.iiintily. it wn.s fi 
time now to see what the viscount was really like, 
appeared to be about sixty-five, and the dignified 
which he wore to a gazer at a distance became deprcf 
lo jocund slyness upon nearer view, when the small \\ 
could be read between the leading lines. Then ii 
be seen that his upper lip dropped to a point in thci 
die, as if impressing silence upon his loo denionst 
lower one. His right and left profiles were ditieret 
corner of his mouth being more compressed that 
other, producing a deep line thence downward to tht 
of his chin. Each eyebrow rose obliqneJy outwarc 
upward, and was thus far abo\*e the little eye. shtnin; 
the clearness of a pond that has just been u^ i 
the hea.-s of suminctr. Ilt-low all was a | 
plump jowl, which by thrusiing against cheek* 
rju.sec/ the arch old moulU to be alinosi buried 
ners, 

A fovv words ol grcct.\1^^ px&it^, w\^ ^Xh^ 
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faioi how she was Fearing to meet them all, uiuted, and 
primed wiih their moming'a knowledge as they appeared 
10 he. 

** WcH, xw have not done niiich yet," he said. "As 
for myself, i have given no thought at all to our day's 
work. 1 had not forgotten your promise to allend, if you 
could possibly drive across, and — -hee-hee-hee' — 1 have 
frequently looked tow.ard thi; hill where the road desctmds. 
• * • Will you now permit me to introduce some of 
my party — as many of ihein as you care to know by 
name? i think they would ail like to speak to you/' 

Efhelbcrla then found herself nominally made ki;own 
to ten or a dozen ladies and gentlemen who had wished 
for special acquaintance wi:h her. She stood there, as 
all women standi who have made themselves rcniarkablu 
by their originality, or devotion to any singular cause, as a 
person freed of her hampering and inconvenient sex, and, 
by virtue of her popularity, unh-ltered from the convention- 
alities of manner prescrib^'d by custom for household 
womankind. The charter to move abroad imchaperoned, 
which society for good reasons grants only to women of 
three sorts, the famous, the ministering, ard the improper, 
Ethclbcrta wiis in a fair way to make splendid use of ; in- 
stead of walking in protected lanes she experienced that 
hiJtiiry of isolation which normally is enjoyed by men 
alone, in conjunction with the attention naturally bestowed 
on a woman young and fair. Among the presentations 
were .Mr. and Mrs. Tynn, member and member's main- 
spring for North Wessex ; SirCyiil and Lady Blandsbury; 
Lady Jane Joy ; the Honorable lOdgar Mounltlere. the 
viscount's younger brother ; also the learned Doctor Vore ; 
Mr. Small, a talented writer, who never printed his works; 
the Reverend -Mr. Brook, Rector ; the Very Keverind Dr. 
flor, Oean ; and the rather Reverend Mr. 'I'inkletcn, 

^nconhjnnisl, who had slipped into the fold by chance. 

ri'hcse and others looked with interest at KiheMiorta ; 

old county fathers hard, as at a questionable town 

■1, the county sons tenderly, as at a pretty 

nl the county daughters with great a,ATO\'ca.\.\c«^^ 

If n Udy rvpartcti by their mammas Vo Vvl \\q \i«cV\t^ 

sAe should be. It' will be seen x\\a,v ^^*iVo«Va. Ntl 
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the sort of woman that wen-rooted local people might fie 
to look at on such a free and friendly occasion U ui 
arcliicological mtetiny, where, to jjratify a pleasant whim. 
the picnircsqwe form of acquainUince is for !!■ 
prefeiTfd to iht useful the spirits being so bri- 
swerve from strict attention to the select and si-qurac 
gifts of heaven, blood, and acres, to consider for an idle 
moment the nnst.ible subversive eiher, brains. 

" Our progress in the survey of the castle has not bMs 
far a?; vt't," Lord Mountclere resumed ; *' indeed, we biw 
only just arrived, the weather this morning being so un- 
settled. When you canie up we were engaged in a prelimi- 
nary study of the poor animal you see there ; bow it could 
have got up here we cannot understand." 

He pointed as he spoke to the donkey which had 
brought Etlielberta thither, whereupon she was silcui aod 
Eazvd at her untoward beast as if she had never before 
shcid him. 

The ass looked at Elhelberta as though he would S39. 
" Why don't yon own me, after safely bringing you over 
those weary hills ? " But the pride and emulation wWch 
had made her what slie was would not permit her. :*« H»e 
beauiifullcsi woman there, to lake upon her o" ■ 
ders the ridicule which had already been cast up«>i 
id he been young and gaily caparisoned, she nii 
>ne it ; but his age, the clumsy trappings of rusi < 
and his needy, woeful look of hard servitude, were too miacb 
to endure. 

*• Manv come and picnic here," she said, '* and the an^ 
mat may have been left till They return from somt* "■ ^IL- " 

"True," said Lord Mountclere, without the 
suspicion of the truth. The humble ass hung his 
his usual manner, and it demanded lilllo fancy fn 
berta to imagine that he despised her. And then htr 11 
fiew back to her history and extraction, to her father — per- 
haps at that moment inventing a private plaT>. 
underground pantr\- — and with a groan .11 hf i 
in being ashamed of the ass, she said in her hcoi-L, " Jkl/, 
Cofl. what a thing am I I " 

Thty tfien all moved round ^oav\o\V\' 
anJ as tJiey went illdV&ct'lmmaV>l\^j mw-: 
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talking in earnest, siie beheld ahead of her the tonn of 

^igh among the rest. 

Now tliere could only be one reason on earth for Neigh's 

ience — liei leinark ihat she might iitlenU — for Nei|;h 

>k no more interest in antiquities than in the back of the 

>IL Elljclberta was a liiUc fluiriird; perhaps he had 

to scold her, or to treat her badly in that indefinable 

way of his by which he could make a woman feel as noih- 
I yin fl without any direct act ai all. . She was afraid of hhn, 
k^bd, dt-'lcrmining to shun him, wiis thiinlifui that I^rd 
^^pouniclere was near, to take off the iidgc of Neigh's man- 
^^Kr toward ht:r if he approached. 

P^V " t)oyou knctw in what pan of the ruins The lecture is 
' to be given ?' she siiid to liie Viscount. 

*' Wherever you like," lie replied gallantly. "Do you 
propose a place, and 1 will get Dr. Vore to adopt it. Say, 
I shall il lic iicre, or where they are standinji; ? " 

How could Kthelberta refrain fioni exercising, a little 
>wer when it was put into her hand^ in ihis way ? 

"Let il be here," she said, "if it makes no difference 
I the meetiiii;.' 
" Il sh.ntl be," said Lord Mounlclere. 
And then the lively ohl nobleman skipped liko a roe to 
President and to Dr. Vore, who was lo read the paper 
the t-a>lle; and they soon appeared cominjj back to 
lefe the ViscountV party and Etheihcria were beginning to 
\%\. ihemsetvi.'^. The bulk of the company followed, aitd 
fr. Yore beg.ni. 

IfeuMisi liave had a countenance of leather — as, indeed, 

>ru his color he appeared to have^ — to stand unmoved in 

position, and re.id, and look up to gi\*e explanation's, 

hhnut a change of muscle, under the dozens of bright 

res that werr; there converged ufxin him, like the sticks of 

[fan, from the ladies who sat around him in a semicircle 

m the grass. HowLVcr, he went on calmly, and the wo- 

'-■red themselves from the heal xvlth their umbrellas 

iidcs, their cars lulk'd by the hum of insects, 

\d Lv Uie dione of the Doctor's \oice. The reader 

izzed <m with the histor)* of the cattle, tracing its devel- 

hnit^nt Uom 3 mound wiih a fi-w e;\rt\\ vsoiVs* ^.^i \V-a *-'«^- 

\iua in Xoiaiaa times ; he related UionV\:a\v vaw'tA^ ^i^-^- 
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nectcd with tlic spot ; its resistance under Matildn to Ste- 
phen ; its probable shape wbile a residence of King John, 
and the sad story of the Damsel of Brittiiny, sister of his 
victim Ariliur, who was confined iiere in company with ibe 
two daughters of Alexander, Kint; of Scotland. He went 
on to recount t!ie coniinemenl of luiwanl H. herein, pre- 
\"ious to his murdvTat Jterkeley. ilie gaydoin^ in the reign 
of Klizabeth, and so downward Uiruugh time to the final 
overthrow of llie stern old pile. As lie proceeded the lec- 
turer poinied with his nnger at the vanous features apper- 
taining to the date of his story, whicii he told with splen- 
did vigor when he had warmed to his work, till his narrative, 
particularly in the conjectural and romantic parts, where 
it became colored rather by the speaker's imagination lh«n 
by the pigment of history, gathered logeiher the wander- 
ing thoughts of all. It was easy for him then to meet thoie 
fair concentrated eyes, when the sun-shades were thrown 
back and complexions forgotten in the interest of ihehislor)*. 
The doctor's face was tiien no longer criticised as a rugged 
bowlder, a dried fig, an oak carving, or a walnut shell^but 
became blotted out like a mountain top in a shining baxe 
by the nebulous pictures conjured by his talc. 

Then the lecture ended and questions were asked, and 
individuals of the company wandered at will, the light 
dresses of the ladies sweeping over the hot grass, and, 
brushing up tliistledown which had hitherto Iain quiescent 
so that it rose in a flight from the skirts of each like % 
comet's tail. 




CHAPTER XXXIV. 

KMULLSKA — A LOFTY DOWN — A RUINEU CASTLE. — CoRtl/tUed, 

'OMK of Ixird Mountclere's party, including^ himself and 

Ethclbcrta, wandered now into a cool dungeon, partly 
3cn to the air overhead, where long arms of iv)* hung be- 
ireen their eyes and the white sky. While they were here 
idy Jane Joy and sonic other friends of the Viscount told 
thelherta that they were probably coming on to KnoHsca. 
She instantly perceived that getting into close quarters 
that way might be very inconvenient, considering the 
youngsters she had uader her charge, and straightway de- 
cided upon a point Uiat she had dcbatedfor seveial days — 
a visit to her aunt in Normandy. In London it had been 

(ere thoujjhi. but the Channel had looked so tempting 
1 its brink thut she journey wis virtually fixed as soon 
he reached Knollsca. and found that a Httlp pleasure 
mer crossed to Cherbourg once a week during the 
mer, so that she would not have to enter the crowded 
.es ai all. 
" I am afraid I shall not see you in Knollsea," she said. 
im about to go to Cherbourg and then to Rouen." 
"■How sorry I ara. When do j'ou leave ? " 
*' At titt beginning of next week,'' said Ethelberta, set- 
ling the time tiiere and then. 

Did I Iie.ir you say that you were going to Cherbourg 
id Rouen?" Lord Mountclere inquired. 
" I think to do so," said Ethelberta. 
* I am going to Normandy myself," said a voice behind 
and without turning she knew that Neigh was standing 
lerc. 
They next went outside, and. Lord "Vlovint.cXete ol^xtx*!^ 
tlbirtH his arm on the ground ot a&s\sXAt\i^V«^N«v\'Cwi- 
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burnished grass slope. Elhclberta, taking pity upon bita, 
gave it ; but ilie assistance was nil on her side, for shcsiood 
like a statue amid his slips and lotterings, some of wbkh 
taxed tier strength heavily, and her ingenuily mort!, to ap- 

Eear as the supported and not thi*supporter. The iucidiait 
ruitght Nvigli still further from tiis retirement, au>) ^trt 
learnt thit he was one of a yachting party which had put 
in at K.nf>ilsea that morning; she was greatly relieved lo 
find that lie was just now on his way to Loudou, vrhencc 
he would ])robably proceed on his journey abroad. 

Etheiberta adiiered as well as she could to her resolve, 
that Neigh should not speak with her alone, but by dim o( 
perseverance he did manage to address her wiihoul btiag 
overheard. 

*' Will you give me an answer?" said Neigh. *' I bave 
come on purpose." 

" 1 cannot just now. I have been led lo doubt you," 
"Doubt me ? What new wrong have I done? " 
"Spoken jestingly of my visit to Hareficld." 
" Good ■- ■-- 1 1 did not speak or think of you. When 
I named that incident I had no idea who the lady was— I 
did not know it was you till two days later, and I at onoe 
held my tongue. I vow to you upon my soul and ' " 
what [ say is true. How shall I ppovc my truil 
than by myeiTand here ? " 

" Don't speak of this now. I am so occupied with othct 
things. 1 am going to Rouen, and will think of it ou Ibe 
way." 

'* I am going there, loo. Wlicn do you go ? " 
"I shall be in Rouen nc\t Wednesday, I hope." 
** May I ask where ? '' 
" Hotel Beau Scjour." 

'■ Will you give me an answer there ? I can esLstlyriil' 
upon you. Jt is now a inonlh and more since you first led 
roe to hope—." 

" I did not lead you to hope — at any rate, directly." 
** Indirectly you diil. And although I am willing to fj( 
as considerate as any man ought to be in givi 
to think over the question, there is a limit tn 
Any ncce.s.s.irx* delay I w\\\ \>uV u\iW\v\\,W\ V -kuu 
trUitid wiih, l hate aU nonsuwsft, aa4 ciw\ ■aVft.n.^Sx^l 
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■ '* fndced. Good morning." 

I ** But Mrs. Petherwin — just one word.'* 

■ "I have nothing to say." 

I "I will meet you at Rouen for an answer. I would 
Bieet you in ]{.-ir]ii5 for the matter of that. Remember 
nts : next Wednesday, if I live, I shall call upon you at 
Rouen." 

■ She did not sav nay. 

■ ** May I?" he'add,id. 
I '■ lfyo««-iU." 

■ '• Hut sny i( shall be an appointment." 
\ *'Very well." 

I Ivord Mpuntclere was by this lime toddling toward 
nhum to ask if tliey would come on to his house. Lych- 
pvonh Conrt. not very far distant, to lunch with the lesl of 
Bhe party. Nei'>;h, having already arranged in go on to 
■own that aflcnioon, was obliged lu decline, and Eihel- 
Kerta Ihou^rht fit 10 do the same, idly asking Lord Moutil- 
Riere if Lychwor:h Court lay in the direction of a gorge 
Biat was vi>itblc where they stood. 

■ "No ; considerably to the left." he said. "The open- 
Bbgyou are looking at would reveal the sea if it were not 
■or the trues that blnrtc the way. Ah, those trees have a 
■istory ; they arc half a dozen elms which I planted myself 
when I was a boy. Mow lime flies ! " 

P " It is unfortunate they stand just so as to cover the 

%1uc bit of sea. That addition would double the value of 

[the view from here." 

I " You would prefer the blue sea lo the trees? " 

! "In thai particular spot I should; ihey might have 

hookcfl just as well, and yet have hidtlen nothing worth 

Beeing. The narrow slit of sea would have been invalua- 

Blc there." 

■ "They shall fall before the sun sets, in deference (o 
Bnoitr opinion," said Lord Mountclcre. 

■ " Tlmi would be rash, indeed," said Ethelberla, laugh- 
ing. **when my opinion on such a point may be wonh 
■othing whate^er," 

I "Wicre no other is acted upon, it is practically the 
^nhensl onc^" he rc(jlicd gav\v. 

■ And ihen Ktliclfaerta's elderly adm«w \i-aAe Vtf« wSwwa.^ 
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and away the whole party drove \\\ a long Irain ONtr ihf. 
hilU toward the valley wherein srtood Lychworth Court. 

She watched them out ot siglil, and siie also saw (he 
rest depart — those who, their inrercst in archieolog^' Hiv- 
ing begun and ended with this spot, had. like hcrstrlt, cIl* 
clined the hospitable Viscount's invitation, and started u 
drive or walk at once home again. Tiiereupon the caattc 
was quite deserted except by Elhelberta. the ass, am! (M 
jackd.iws. now flounderinj; at ease again in and ahout the w 
of the keep. 

Not wishing to enter Knollsea till the evening slia(!f^ 
were falling, she still walked amid the niins. ex i 
more leisurely sonic points which the stress of \. 
herself compmionable wotdd not allow her to attend lo 
while the asscrnbl.ige was present. At the end of the sur- 
vey, being somewhat wearj- with her clamheriiig, she sJii 
down on the slope comman'din;; the gorge where the trees 
grew, to make a pencil sketch of the landscape as it was 
revealed between the ragged walls. Thus engaged she 
weighed the circumstance of Lord Momitclere's inviiaiioo, 
and rould not be certain if it were prudishness or simple 
propriety in herself wBich had instigated her to refuse 
She would have liked the visit for many reasons. aii( 
Lord Mountclere had been anybody but a remarkably 
tcntivc old widower, she would have gone. As it w: 
had occurred to her that there was something in his \K 
which should lead lier to hesitate. Was either one 
the elderly or married ladies who Imd appeared upon 
ground in a detached form as she had done — ami tn.irif" 
had appeared thus — invited to Lychworth ; and if not, why 
were they not ? 'j'hat Lord Mountclere admired her. ih«re 
was no doubt, and for this reason it behooved her la be 
careful. His disappointment at parting fruni her was in 
one as))ect simply laitghable, from its odd resemblanccj 
the unfeigned sorrow of a boy of fifteen at a first pa 
from his Hrst love; in another aspect it caused reSectI 
and she thought again of his curiosity about her doin| 
the remainder of the Summer. 

While she sketched and thought thus she pcrcchr* 
moKenie/tt m the gorge. One nl \\vc vtccx^ww'. ' 
uin across it began to wave sVTi\\6,e\>j -, \\ "«^ 
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one side, and fell, Where the tree had slwid was now a 
ent in the foliage, and Uirough the narrow rent could be 
en ihc di»iant sea. 
Kthelbcrta uttered a soft exc!ani:ition. It was not 
caused by the surprise she had felt, nor by the intrinsic 
tere$t of ilie sight, nor by want of comprehension. It 
as a sudden realization of vague things hitherto dreamed 
of from a distance only — a sense of novel power put into 
her hands wiiiioul request or expectation. A landscape 
as lo he altered to suit her whim. She had in her life- 
ime moved essentially larj;er mountains, but they had 
"emed of far less splendid material than this; for it was 
e nature of the gratification rather than its magnitude 
which enchanted the fancy of a woman whose poetry, in 
spite of her necessities, was hardly yet extinguished. But 
there was something more, with which poetry had little to 
;do. Whether the opinion of any pretty woman in England 
(■ras of more weight with Lord Mountclere than memories 
of his boyhood, or whether thai distinction was reserved 
for her alone ; this was a point that she would have liked 
to know. 

The enjoyment of power in a new element, an en- 
yinenl somewhat resembling in kind that which is given 
a first ride or swim, held tihelberia to the spot, and 
c waited, but sketched no more. Another tree-top 
ii-ayed and vanished as htfure and the slit of sea was 
rger still. Her mind and eye were so occupied with 
is matter that silting in her nouk she did not obsen'c a 
in young man, his boots white with the dust of a long 
urney on foot, who arrived at (he castle by the \";dlcy- 
ad from Knollsea. He looked awhile at tlie pile, and 
irting its flank instead of entering by the great gateway, 
imbed up the scarp and walked in through a breach. 
fter standing for a moment among the walls, now silent 
d apparently empty, with a disappointed look he de- 
euded tlit: slope, and proceeded along his way. Etlid- 
rta, who was in quite another part of the castle, saw the 
ack spot diminishing to the size of a fly as he receded 
oi)g the dusty road, and soon afier she descended on 
other side, where she remounted t\\t as^, wi\^\ ■sii^^W^.'^ 

•^^ imj co me, in no bTvg,\\t. mao^. '^\va?^ J 
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seeing the precarionsness of her state, was the day* tri* 
umph worth, after all, unless, before her beauiy abated, 
she could insure her position against the attack of duacef 

To tie thus b nuthtng ; 
Bill to be «afely thus : 

—she said it more than once on her journey that day. 

On entering the sitiing-room of iheir cot up the hill she 
found it croptv, and, from a change perceptible in iht 
position of small arlicles of furniture, sotuclhing unusual 
seemed td have taken place in iheir absence. 'I'he dwelling 
beinn of tlint sort in which whatever goes on in one rwira 
is audible in all the rest, t'icotee, who was up stairs, heard 
the arrival and came down. Picolce's face was rosed over 
with a brilliance of some excitement. ''Wliat do yott 
think I have to tell you, i>erta ?" she said. 

" I have no idea," said her sister. '* Surely," she added, 
her foCC intensifying a wan sadness, ** Mr. Julian liu 
not been here ? " 

" Yes," said PJcotec. " And we wcnl down to the sands 
— he. and Myrtle and Georgina, and Emmclinc, and I — 
and Cornelia came down when she had put away ihe dinner. 
And then we dug wriggles out of the sand wttli Myrtle'* 
spade ; we got such a tot, and had such fun ; they are tn 
a dish in the kitchen. Mr. Julian came to ace yiu ; h«i 
at last he could wail no lunger, and when I told him yott 
were at the meeting in the ca.stle ruins, he said he would 
tr)' to find you there on his way home. If hu could get ihcRi 
before the meeting broke up," 

" 'J'hcn it was he I saw far away on the road — yes, it mnst 
have been." She remained in gloomy reverie a few mo- 
ments, and then said, ** Very well — let it be. Picolce, get 
me some tea; I do not want dinner.'' 

But the news of Clu-isiopher'b visit seemed to ha« taken 
away her nppelite for tea aKso. and after sitting n liii''' .*;.;!.* 
she Aung herself down upon the couch, and (old i 
tliai she had settled to go uud see tlieir Aunt C"i'i ' 

"I am going to write to Sol and l)an tn \ 
meet me there" she added. " 1 *at\(. Uieni, if i 
scf Paris. U will improve t\\cm gtew.X'* vtvxV" 
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thinking, if they can see the kinds of joinery and de- 

Uion practiced in France. They agreed to go, if I 

>u)d wish it, before we left London. You, of course, 

ll go as my maid." 

Picott-e gazed upon the sea with a crest-fallen look, 

she would rather not r,ro?s it in any capacity just then. 

•' It would scarcely be worth going lo Ihe expense o£ 

ing me, would it?" she said. 

The cause of Picotee's *uHden sense of economy was 

iliin iliat htr sister smiled ; but young love, however 

lisli, is lo a ihinking person far too tragic a power for 

icule : and Ktlwlberta forbore, goingon as If Ficotee had 

spoken : " 1 must have you with me. I may be seen 

there ; so many are passing through Rouen at this time of 

the year. Cornelia can take excellent care of the children 

u4iTle wc are gone. I want to gel out of England, and I 

"11 get out of England.. There is nothing but vaaity and 

"lation here." 

*■ I am sorry you were away when he called," said 

>tee, gently. 

"Oh, I don't mean that. I wish ihere were no differ- 

ranks in the world, and Uiat contrivance were not a 

sary faculty lo have at all. Well, wc arc going to 

cross by the little steamer th.it puts in here, and we are 

ing on Monday." She ad<led in another minute. " What 

d Mr. Julian to tell us, thai he came here ? How did 

Ifind us out? " 

** 1 mentioned that wc were coming here in my letter to 

•^iih. Mr. Julian says that perhaps he and liis sister 

IV come here (or a few days before the season i.s over. 

lould like to see Miss Julian again. She is such a nice 
t( 

'** Yes.'' Ethelberta played with her hair, and looked 
le ceiling as she reclined. " 1 have decided after all," 

said, *' that it will be belter to take Cornelia as my 
jd, and leave you here with the children. Cornelia is 
inger as a companion than you. and she will be delight- 
In go. I Jo you ihink I hat you art competent to keep 
rtle and Georgina out of harm's way? " 

Oh, ,1'c.*;— / vt\\\ be ejcceediiigly careluX" ^-i^A. Yx^eiVw 
^ grcAi vivAcky. ".'Vnd if there is Un\t \ cmv^o 
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teaching them a little." Then Picotee caught Ethelberta'a 
eye, and coloring red, sank down beside her sister whisper- 
ing, " I know why it is. But if you would rather have me 
with you I will go, and not once wish to stay." 

Ethelberta smiled, as if she knew all about that, and 
said, " Of course there will be no necessity to tell the 
Julians about my departure until they have fixed the time 
for coming." 

The sound of the children with Cornelia, and their ap- 
pearance outside of the window, pushing between the 
fuchsia bushes which overhung the path, put an end to this 
dialogue ; they entered, armed with buckets and spades, a 
very moist and sandy aspect pervading them as far up as 
the high-water mark of their clothing, and began to tell 
Ethelberta of the wonders of the deep. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 



A KOOM IS LVCHWORTU CUURT. 



fth( 



RE you sure the report is true ? " 

" 1 am surt; what J say is true, my lord ; but it ts 
[y to btcalkd a report. It is a secret, known at pre- 
sent to nobody but myself and Mrs. Doncastle's maid." 
The speaker was I-ord Mountckrc's iruj^ty valet, and 
e converihatioii was between liini and llie ViiicuunL in a 
essing-room at Lychworth Court, on the evening after 
the meriting of arehiologisis at Coomb Castle. 

"H'm-h"m: die dHUghlet of a butler. Does Mrs. 
boncastle know of this yet, or Mr. Neigh, or any of their 
friends ? " 
I " No, my lord." 
I " You are quite positive? " 

I "Quite positive. I was, by accident, the first that Mrs. 
pfenlove named the matter l:^, and I told her it mighl be 
much to her advantage if she took particular care it should 
Bo no further." 

I " Mrs. Mcniove ? Who's she ? "* 
ft "The lady's maid at Mrs. Doncastle's, my lord." 
I "Oh, ah — of course. You may leave me now, Tip- 
Ban." Lord Mountclere remained in thought for a nio- 
■aenl. " A clever Utile puss, to hoodwink us all like this 
t— hee heel" he munnured. "Iler cdncition — how fin- 
bbcd, and her beauty — so seldom that I meet with such a 
iroman. Cut down uw elms to ])lease a buUer's daughter 
—what a joke— certainly a good joke '. To interest me 
in her on the rijiht side instead of ihe wrung was strange. 
Jfui it cm be made to charge sitles — hee ht'e — it can be 
Ibadc tu change sides! 7'ipman 1*' 
I Tipnun cjine [otwa.nl from the doorw^^-. 



" Will yoii lake care that thsl piece of gossip ymi nnmed 
to me is not repeated in tliis house ? I strunf^ly disa[H 
prove of tale-bcariiig of any sort, aiid wish to bear no 
more of this. Such stories are never true. Answer nofr— 
do you hear ? Such stories arc never true." 

'* I beg pardon, but I think your lordship will find tliis 
one true," said the valet, quietly. 

"Then where did she get her manners aad education? 
Do you know?" 

'* I do not, my lord. I suppose she picked *em up by 
her wits." 

''Never mind what you suppose." said the old man. im- 
patiently. " Whenever I ask a question of you, tell me 
what yon know, and no more." 

" Quite so, my lord. 1 beg your lordship's pardon fof 
supposing." 

" H'mU'm. Have the fashion-books and plates arrived 
yet?" 

" Le Follet has, ray lord ; but not the others." 

" Let me have it at once. .Mways bring tt to me al 
OQce. Are there any handsumc ones this time? " 

*' They are much the same class of female as usual, I 
think, my lord," said Tipman, fetching the paper and lay- 
ing it before him. 

" Yes, they are," said the VLscount, leaning back and 
scrutinizing the faces of the women one by one, and talk* 
ing softly to liimself in a way that had grown U[>on him as 
his age increased, " Yet they are verj' well ! that one 
witlt her shoulder turned is pure and charming — tlie 
brown-haired one will pass. All very harmless and inno- 
cent, but without character ; no soul, or inspiration, or 
eloquence of eye. What an eye was hers I There is noc 
a girl among ihem so beautiful as she. * • • Tipmiuil 
Come and take it away. I don't think I will subscrilxj to 
these papers any longer^iow long have f subscribed? 
Never mind — I lake no interest in these things, ami I sup- 
pose it is because J am getting to be an old man. Whit 
white article is that I see on the Huor yottder ? " 

" I can sec nothing, my lord." 

'' Fes, yes, you can. M Ow. oV\\« Gixd. ol Uic room. Il 
ia a while iiamj'kcrduei. Btuig a to tob,"* 
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" 1 beg pardon, my lord, but I cannot see any white 
handkerchief. Whereabouts does your lordship mean ? " 

"There, in the corner. If it is not a handkerchief, 
what is it ? Walk along till you come to it — that is it — 
now a little further — now your foot is against it." 

" Oh, that^it is not anything. It is the light reflected 
against the skirting, so that it looks like a white patch of 
something — that is all." 

" H'm-h'm. My eyes — ^how weak they are 1 I am get- 
ting old, that's what it is. I am an old man." 

" Oh, no, my lord." 

" Yes, an old man." 

"Well, we shall all be old some day, and so will your 
lordship, I suppose ; but as yet — " 

" I tell you I am an old man ! " 

" Yes, my lord — I did not mean to contradict. An old 
man in one sense — old in a young man's sense, but not in 
a House of Parliament or historical sense. A little oldish 
— I meant that, my lord." 

*' I may be an old man in one sense or in another 
sense in your Inind ; but let me tell you there are men 
older than I." 

" Yes, so there are, my lord." 

** People may call me what they please, and you may 
be impertinent enough to repeat to me what they say ; but 
let me tell you I am not a very old man after all. I am 
not an old man ! " 

*' Old in knowledge of the world I meant, my lord, not 
in years." 

"Well, yes. Experience of course I cannot be without. 
And as an artist I appreciate what is beautiful. Tipman, 
you must go to Knollsea ; don't send, but go yourself, as I 
wish nobody else to be concerned in this. Go to Knoll- 
sea, and find out when the steamboat for Cherbourg 
starts ; and when you have done that, I shall want you to 
send Taylor to me. I wish Captain Strong to bring the 
* Fawn ' round into Knollsea Bay. Next week I mny want 
you to go to Cherbourg in the yacht with me — if the Chan- 
nel is quite calm — and then perhaps to Rouen and Paris. 
But I will speak of that to-morrow." 

" Very good, my lord." 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 



THK ENC.LrsH CHANNEI.^ ^NORMANOV. 



ON Monday momiag the little steamer Speedwell made 
her appearance round tlie promontory by Knollsci 
Bay, to lake in pa„ssen;^c:rs for (he transit to Clicrbouig. 
Brffzfts tile freshest that could blow without verging (in 
kccnnes:s llew over thu quivering deeps and shallows, and 
the sunbeams pierced every detail of bariow. palli, aiid 
rabbit-run upon the lofty convexity of down and wasw 
which shut in K-iiollsea from the world to the wcsL 

They left tlie pier at eiglit o'cl'wk, taking at first 3 
short easterly course to avoid a sinister ledge of limestones 
jutting from the water like crocodile's teetli, which lir:jtc^ 
talncd notoriety in Knglidh history through being the spot 
whereon a formidable Danish (teei went to pieces a thou- 
sand years ago. At the moment that the Speerlwell 
turned to enter upon the direct course, a schouner-yacAt, 
whose sheets gleamed like bridal satin, loosed from a rt- 
moter patt of the bay: continuing to bear off, she cat 
across the steamer's wake, and took a course almost due 
southerly, which was precisely that of the Speedwell. The 
wind wis very favorable for the yacht, blowiufj; a few poiuts 
from north in a steady pressure on her quarter, and having 
been built with every modern appliance that shipwrights 
could ofTer. the schooner found no difficulty in gulliDj 
abrexsi, and even ahead, of the steamer, as soon as abc 
had escaped the shelter of the hills. 

The more or less parallel courses of the vessels con- 
tinued for some lime without causing any remark :im>fic 
the people on bo;ird the Speedwell. At length unr - 
the fact, and another ; and then it becanie ;h.- 
/tjp/c o/^ conversation in the gcoii^jvyjiow ^Vvc l> nc 

Ethdbcrtaf her hair geuin*^ IdrttOi slwVV*:. ^ 
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nationed by the wind, sat upon a camp-stool looking to- 
ward the prow. 

" She is bound for Guernsey," said one. " In half an 
hour she will put about for a more westerly course, you'll 
see." 

" She is not bound for Guernsey or anywhere that way," 
said an acquaintance, looking through his glass. " If she 
is out for anything more than a morning cruise, she is 
bound for our port. I should not wonder if she is not 
crossing to get stocked, as most of them do, to save the 
duty on her provisions." 

" Do you know whose yacht it is ? " 

" I do not." 

Ethelberta looked at the light, leaning figure of the 
pretty schooner, which seemed to skate along upon one 
side of her bilge and make shavings of all the sea that 
touched her. She at first supposed that this might be 
the yacht Neigh had arrived in at the end of the previous 
week, for she knew that he came as one of a yachting party, 
and she had noticed no other boat of that soit in the bay 
since his arrival. But as all his party had gone ashore 
and not yet returned, she was surprised to see the possible 
vessel here. To add to her perplexity, she could not be 
positive, now that it came to a real nautical query, whether 
the craft of Neigh's friends had one mast or two, for she 
had caught but a fragmentary view of the topsail over the 
apple-trees. 

"Is that the yacht which has been lying at Knollsea 
for the last few days? " she inquired of the master of the 
Speedwell, as soon as she had an opportunity. 

The master warmed beneath his copper-colored 
rind. " O no, Miss ; that one you saw was a cutter — -a 
smaller boat altogether," he replied. " Built on the slid- 
ing-keel principle, you understand. Miss — and red below 
her water-line, if you noticed. This is Lord Mountclcre's 
yacht — the Fawn, You might have seen her re'ching in 
round Saint Lucas' Leap this morning afore we started." 

" Lord Mountclcre's ? " 

"Yes — a nobleman of this neighborhood. But he 
don't do so much at yachting as he used to in his younger 
days. I believe he's aboard this momm^, \vowe.Netr 
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Eihelbcrta now became more absorbed thnn everni 
their ocean comrade, and watclied iLs motions contiaually. 
The schooner was considerably in advance of them bydus 
time, and seemed lo be gctnng hy degrees out of their 
course. Shewondercd if Lord Alountefcrc could be really 
going to Cherbourg ; if so, why had he said nothing nlwat 
the trip to lier when she spoke of her own approaching 
voyage lliither? The yacht changed its character in her 
eyes; losing the indehnite intert*fil of the unknown, it ac- 
quired the charm of a riddle on motives, of which the 
alternatives were, had Lord Mountclere's jouniey anything 
to do with her own, or had it not ? Common probabiht)* 
pointed lo the latter suj)position ; but the linie of slartinp 
the course of the yacht, and recollections of J-ord Mount- 
clere's homage, suggested the more extraordinary poui- 
bility. 

She went across lo Cornelia. "The man who banded 
us on board— didn't I see him speaking to you this morn- 
ing? " she said. 

"O yes," said Cornelia. "He asked if my mistress 
was the popular Mrs. Pcthcrwin?" 

'■ /Viid you told him, 1 suppose ? " 

•' Yes." 

" What made you do that, Cornelia ? " 

" I t]lought I might ; I couUn't help it ^\1ien I Win! 
through the toll-Kate, such a gcndemanly-iooking mttti 
asked me if he sliould help me lo carry the things tu the 
end of the pier ; and as we i^xnt on together he said he 
supposed me to be Mrs. I'eihcrwin's maid. I said ' Yes.' 
The two men met afterwards, so tliere would ha' been tto 
good in my denying it to one of 'em." 

"Who Mas this gentlemanly person ?" 

" I asked the other man that, and he told me one <rf 
Lord Mountclere's upperserx'ams. 1 knew then there to 
uu barm in having been civil lohtni. He is well-mnnnendcl 
apd talks 5])len<Iid langunge." 

"That yacht you see on our right hand is Lord Mount- 
clere's property. If I do not mistake wc sliall Jiave her 
closer by and by. and you m.iy meet your gcntlentanly 
fricmi again, lie cartful Wo-w ■^tmVaVk to him." 

j!:/he7bcrta sat dowu, V\lou'^Uvol^^^*tvwai.^:\v.^^aLCB«fc 
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'astle, of Ihe dinner-party at Mr. Doncasite's, of the 
Itrjnge position she had there bt^en in. and then of her 

ithcr. She suddenly reproached herself for Ihoughtlcs: 
; for in her pocket lay a letter from him, which sh 
lad taken from the postman that morning at the moraent 
jf coming from the door, and in the hurry of embirkin; 
had forgotten ever ainqe. Opening it, quickly, she read : 

t" My Dear Ethelberta : Your letter reached me yes 
terday, and I called round at Connaught Crescent in di 
•.ftcrnoon. as you wislied. Evcrj'thing is going on right 
ihcre, and you have no occasion lo be anxious about them. 
B do not leave loani for anotlier we^k or two, and when I 
p.[n gone there will be Sol and Dan left, if your mother 
and Gwendoline want any help, so you need not hurry 
back on tlieir account. 
^H *' 1 have something else to tell you, which is not quite so 
l^^atjsf actor)', and it is this that makes me write at once ; but 
do not be alarmed. It began in lliis way : A few uigh 
after the dinner party here 1 was determined to find out i 
^.there was any truth in what you had been told about that 
boy, and having seen Meniovc go out as usual after dark, 
3 followed her. Sure enough, when she had got into th 
park, up came master Joe, smoking a cigar. As soon 
Ihey had met I went towards them, and Menlove, seeln 
>mebody draw nigh, began to edge off, when the blockrl 
i:ad said, ' Never mind, my love ; it is only the old man.' 
teing very provoked with both of them, iliough she was 
;a!ly the most lo blame, I gave him some smart cuts 
Icross the shoulders with my cane, and told him lo go 
lome, which he did with a flea in his ear, the rascal. I be- 
lieve I have cured his courting tricks for some little time. 

" Well, Menlove U»en walked by me, quite cool, as it she, 

Here merely a lady p.assing hy chance at the time, which 

)rovokccl me still more, knowing the whole truth of it, and' 

could not help turning upon her and saying, 'You, madam, 

)ught to be served the same way." She replied in very 

;hty words, and I walked away, saying thai I had slim 
ling belter to do than argue with a woman of hercharacl 

ibat hour of the evening. This so set her up that she 

>llowed me home, marched into my pantry^ and tald to*. 

\t\i I bad been more careful abo\i^TiA'STRa.wAtr»'vft.^»!Jw\'cv^ 
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her a bad character it might have been better both for ^| 
and my stuck-iip <Iaug;htcr — a. ^daw in eagle's plumes — ^i^| 
so on. Now it seems th;it she must Imvc coaxed soinetUifl 
out of Joey about you — for what lad in the world could ■ 
a match for a woman oC her experience and arts ! I lioj 
she will flo you no serious damage, but 1 tell you the n'h<9 
state of affairs exactly as they are, that you may form vofl 
own opinions. After all, there is no real disgrace, for norfT 
of us liave ever done wrong, but have worked hone»;tly for 
a living. However, I will let you know if any thing serious 
really liappi;ns." 

"This was all her father said on the matter, the letffl 
concluding with messages to the children and diiecUdfl 
from their mother with regard to their clothes. fl 

Elhclberta felt very distinctly that she was in a str^H 
the old impression, (hat unless her position were secuifl 
soon, it never would be secured, returned with great foral 
A doubt whether it was worth i>ecuriug would have been^ 
very strong ere this, had not others liosJdes herself been 
concerned in her fortunes. She looked up from her letter 
and beheld the pertinacious yacht ; it led her up to a CMfl 
victiou thai il^:ereiii lay a means and an opportunity. ^| 

Nothing further of importance occurred in crosuqH 
Echelbcrta s head ached after a while, and Cumcli»| 
healthy cheeks of red were found to have diminished thcff 
color to the size of a wafer and iJie quality of a st.iin. The 
Speedwell entered the break-water at Chcrhourg to find 
(he schooner already in the roadstead, and bv ihe 
time the steamer was brought up Elhclbcrta c " 
men on board the y.tcht clewing up and m.i. . 
snug, in a way from which she inferred that they wei 
, going to leave the harbor again that day. With the 
of a fair galleon that could easily out niano-uvre her 
severing bucanccr, Kthelberta passed alongside. Couf 
be possible that Lord Motintclere had on her at 
fixed this day for his visit across the I'hannel ? 

•'Well, F would rather be liauntcd by him than by 
Neigh,'' she said ; and began laying her plans so 
gnard against inconvenient surprises. 

77it.* HCtt morning Elhelbeviawas at the railway stalil 
taking tickets for herself aad Cotne.Wa.^viWft'&VK «w« uxi 
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yet sly and somewhat merry-faced Englishman a little way 
ofE. He was attended by a younger man who appeared to 
be his valet. 

" I will exchange one of these tickets," she said to the 
clerk, and having done so she went to Cornelia to inform 
her that it would after all be advisable for them to travel 
separate, adding, " Lord Mountclere is in the station, and 
I think he is going on by our train. Remember, you are 
my maid again now. Is not that the gentlemanly man 
who assisted you yesterday ?" She signified the valet as 
she spoke. 

" It is," said Cornelia. 

When the passengers were taking their seats, and 
Ethelberta was thinking whether she might not after all 
enter a second-class with Cornelia instead of sitting solitary 
in a first because of an old man's proximity, she heard a 
shuffling at her elbow and the next moment found that 
he was overtly observing her as if he had not done so in se- 
cret at all. She at once gave him an unsurprised gesture 
of recognition. " I saw you some time ago ; what a singu- 
lar coincidence," she said, 

"A charming one," said Lord Mountclere, smiling a half- 
minute smile, and making as if he would take his hat off 
and would not quite. " Perhaps we must not call it 
coincidence entirely," he continued : " my journey which 
I have contemplated for some time, was not fixed this week 
altogether without a thought of your presence on the road 
— hee, hee ! Do you go far to-day ? " 

** As far as Caen," said Ethelberta. 

" Ah I That's the end of ray day's journey, too," said 
Lord Mountclere. They parted and took their respective 
places. Lord Mountclere choosing a compartment next to 
the one Ethelberta was entering, and not, as she had ex- 
pected, attempting to join her. 

Now she had instantly fancied when the viscount was 
speaking that there were signs of some departure from his 
former respectful manner toward her ; and an enigma lay 
in that At their earlier meetings he had never ventured 
upon a distinct coupling of himself and herself as he had 
done in his broad compliment to-day — if compliment it 
could be called. She was not sure that Vt A:\^ tvo\. t-itt.^^ 

12 



k 




266 ms ffA^m orsTiTELsm 

his license in telling her deliberately that he had meant to 
hover near her in a private Journey which she was taking 
without reft:rence to him. She did not ohjecE to the act, 
but lo the avowal of tlie act ; aucl, being ii^s sensitive as a 
barometer on signs aJTectinghcr social condition, it daned 
upon Ethclberta for one Utile moment that he might pos- 
sibly have heard a word or two about her being iiothii>g 
more or less than one of a tribe of thralls ; hence his frcfv 
do:n of manner. Certainly a plain remark of that sort 
was ex.icily what a susceptible lord might be supposed to 
say to a pretty woman of far inferior degree. A rapid 
redness filled her face at the thought that he might have 
smiled upon her as upon a domestic whom he was disposed 
to chuck under tlie chin. " But no," she said. " Hc 
would never have taken the trouble to follow and meet 
with m-: had hc learnt to think mc otlier than a lady. It is 
extremity of devotion — ^that's all." , 

It was not in Kthclberta's experience, but (hat her con* 
ception of self precluded such an association o£ idc^as, 
which led her to dl.smtf^s the 5;urmise that bis attendance 
could be insjjired by a moti^-e beyond lliat of paying her 
legitimate attentions as a co-ordinate with him and his in 
the social field. Even if he only meant flirtation, she read 
it as of that sort from which courtship with an eye to 
matrimony differs only in degree- Hence, she thought, 
his interest in her was not likely, nnder the ordinary in- 
fluences of caste feeling, to continue longer than while he 
was kept in ignorance of her consanguinity with a stock 
proscribed, She sighed at the anticipated rlose of her 
fuII-feathered towering when her ties and L"jnds sliould be 
uncovered, ijhe might have seen matters in a diHercnt 
light, and sighed mort. But in the stir of the moment it 
escaped her Ihoujiht that ignorance of her pos: a 

consequent regard for her as a wom.in of gn' 1;, 

would have prcvcnlcd his indulgence in -e 

which was even open to the construction of I- ^; e- 
spectful. 

Valogncs, Carentan. Istgtiy, liaj'cux, were f».i^s-i! and 
tlie train drew up at l^aen. Ethelbcrla's li. i J 

been to stay here for one mgUt.; but having ..-^...-. ..^m 
Lord A/oun(c)ere, as previoub\>j (iestn\ift^>VR>i. i^ift. 
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Hs destination, shcdLxided to go on. On turning toward 
lie carriage after a (ew tiiinuies of proniciiacliiig al the 
"Z-Jcn alaiion, she was surprisL-d to perceive that Lord 
Hounlciere, who had alighted as if to leave, waa still 
here. 

They spoke ag;ain to each other. " I find I have to go 
lurtht^r/' he suddenly s-iid wlien she had dialled with him 
i litOo time. And beckoning to the man who was attcnd- 
ng to his baggage, he directed tlic tliiiiga to be agoiu 
)laced in the train. 

Time passed, and they changed at the next junction, 
I'hen lithelberla entered a carriage on the branch Hue tu 
ike her seat for the remainder of the jounif^y, tliere sat 
ie viscount in tlte same divi:iion. He explained that he . 
MS goinji til Kouen. 

KthtllH;rla came to a quick resolution. Her audacity, ' 
ike thiit of a child getting nearer and nearer a parent's 
jidc, became wondertully vigorous as she appro.-iched her 
'::sfin:ition ; and Uiou^h there were iJiree good hours of ' 
ravel to ,Rouvn as yet, ilie heavier pari of the journey 
ras past. At her aunt's would be a safe refuge, play what 
inks shf; might, and there aIw- would tomorrow meet 
aose bravest of defenders, Sol and Dan, to whom she had ' 
?nt as much money as she could conveniently spare lo- 
faid their expenses, with directions that they were to come 
>y the most economical route, and meet, her al the house 

her aunt, Mad.-ime Moulin, previous to their educational , 
rip to Paris, their own contribution being the value of the 

;k'& work they would have to lose. Thus backed up by 

>! and Dan, her aunt, and Cornelia, Ethelberta felt quire 

ic reverse of a lonely female persecuted by a wicked lord 

a foreign country. "He shall pay for his weaknesses, 

irtialever ihcy mean," she tliougbt, " and what they mean I 

will fmd out at once." j 

*' I am going lo I'aris," she said. I 

" You cannot to-nigliU I tluuk." ' 

"To-morrow, I mciin." 

"1 should like to go on to-morrow. Perhaps 1 may. 

that there is a chance of our meeting again." | 

Yes ; but I do nor leave Rouen t\U vW ^^^fet^w^^. V , 

shiUI go to Uic cathedral, and drVve touni >X\t cvv^r j 
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Lord Mountclere smiled pleasanlly. There seen^H 
ft sort of encouragement iu her words. EtliclbcxI^H 
thoughts, hcnwver, had fio\\r\ at tb;il moment to the )^| 
proacliing situation at licr aunt's hotel : it would be e9 
tremely embarrassing if he should go there. 

"Where do you stay. I^rd Mountclere ?" she aaJd ^j 

Thus directly asked, he could not but commit hims^^ 
to the name of the hotel he had been accustomed to paF 
roni/e, which was one in the upper pari of the city. 

*' Mine is not that one," said lithelbcrta frigidly. 

No further remark was made under this head, and Ihay,^ 
conversed for the remainder of the daylight on scenery nfl| 
other topics, Lord Mnitiuclere's air of festi\ity lendr^f 
hini nil the qualities of an agreeable companion. But n^| 
wlihstandingher resolve, tlthclburta failed, for thai day^| 
least, to make her mind clear upon Lord Mounldere's ^H 
tentions. To that end she would have liked first to kn^| 
what were the exact limits set by society to conduct un<^H 
present conditions, If society had ever set any at all. wh^| 
was open to question ; since experience had Jong ^^^ 
taught her (hat much more freedom actually prevails in C^| 
communion of the sexcA ttian is put ou paper as ctique^H 
or admitted in so many words as correct behavior. nP 
short, everything turned upon whether he had leamt ot 
her position when off ihc platform at Mayfair Hall. ^^ 

It was a warm evening, and when ihey arrived at th^f 
journey's end distant tlumder rolled behind hea^-y 3^H 
opaque clouds. Klhetberia bade ndteu to her attentive s^^ 
ellite, called to Cornelia, and entered a cab; but bcffl^^ 
they reached the inn the thunder had increased, Thei^| 
cloud cracked into flame behind the iron spire nf the c.i^H 
edr.d. showing in relief its black ribs and stanchions, iis^H 
they were the bars of a blazing cresset held on hitrh. ^| 

*' Ah, we wiil clamber up there to-morrow," said fub^| 
berta. ^^k 

A wondrous stillness pervnded the streets of Ihe t^H 
after this, though ir was nut late ; and ihcir arrival at ^H 

IMoulin's dcKir was quite an event for the quay. No r^H 
came, as they ha<l expected, and by the time thcyhatt^H 
tfH' H'tshTo s'kv had clearctV, snV\\aV\.W t\ewly-lit Umps^^ 
the quay, and the evening y,Wv s\\mtvi^oN«x vWVvsm^B 
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»v-e their hannnnious rays as the n-ar|> and woof of one 

tslrous tissue. Hcfore tlicy had nljtjliitil there appe;ircd 

roin the archway Madame Moulin in person, followed by 

Sc servants of the hotel, in a manner signifying that they 

id not recei\-e a visitor once a fortnight, though at that 

lomcnt the clatter of sixty knives, forks, andiongues was 

andi!)le ihroiigh an open window from the adjoinirii; din- 

inii-room, to the great interest of a gronp of idlers outsidft. * 

Ktlielbcrta had not seen her annt since she last passed 

iroiigh the town with Lady Peiherwtn, who then (ok! her 

lat this land-lady was the only respectable relative she 

seemed to have in tlie world. 

Annt Charlotte's face was an English outline filled in 
rith French shades under the eyes, on tht brows, and 
)und the mouth, by the natural effect of years ; she re- 
sembled the British hostess as little as well coidd be, no 
point in her causing the slightest suggestion of drops taken 
for the stomach's sake. TeUing the two young women she 
would gladly have met them at the station had she known 
the hour of their arrival, she kissed them both without 
much apparent notice of a dilTcrence in their conditions; 
indeed, seeming rather to incline to Cornelia, whose coun- 
try face and homely style of clothing m.^y havi: been more 
to her mind than Ethclbcrla's finished Iraveliing-dress, a 
I'je of article to which she appeared to be well accus- 
)mod. Her husband was at tliis time at the head of the 
ible d'hote, and naming this as an excuse for liis non-ap- 
;arance, she acconijianied them up stairs. 
After the strain of keeping up smiles with Lord Mount- 
Jere, the rattle and shaking, and the general excitements 
the chase across the water and along the rail, a face in 
rbich she saw a dim reflex of her mother's was soothing in 
le (extreme, and Kthelbena wen: up the staircase with a 
:ling of expansive thankfiilness. Cornelia paused to ad- 
mire the clean court, and the small caged birds sleeping on 
^Ulieir pcrchtis, the boxes of veronica in bloom, of oleander, 
^^k4l of tamarisk, which freshened the air of the court and 
^^^t a romance to the lamplight, the cooks in their paper 
^^Hlps and white blouses appearing at odd moments from an 
^^wernus behind; while the prompt *' v'\a.\" (A \^k.V).V\\'«^'?< 
^^Bmo/r cups, spinning down the sUivcaac \\\ aws-ww \*i.>N>K- 
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periodic clang of bells, filled her with wonder and pricked 
her conscience with thoughts of how seldom such transcen- 
dent nimbleness was attempted by herself in a part so 
nearly similar. 



CHAPTER XXXVir. 

THE HOTEL BEAU S^JOUR AND SPOTS NEAR IT. 

'HE next day, much to Ethelbcrta's surprise, there was 
a letter for her in her mother's uphill hand. She 
jlected all the rest of its contents for the following en- 
}ssiii^ sentences : 

"Menlove has wormed everything out of poor Joey, we 

^d, and your fatlier is much upset about it. She had 

)ther quarrel with him, and tlieu declared she would ex- 

:yoa and us to Mrs. IJoncastle and all your friends. I 

ik that Menlove is the kind of woman who will stick to her 

rd, and the question for you to consider is, how can you 

Sst face out any report o£ the truth which she will spread, 

and contradict the lies th.it she will add to it. It appears 

^;me to be a dreadful thing, and so it will probably appear 

you. The worst part will be that your sisters and 

lers are your .servants, and that your father is actually 

jt;d in the house where j-ou dine. I am dreadful afraid 

It this will beconsidered a fine joke for gossips, and will 

ise no end of laugh.s in society at your expense. ."Vt any 

:, should Menlove spread the report, it would absoUitely 

vent pt;ople frotn attending your lectures next season, for 

.' would feel like dupes, and be angry with Uieirselvcs, 

you, and all of us. 

" The only way out of the muddle that I can see for you 

[to put some scheme of marrjinj; into effect as soon a* 

isibic, and before these things are known. Surely by 

time, with all your opportunities, you have been able to 

up an actjuaintnnce with some gentleman or otherj 

to make a suitable match. You see, my dear Bcrta, 

riage is a tiling; which, once carried o\iV,t\xfcs ^Q\i t^^^K*! 

a position than any personal btaius taxi ^o\ V«k 
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you stand at present, every loose tooth, and every combed- 
out hair, and every new wriokle, and every sleepless 
night, is so much took away from your chance for 
the future, depending as it do upon your skill in charming. 
I know that you have had some good offers, so do listen to 
me, and warm up the best man of them again a bit, and get 
him to repeat his words before your roundness shrinks 
away, and 'tis too late. 

" Mr. Ladywell has called here to see you; it was just after 
I had heard that this Menlove might do harm, so I thought I 
could do no better than send down word to him that you 
would much like to see him, and were wondering sadly why 
he had not called lately. I gave him your address at 
Rouen, that he might find you, if he chose, at once, and be 
got to propose, since he is better than nobody. I believe 
he said, directly Joey gave him the address, that he was 
going abroad, and my opinion is that he will come to you, 
because of the encouragement I gave him. If s0j[V0u must 

' thank me for my foresight and care for you. (T heave a 
sigh of relief sometimes at the thought that I, at any rate, 
found a husband before the present man-famine beganj 
Don't refuse him this time, there's a dear, or mark my 
words, you'll have cause to rue it — unless you have before- 
hand got engaged to somebody better than he. You will 
not if you have not already, for the exposure is sure to 
■come soon." 

" Oh, this false position ! — it is ruining your nature, my 
too thoughtful mother ! But I will not accept any of 
thcin — I'll brazen it out!" said Ethelberta, throwing the 
letter wherever it chose to fly, and picking it up to read 
again. She stood and thought it all over. " I must 
decide to do something ! " was her sigh again ; and feeling 
an irresistible need of motion, she put on her things and 
went out to see what resolve the morning would bring. 

No rain had fallen during the night, and the air 
was now quiet in a warm, heavy fog, through which old 
cider smells, reminding her of Wessex, occasionally came 
from narrow streets in the background. Ethelberta passed 
up the Rue Grand-pont into the little dusky Rue Saint Ro- 
inn'w, behind the cathedral, bem^dtwen mechanically along 

by the fever and fret oE Uer lV\o\.\^\\\s. 'S\\'i 'w^s. ?&»KX\a 
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er ihe building by the transept door, when she saw I<ord1 

(untclcrc coining towards Jicr. 

EthelberU fell eqiinl lo him. ora dozen such, this morn* 
ip. 'I'he looming^ specires raised by her moihrr'si in- 
)rmal.ion, the wearing sense of being ovt-r -weigh led in 'he 
»ce, ivcre driving her to a I lamlct-like faniasticism and de- 
luccof augury; moreover, she was abroad. 

" t fini about lo ascend to the parapets of the Calhe-j 
ral," said she. in answer to a half inquiry. ] 

" I sliould be tlclighted to acc<jnipany you," he rejoin- 
in a manner as capable of explanation by his knowl- 
dge of her secret as was hers by her sense of nearing the 
lid of lier niaying. But whether this frequent glide into 
^er company was mean: as ephemeral flinaiion, lo 6)1 the 
lalf-hoursof Ills journey, or wliethcr it nu^ani a serious love- 
suit— which were tlie only alternatives that had occurred to 
on the subject— did not trouble her now. " 1 am 
md to be civil to so great a lord," slie lightly thought,^ 
I expressing no objection to his presence, she passed 
rtth him Lhnmgh the out-builtlings, containing Gothic 
miber from the sha<iowy pile al>ove. and ascended the 
lone staircase. Emerging from its windings, they duly 
ime to the long wooden ladder, suspended in midair 
lat led to the parapet of the tower. This being wide 
ipugli for two abreast, she could hardly do oiijerwjso 
i.-in wait a moment for the Viscount, who up to this point 
never faltered, and who amused her as they went by 
raps of his experience in various countries, which, to do 
Mm justice, he told with vivacity and humor. 'I'iiiis ihfey; 
iadicd the end of the flighty and entered behind a balus- 
ide. 

" The prospect will be very lovely from this point whcni 
je fog has blown off," said Lord Mountclere, faintly, for 
limbing and chatiering at the same time had fairly iakL*n 
ray his breath. He leaned against the masonry to rest ' 
imself. "The air is clearing already ; I fancy I sawa| 
inheam or two." 
*• It will be lovelier above." said Eihelberta. *' Let us 
to the platform at the base of the flichc^ i*\dia.\vlw 
lew llurf." 
' fV'///i ni\ my hcirt," said bet attcntwt comv^^'^"='^ 

I2» 
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They passed in at a door and up, some more stone 
steps, which landed them finallf in the upper chamber of 
the tower. Lord \foiinlclere sank on a beam, and asked, 
smilingly, if her ambition wati not satisfied with ihis goal. 
" I recollect going to llie top some years ago," he added, 
" and it did not orrur to me as being a thing worth doing a 
second liiiu', And there was no fog then cillicr." 

" Oh," said Ethelberta, " it is one of the most splendid 
things a person can do I The fog is going fast, and even,*- 
body with the least arliiilic feeling in the duectioo of 
hird's eye vieu-s makes the ascent eveiy time of coming 
here." 

" Of course, of course," said Lord Mountclere. 
I am only too happy to go to any height with you." 

** Since you io kindly offer, mc will go to the very 
of ihe spire — up throngh the fog into the sunshine," st 
Ethelberta. 

Lord Mountclere covered a grim misginng by a 
smile, and away they wen: up a ladder admitting to 
base of the huge iron framework above ; then entered uj 
the regular ascent of the cage, toward the hoped-for ceU 
lial blue, and among breezes which never descend so U 
as the town. 'I'he journey was enlivtned with ni( 
breathless witticisms from Lord Mountclere, till she stcpj 
ahead of him again, when he askrd how many more &t( 
there were, 

She inquired of the man in the blue blouse who ace-: 
panied them. " I-'ifty-live," she retunied to Lord Moi 
clcVe a moment later. 

They went round, and round, and yet around. " H< 
many are there now ? " Lord Mountclere demanded 
time of the man. 

" A hundred and ninety. Monsieur," he sud. 

" But there were only (ifty-fivc ever so long ago." 

"Two hundred and five.'thcn," said the man. " 
haps the mist prc\-ented Mademoiselle hearing inc 
tjnctly." 

" Never mtnd ; I would follow were there Kw- ' 
more, did MademoiseUe bid me." s;ud ihe 
nobleman, gallantlv, in E\ni,V^\^- 

Hush," said EUic^UetU. >nivV\ d^^v^'ra&wt. 
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** He doesn't understand a word," said Lord Mount- 



cierc. 



to' 



They paced the remainder of their spiral pathway in 
ilence, and having at last reached the summit, l^rd 
ountclerc sank down on one of the steps. Ethclbcrla 
turned and looked around, and said, " Hnw extraordinary 
this is. It is sky above, below, everywhere." 

He stepped to her side. They fonned as it were a lit-] 

e world to themselves, being conipleu^Iy enspltered by] 

e fog, which here was dense as a sea of milk. Below was] 

ither town, country, nor cathedral — simply whitcDessJ 

to which the iron legs of their gigantic perch faded loi 

iotfiing. j 

■' We ha\'C iosi our labor ; there is no prospect for you,! 
ter all, Lord Mountclerc," said Kthelberta, turning hcH 
es upon liiin. He looked at her face as if there were, I 
d she continued, "Lisien; I hear sounds from rhe town j ' 
opie's voices, and carts, and dojp?, and the noise of a 
iway-train. Shall we now descend, and own ourselves, 
lisappointed ? " 

"Whenever you choo>!c.*' 

Before they had put ilieir intention in practice thercJ 
pcared lo be reasons for waiting; awhile. Outof tliepLiiri 
fog beneath a stone tooth seemed to l>e iipliu.iving il-J 
If; tlien another sliowud forth. These were tlie suinmils] 
the St. Roniain and the Butter Towers^at tlte western 
id of llie building. As the fog stratum collapsed other 
mmits manifested their presence fuilher off — among them 
e two spires and lantern of St. Ouffn's : when to the Itft ' 

dome of St. Madeline's caught a first ray from (he j 
tcring sun, under which its scaly surface glittered like a J 
>h. Then the mist rolled off in e.nrnest, and revealed far 
ncath them a whole city, its red, blut:, and gray roofs i 
rming a variegated pattern, small :ind subdued as that of . 
pavement in mosaic. Eastward in the spacious outlook 
y the hill of St. Catherine, bieukiiig tninisiiely into the 
rge level valley of the Seine ; south was the river which 
,d been the parent of the misi, and the lie I.acroix, goi j 
ous in scarlet pur|)lc, and ^reeu. On the vju^sVctw Sxwvtm'aj 

'd he dinily f//.scerned melancholy toTCsVs. a-xxi ^\^\^^'S 

tr/i;/it »tovd Uiv hiU ami rich ^^rovcs ol \VA^^\VViM.v« 
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Ethclbcrta having now done looking around, Ihc de- 
scent was begun and continued without intermission till 
Iht-y came to tlie passage on the ground floor. They 
were about lo step forward, when KUtelberta said, " Plciise 
wait 3. moment,'' in a pere-mptory manner of some coo- 
fusion, iiufTicient to attract itic attention of Lord Mount- 
clere. She had heard voices from persons outside, and 
recognized as one of them the slow unaccented tones of 
Neigh. 

A recoilection had sprung to her mind in a mun>cnt. 
Shu had half made an appointment with Mcigh at her 
aunt's hotel for this very week, and here was he in Rouen 
to keep it. To meet him while indulging in this vagaiy 
with Lord Mountclere' — -whicli, now that ihe mood it had 
been engendered by was passing olT, she somewhat rt^et 
ted — would be the height (jf imprudence. 

" 1 shouk"! like to go round lo the other side of the in- 
closurc for a few moments," she said, with decisive quick- 
ness. "Come with me. Lord Mountclere." 

They wenr round lo the other wde. Here she kept the 
Viscount and their Suisse until she deemed it probable thai 
Neigh had passed by, when she returned with her com- 
pflttlons and proceecfcd. Tiiey emerged into the Rue Saint 
Uomain, whereupon a woman called from Ihe opposiTc side 
of the way to ibeir guide, staling that she had told the 
other lOnglish gentleman that the English lady had gone 
into tlie^i-^f. 

*' What English gentleman could that ba\'e been ?" nuid 
Lord Mountclere, after paying the man. He spoke in % 
way that showed he had not overlooked her confusion. 
" It seems that he must have been searching for us, or 
rather for you ? " 

" Only Mr. Neigli," said Ethelberta. " He told me he. 
was coming here. I believe he is waiting for an interview 
with me." 

** H'm," said Lord Mountclere, 

" Business— only business," said she. 

" Shall I leave you ? Perhaps tile business is impor- 
fcl/if — most important." 

" l/nfortuiiately it is." 
" Vou niuii forgive lue V\i\ii owcf. \ cMvwav \mAv— ^^ 



you mve mc permission to make a cJiOicuIt remark ?" sai^H 
,Lord Mouiilclere, in an impalienl voice. ^H 

" With pleasure." S 

*'' Well, llieo, tlic busiiie^ I meant \vii:i — was — an cni^| 
i;ag(.'meiii to be married." ^| 

Had it been jio^sible Cor a woman to be perpetually ni^H 
ie alert lihc might now have supposed that Lord Mount-^| 
:lere knew all al)out her; a mechanical deference must^l 
lave restrained such an allusion had Iiu seen her in anyfl 
)tl)er light than that of a distracting slave- But she aa^^| 
swered, quietly, " So did I." ^| 

" But how does he know — dear me, dear me t I beg 
pardon," snid the viscount. 

She looked at him curiously, as if to imply that he 
'as seriously out of bis reckoning in respect of her if 
le supposed that he would be allowed lo continue thisfl 
lilile play at love-making as long as be chose, when sIieH 
ras ofTered the position of nife by a tnan so good a^H 
reigh. ^ 

They stood in silence side by side till, much to her 
tase, Cornelia appeared at the corner waiting. Al the 
ast moment he said, in somewhat agitated tones, .ind with 
rhat appeared to be a renewal of the respect which had^ 
>een imperceptibly dropped since Uiey crossed the Chan-fl 
)el, '* I was not aware of your engngernEnt to Mr,^| 
Tcigh, I fuar 1 have been acting mist;ikenly on that ac-H 
count." ■ 

K** There is no engagement as y-et," said she. ^| 

Lord Mountclere brightened like a child. "Tben,.H 
nay 1 have a few words in private " ^ 

"Not now — not to-day," said Ethelberta. witli a certain 
rritation at she knew not what. '* lielieve me, Lord 
tinuntclere, you are mistaken in many things. I mean,^ 
t)U think more of me than you ought. A time will corneal 
when you will despise me for this day's work, and it is^| 
adncss in you to go (urtlier." V 

Lord Motmtclere, knowing what he did know, may 

ave imagined what she referred to ; but Kthelbcrta was 

ithout the least suspicion that he had the key to her hu- 

r. "Well, well, V\\ be responsiWe lot xW m^^'cvt-sft^^ 

said. *' I kwoy/ yan to be — a lawvou^ v«o«wa\,*aX "ii^ 
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events ; and that's enougli, I would say more, but I 
not here. May I call upon you ? " 

" N'ol now." 

" When sh;ili 1 ? " 

" If you must, let Jt be a month liencc. al my bousti in 
tott-n," she said in"<IiJlerenUy. ^ Ves, call upon us tln-n. 
and I will lell you cverjihing that may remain to be tnl.I 
if you should be inclined to listen. A rumor is adoni 
which will undeceive you in much, and depress mu |o 
death. And now I will walk back ; pray excuse me." 
She entered tlie street, and joined Cornelia. 

l,ord Mountdere paced irregularly along, turned ihe 
comer, and went toward his inn, neanng which his tread 
grew lighter, till he scarcely seemt;d to touch the ground. 
He became gleeful, and s.Tid ro himself, nen'oiisly palming 
his hip with his left hand, as if previous to plunging it into 
hot water for some prize ; "Upon my life I've a good 
mind ! Upon ray life I have ! • * • I must make a 
straightforward thing of it, and at once, or he will have 
her. Hut he shall not, and I will — hee-hee ! " Thef.TScin- 
aled man, screaming inwardly with the excitement, glee, 
and agony of his ptisiiion, entered the hotel, wrote a 
hasty note, and dispatched it by hand, looked to his dress 
and appearance, ordered a carriage, and in a quarter of 
an hour was being driven toward the Hotel fieau Siijour, 
whither his note had preceded hLm> 



TER XXS 

THE HOTEL iconthtued) AND THE QUAY IN KRONT, 

'TKELBKRT.-V, having arrived there some time «ar- 
^^ lier, hsd gone straight to her aunt, whom she found 
litmg behind, a lar^e ledger in the olTice, making up the 
Recounts wiih her husband, a h-ii^e-framed, reflective man, 
rith a gray beard. M. Moulin bustled, waited for her re- 
larks and replies, and made much of her in a general 
ly, when Eihelberta said what she had wanted to say 
istantly. " Has a gentleman called Mr. Neigh, been here ? " i 

*' (.Ih, yes — I think it is Neigh — there's a card upstairs,'* 
^plied her aunt. '• I told him vou were alone at the"* 
ilhedral, and I believe he wallied that way. Besides 
lat one, another has come for you — a Mr. Ladywell, anc 

is waiting." 

'■ Not for me." 

" Yes, indeed. I thought he seemed ao anxious, under 
sort of assumed calmness, thnt I recommended him to 
:ni3Jn till you came in." 
'* Goodness, aunt ; why did you ? " Ethelberta said, and 
lought how much her mother's sister resembled hermother^ 
doings of that sort. 

" I thought he had some good reason for seeing you. 
Are these men intruders, then ? " 

" Oh no — a woman who aileinpls a public career must 
)ect to be treated as public property: what would be ar 
itruston on a domiciled gentlewoman is a tribute to me. 
Tou cannot have celebrity and sex privilege both." Thus 
tbelberi-a laughed off the awkward coniimcture, inwardly 
.•ploring the unconscionable malenial medilling whicli 
lad led to this, though not resentfuUY. lot -aftt ^\w\ v«» 
inch :it.iunclmcss of he.irl to blaii\e a pattfti^ i w\vs^iv-,t\,vL'ii. 
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zcaL (Had ibu clannish feeling been universally as strong 
as in ihe Chickcrcl family, tiie fable of ihe well boiiik'o 
faggat might have iciiiainLii unwriticij. 

Lady well bad sent her a lellei about getting; his picture 
of herself tngravod far an illustnn*^ paper, antl she had 
not replied, cunsidcring tlKit she had nothing Id dj with 
the matter, her fonn and features having been given in 
tlK painting a.s no portrait at all, but as those of an ideal. 
To see him now would be vexatious; and yetii wa.s chilly 
and formal m an ungenerous degree to keep aloof from 
him, sitting luiicly in tJie same house. " A few weeks 
hence," she iboughi, "when Menlove's disclosures make 
mc ridiculous, he may slight me as a lackey's girl, an up- 
start, an adventuress, and hardly return ray bow in the 
street. Then I may wish I had given him no perunal 
cause for additional bitterness." So, putting off the fiiit 
lady, Ktlielberta ihoiighi she would ser Uidywell at once. 

Latlywell was unaffectedly glad to meet her ; so glad, 
that Klhelberia wished heartily, for his sake, llierc could 
be warm friendship between herself and him, as well as all 
her lovers, without th.it insistent courislup and marriage 
question, which sent them all scattering iike leaves in a 
pPStUent bla&t, at enmity with one .mother. She was k 
pleased when slie found that Ladywell, after saving 
there was to say about his painting, gently signified 
he had been misinformed, as he believed, concerning, 
her future intentions, which had led to his absenting hi 
self entirely from her ; the remark being, of c«".ursc,j 
natural product of her mother's injudicious me&sage 
him. 

She cui him short with terse candor. ^ Yes," she s.nit 
"a false report is in circulation. I am not jet engaged lo 
be married to any one, if that is your meaning." 

Lady well looked cheerful at this frank answer, and said, 
Icnlativ'ely, "Am I forgotten ?" 

"No; you are exactly as you always were to 
mind." 

" I'hen I have been cruelly deceived- I wjis 
loo much by appearances, and they were very t!« 
Jam beyond measure glad I caoie here to-day. I 
a/ ^'ouf Aouse aiid learned \ixav. ^ou-^ext \vMt\Ti3ofli 
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* going out of town, in nny indefinite direction. I settled 
lien to come this way. Wluit a liuppy idea it was ! To 
link of ymi now — and I may W. permitted to—'* 

" Assiirctlly you utay not. How many times I have told 
pu ih.it!" 

" Hut 1 do not ivish for any fnmial cng-ngement," said 
.adywell, quickly fearing she might commit herself to some 
xpression of positive denial, which he could never surmount. 
I'M wait — I'll wait any length of lime. Kempmber, you 
.avc never .ibsolutcly forbidden my — friendship. Will 
ou delay your .inswer till some time hence, when you have 
[loroughly considered; since I fear it may be a hasw one 

•* Yes, indeeil ; it mav be hasty. " 
[** You will dt;lay it ? " 
Yes." 

**When shall it be?" 

"■ 3av a monih hence . . I suggest that, because by that 
ime you wdl have found an answer in vyur own mind; 
trange things m.iy happen before then. C^he shall follow 
fter her lovers, but she shall not overtake them j and 
he shall seek them, but shall not find them ; then 
ball she say, I will go and return to uillfirst hu&band ; Ibr 
hen was it better with me ih;in now. '^7 

''What — did you — ?" Ladywelt B^an, altogether be- 
wildered by this, 

" It is a passage in Ezekiel which came to my mind, as 
tossibly applicable to myself some day," she bitterly an- 
wered. '* U was mere impulse." 

" (la-ha ! — a jest — one of your romances broken loose. 
"here is no law for impulse ; that is why I am here." 

Ladj-well soon after left her, and retired to a sitting- 
oom, in which he had been writing letters before she 
ame in. Jmmcdiately upon this her aunt, who began to 
uspect ttiat something peculiar w*as in the wind, came to 
nil her that Mr. Neigh had been inquiring for her ag.atn. 

"Send him in," said Ethelberta. 

Neigh's footsteps approached, and the well kno\vn fig- 
re entered. Ethelberta received him smilingly, for she 
ros j*t'!!Jn^ so used (o awkward iuxta\ws\\AVi\\s ^^\■a^. -^ws. 
fMed them quite us a natural siluaUun. ti^t\^ scaxo^l 
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said anylhing as a bir]2:inning ; she knew his errand per- 
fecily ; :iml, uiuiccounUblu as it was tu her, Ulc sLtangc 
aiKJ iincfR-nioninus retntionship beiwecn iliem, that hail 
uri>;iiial<:il in ihc peculiar conditions of ttieir first close 
mceling. was continued now as u:iual. 

" H;ive ynu hcen able lolx'slow a thought on ihe ques- 
tion between us ? I hope so," said Neigh. 

** It is no use," said Etlielberta. '' Wait a luontli^ and 
you will not retjuire an answer." 

"Why will that be?" 

" I might say ; but let us speak of something else." 

" I don't see how we can," said Neigh, brusquely. ** I 
had no other rea;ion on earth for cilHiig here. I wish lo 
get the matter settled, and I could not be satisfied withfiut 
seeing you. I hate writing on matters of this sort, la 
fact I can't do it, and that's why I am here." 

He WHS stilt speaking when an attendant entered whh 
a nolo. 

"Will you excuse me one moment ? " said Elhelberta, 
stepping to the window and opening the missive. It con- 
tained tliese words only, in a scraH*) so full of deformities 
that she could hardly piece its meaning together: 

" I must sec you again to day, unlcw* you absolutely deny 
yourself lo me, which I shall take as a refus.il \o meet 
me any more. I will arrive, punctually, five minutta after 
you receive this note. Do, pray, be alone if you can, nod 
eternally gratify 

*' Yours, >[OONTCLEKE. " 

" If anything has happened, I shall be pleased to wait," 
said Neigh, seeing her concern when she had closed the 
uotc. 

"Oh, no ; it is nothing," said Ftlielberta. precipitately. 
" Yet i think I will ask you to wait," she added, not liking 
to dismiss Nei^ih in a hurrj ; for she was not insensible 
to his perseverance in seeking her over all these mile* of 
sea and land, and, secondly, she feared that if he vrerc lo 
leave on the inslaut he might run into the arms of Lord 
Mountclcre. 

"/ shall be only too happ^' lo slay till you are *T Jd*- 
uTv/'sHtd Weigh, in the ummyaa&wntti tl^Vicr} Vfc^aaed, 
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whether his meaning were a trite compliment or tlie ex- 

fision of his most earnest feeling. 
"I may be rather a long time," said Etiielberta, dubi- 
ly- 
" My time is ynurs." ' 

F.tiiflbeita left rhe room nnci hnrriecl to her-iiint, ex- 
claiming, •* Oh, aimt Charlotte, J hope yon have rooms 
enough to spare for my visitors, for tlu-y arc like the fox, 
the goose, ami the corn, in the riddle ; I cannot leave 
them together, anrl I can only be with one at .1 time. I 
want the nicx:st drawing room you have for an iiuerview of 
a bare two minutes witii an old gentleman. I .ini so sorry 
this has happened, but it is not altogether my fault. \ 
only arningL-<i to see one of tliem ; but the other was sent 
tu me by mother, in .1 mistake, and the third met witii me 
on my journey; that's the explanation. There's the old- 
est of them just come." She looked through the gla.ss 
partition, and under the arch of the court gate, as the 
•wheels of a carriage were heiu^l outside. Ethclbcrta as- 
cended to a room on the first Hoor, Lord Mouutclere was 
)wn up, and the door closed upon tliem. 
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CHAPTER XXXIX 

THK HOTEL (continue<() AND THE QUAY IN rHONT. 
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T this time Neigh was ver\' comfortably lounging in 
an arm-chair in Elhelbcrta s room on Ihe second flow. 
This was a pleasant enough way of passing the miniiies 
with such a tender view in prospect ; and as he leant h^ 
looked %vilh a languid and luxurious interest throii-h '.h- 
open casement at the spars and rigging of some 
on the Seine, the pillars of the suspension bridge, ■' 
scenery of the Faubourg St. Sever on the other side oi itie 
river. How languid his interest might ultimately have be- 
come there was no knowing, had there not arisen upon his 
ear the accents of Ethelbertain low distinctness from Minte- 
where outside the room. 

" Ves ; The scene is pleasant to-day/' she said. *^ I like 
a view over a river." 

" I should think the steam-boats objectionable when they 
stop here," said annthtir person. 

Neigh's face closed in an aspect of perplexity. ** Surely 
that cannot be Lord Mountclere ? " he mutrered. 

Had he been certain that Ethelbert.T ing 

to a stranger, Neigh would probably havr t-r- 

sation to be no business of his. much as he inigln have 
been surprised to find her giving .ludiencc to amtlK-r man 
at such a place. But his impre>sion tiiat the \ ''it 

tof his acquaintance, Lord Monntclere, counleci _ .,|it« 

as to its possibility, was enough to lead him to rtK frcnn 
the chair and put his head out of the window. T^"'-!^' 
right and lufi he saw projt^cting from the next win 
head of his friend Ladywelt, looking right and Icf t li> v-i^^^. 
apparently just drawn ouVVky \\\e.^aTO«: vovit. ^Ukhfavl 
attracted himaclt 
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■ *' Whal, you, Ncigli ? How strange I " came from Lady- 
^Fell's lips before he had lime to recollect ihal great cool- 
ness existed lictween himself and Neigh on Klhclhcrla's ac- 
count, wliicli bad led tu the reduction of their intimacy to 
the most attenunted of nods and " Good-mornings " ever 
since ihe afternoon at Cripplegaie. 

'* Yes, it is rallier stran^je," said Neigh, with saturnine 
;nness. " Still a fellow must be wmiewhere." 
Kach then looked over his vvindow-sil] downward; and 
' trpon a balcony beneath them were the speakers who had 
attracted ihem thither. 

l-ord Mountclere uttered something in a low lone which 
did not reach the young men ; to which Ethelbc-ria replied, 
" As I have said. Lord Mountclere, I cannot give you an 
answer now. It is too sudden for me to decide at once. 
1 could not do so until 1 have got home to Kngland, when 
I will write you a letter, slating frankly my affairs and 
those of my relatives. T shall nut consider that you have 
addrc-ised me on the subject of marriage until, haxing re- 
ceived my letter, you — " 
Hb " Repeat my proposal," said Lord Mountclere. 
H -* Yes." 

^^ "My dear Mrs. Petherwin. it is as gof)d as repeated. 
But I have no right to assume anything you don't wish me 
to assume, and I will wait. How long is it that 1 am to 
^ffer in this uncertainly ? " 

■ " -^month." 
" A 'nontT 1 Really inflexible ? " 

Elhclbcrla had returned inside the window, and her 
answer was inaudible, I^adyweil and Neiyh looked up, 
and their eyes met. B{>lh had hecn reluctant to remain 
icre ihcy stood, but they were loo fascinated to instantly 
lire. Neigh moved now, and Ladynell Hid the same. 
Ich saw that the face of his companion was flushed. 
"Come in and see me," said Ladywell. quickly, before 
Ite withdrawing his head. " 1 am slaying in this room." 
** 1 will,'* said Nei^h ; and taking his hat he left Ethel- 
rtfl's apartment forthwith. 
On entering the quarters of his friend he found him 
lied ;il a Uihlc (v/icrcoii writing n^aV^:t\w^A vj^xe sVtt'ww. 
" Ab, jmt Ut me write a nolc> LAOl^^sc\\, oxvv\ ^^aK.\v X t 
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your mui," he said with the freedom of an old acquain- 
tance. 

" \ was going to do the same thing," said Ladv-well. 

Neigh then sat down, and for a minute or two nothing 
was tobL* heard but the sciiiichingof a pair of pens, ending 
on the nnc slds; with. a more boisternus scratch, as the writ- 
er shaped " Eustace Ladywell," aitd on the other with slotr 
firmness in the characters " Alfred \eigh." 

"There's for you, my fair nne.*' closing and direciuig 
his letter. 

" Yours is for Mrs. Pelherwio ? So is mine," said Ladj^ 
wtll, grasping the hell-pull. "Shall I direct it to be put 
ou her table with this one? " 

'■Thanks.*' And the two letters went off lo Ethel- 
berta's sitting-room which she h.jd left to receive Lord 
Mo\nitclere in .in empty one beneath. Neigh's was simjiljr 
a pleading of a sudden call away, which prevented hi* 
wailing till she should retuni ; Laclpvell's, though statinf; 
the same reason for leaving, was more of an upbraiding 
nature, and might almost have told its reader, were .she (o 
take the trouble to guess, that he knew of the Inisnicss of 
Lord Mouiitclcre with her lo-day. 

" Now. let us go out of this pl.ice," said Neigh. lie 
proceeded at once down the stairs, followed by I..ad)-well. 
who — settling his account at the bureau without calling f'>f 
a bill, and directing his ponmanteaii to l>e sent to the 
Right-bank Railway Station — ^weut with Neigh into tlic 
street. 

They had not walked fifty yards up the quay when two 
British workmen, in holiday costume, who had just turned 
the corner of Rue Jeanne d'.Arc, approached them. Sec:- 
ing htm to be an Knglishman, one of the two .add--- "-"^ 
Neigh, saving. " Can you Kdl us the way, Sir, to tli- 
Bold Sotd'ier?" 

Neigh pointed out the place he had jusi come frnni to 
the tall young men, and continued his walk with L. ' " 

LadyAvell was rhe ^1^^t to break silt:ncc. '* 1 h.i 
considerably misled. Neigh," Ik- said, '*and I ii 
{mm nhat ha.s just happend thai you have \k. 
led too." 

"Just a lillle," said Nsi\j£\\,\inx\\i^vv^ •^A«**^"'a»«'*- 
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meditation into his face. " But it was my own fault : for 
1 ought to have known that these stajje and platform 
women have what they are pleased to call Bolieiniaiiisni so 
loroughly ingrained with their natiir<!s that they arc no 
lore constant to usage in their scnlimt-ntii than they are 
tlieir way of living. Good Lord, lo think she has caught 
>rd Mountclere I She is sure to have him if she does not 
dully with him so long that he gets cool again." 

" A boatidful creature Mke her to think of marrying such 
an infatuated idiot as he I " 

" He can give her a title as well as younger men. It 
will not be the first time that sudi matches have been 
made." 

" I can't believe it," said Lad>-wen, vehemently. " She 
IS too much poctn,- in her — ^t 00 much good sense; her 
ilure is iJie essence of all that's romantic. I can't help 
lying it, ihotigh she lias treated me cruelly,"' 

" She has good looks, ceriainly. I'll own to that As 
tor her romance and good feeling, that I leave to you. I 
jhink she has trtated you no more cruelly, as yrm call ii, 
lan she has me, come to that." 
"She told me she would give me an answer in a 
said Ladywell emotionally. 
10 she told me," said Neigh. 
'* And so she told him,'' said Ladj-well. 
" And 1 have no doubt she will keep her word to him 
in her usual preci.se manner." 

'* Dut sec what she implied to mc! I understood from 
her that the answer would be favorable."* 
"So did I." 

" So does he. And he is sure to be the one who gets 
since only one of us can. I-'nr God's sake let's sit down 
;ru and have something to drink." 
The)- drew up a couple of chairs to one of ihe tables of 
a wine-shop close by, and shouted to the waiter wiih the 
Igor and eheeifulncss of persons going lo the dogs. 
lere, behimi the hori^onTal headed trees that dotted this 
\\ they sat over their Iwitllcs denouncing 
the sun got low dow-n upou U\*; uver, ■\,'^d 
houAcs on ilic further srile began loVie lotxtiW^-^ ■\\^'«*. 

leu scaVs MiA ■&ma»<>'<^' 
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— Neigh to dine and consider his route, and Lad>'wdl to 
(akc the train for DiL-p|)<:. 

While these incidents had been in progress the two 
workmen had found iluir way into (he holct when? Ktbc^ 
beria was staying. PassiiiK through the enti;ii«.'c, ihcy 
stood *U gase in the caitri, mnch pi-rjilexed as to the door 
to be made for. The dijlicullv was solved by the appear- 
ance of Comeha, who. in expectation of them, had neen 
for the last half hour leaning over the sill of her bedroom- 
wimiow. which U>oked into iht; interior. anmsJiig herself i>y 
watching the movements to and fro in the court beneath. 

After conversing a while in undertones as if they had 
no real right ttieie at all. Cornelia told them she would 
call their sister, if an old gentleman who had been to «c 
her were gone again.- Cornelia Oien ran away, and Sol 
and Dan stood aloof, till they had seen the old gvntlemim 
alluded to go to the door and drive off, shortly after whidi 
Ethelberta ran down to meet them. 

" Whatever have you got .i5 yfur lufg*agc ? " !ihe said, 
aftei hearing a few w<tiIs alMiiit their journe)-, and to4iking 
at a nirioiiK object like a huge extended accordion mth 
bellows of gorgeous -pa Itemed carpeting. 

"Well, 1 thought to myself," said Sol, "'lis a lerrihlc 
bother, about carrying our things. So what did I do but 
turn to an make a carpet bag ihat would hold all mine and 
Dan's too. 'i'his you see, lierta, i.s a deal top and boiiom 
out of ihrce-qnarler stuff, stained and varnislied. Well, 
then, you %ec I've got rarpet sides tacked on with these 
brass nails, which make it look veiy h.indAome ; and so 
when my bag is empty 'twill shut up and be only a '■oupk 
of boards under yer arm, and when 'tis open it will hold 
a'most anything you like to put in il. 'I'liat pnrtmanllc 
didn't cost urore than three halfcrowni altogether, and ten 
|}onnd wouldn't hi' got anything so strong from a purt* 
mantle maker, would it, L)an? " 

** Well, no." 

" And then you sec, Berfo," Sol continued in the aaac 
earnest tone, and further exhibiting the article ; " t'vc niadft 
this trap-^oor in the lop with hinges and a padlock cnoh- 

piete^ so r/iat " 

"I am afiaid it is Imng v^ ^^^ ^'^^ VMrc«>j >»« 



pain all (hi:i to mO," :i'.ikl Ethclbcrta gently, rtoticin^ that a 
pw G.illic smilers were gathering round. "Aunt has 
Ktund a. nice room for you ai the top of (he staircase in that 
Iprner — ' Esciilier D' you'll sec painted at ihe bultom — 
Mid when you have been up come across to nic at number 
^urly-four on this side, and we'll talk about everything." 

" Look here, Sol," said Dan, who had left his brother 
ptd gone on to ihe stairs. " What a ruin staircase — die 
■reads at! in Ullle blocks, and painted chocolate, aii 1 am 
bive ! " 

m " 1 am afraid I shall not be able to go on to Paris with 
Bou after all," Kihelbei la continued to Sol. "Something 
Basjii-it hap|>ened which makes ir desirable for me to re- 
Bim at once to Knghind. But I wilt write a list uf all you 
^e to see, and where you are to go, so that it will make 
little difference 1 hope." 

Ten minutes before this time Ethelberla had been 
frankly and earnestly .isked by Lord Mountclere to become 
ia bride ; not only so. but he had pressed her to consent 
have the ceremony performed before tiiey relumed to 
ngland. Ethelberla had unquestionably been much sur- 
rised; and barring the fact that the Viscount was some- 
rhat ancient in comparison with herself, the temptation to 
lose with tbib offer was strong, and would have been felt 
such by any woman in the position of Etheiberta, now a 
ittic reckless by stress of circumstances, and tinged with 
bitterness of spirit against herself and the world gene- 
illy. But she was experienced enough to know what 
Iravincss mixhl result from :i liasty marriage entered into 
rith a mind full of concealment and suppressions which, if 
)Id. niigJit have hindered the marriage altogether ; and after 
rying to bring herself to speak of her family and silualion 
IjOTii >iountclereas he stnod, a certain caution triumph- 
1, and she concluded that it would be better to postpone 
Iicr reply till she could consider which of two courses it 
muld be advisable to adopt ; to write and explain to him, 
to explain nothing and refuse him. Tltc tlurd course, to 
[plain n'tthing and hasten the wedding, she rejected with- 
it besttalion. With a pervading sense of her obligations 
forming- tJj/s compact, it did not occm Vo \\cx \<i ^^ W 
yrfi Mountclere might not have duV\cs oi tx^V^AYAjCvso. 
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equally with herself, though bearing rdlber on the moral 
thnn the social aspects ot ihc ca^c. 

Her resolution not to go on to Paris was formed simply be- 
cause Lord Mountclere himself was proceeding id that direc* 
lion, which might lead to other unseemly rencfwintcrs with 
him had ^he, too, persevered in her journey. She accord- 
ingly started with Cornelia the next day to return agaie 
to Knollsca, and to decide finally and for ever what to do 
in the vexed tiuestioiis at present Oijilating her. 

\L-vcr bffore in lu-r life had she treated maiTiaj;e in 
such a terribly cool and cynical spirit as she had d<iiic that 
day ; she wa;* alinont friniuencd at herself in thinking o£ 
il. How far any known syslcm of ethics mij^ht excuse 
her on the score of those curious pressures which had brea 
brought to bear upon her life, or whetlier it could excuse 
her at ail, she had no spirit to inquire. English society- ap- 
peared a gloomy concretion enough to abide in as >hc con 
tcmpl.ilrd it on this journey home j yet, since its gloom- 
iness was less nn u-sscntial quality than an accident of hiif 
point of view, that point of view she had tletermined lo 
change. There lay open to her two directions in which lo 
move. She might anr)ex herself to the easy going high, bjr 
wedding an olcl nobleman, or she might join for good 
and all the easygoing low, by plunging back to the 
level of her family, giving up all her ambitions for 
them. Mottling as the wife of a provincial music mxttcr, 
nuinetl Julian, wiih a little shop of fiddles and flutes, 
a ci>uule of old pianos, a few sheets of Mule mutiic 
pinned to a string, and a narrow back parlor, wbciein 
she would wait for the phenomenon of n nf^innier. 
And each of those divergent grooves had its f .-., 

till sl»c rirficctcd with regard lo the fust : _ _n 

thoufjh she were a legal and indisputable Lady Mounlclcrc, 
she might be despised by my lord's circk ; ■"^'' '• f' '"ic 
and lorn. The Intermediate path of ac <ir 

Lndywell had no more Attractions for ht. <.% ic 

(act of di'^nppointing them had qualms for her r ; 

and how lew theK were may be inferred from Ix'i opin'o^i, 
true or false, that two words al>out the blot ou hc7 v^ 
curchcfjn would sweep hi-rVoveTs' al^' tv 

odes. Siie Ind now and lUcu \n\Av. •** 
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iler-marrlage with the Petherwin family might efface 
lucli besides her surname, but experience proved tliat the 
I'ing been wife for a few weeks to a minor who died lu liis 
ithcr's lifetime did not weave such a tissue of glory ahniit 
^^ course as would resist a speeily uiidoiiij; by slailling 
Mifcssions on h»;r station before her marriage, and her 
iviroiiinents now. 
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RF.'I'URNING by way of KnoIIsea, where she rematn- 
fd a vvetk or two, Ethelbcria appciircd one c%-cning 
at the end of St-ptember bffore her house in Connaughi 
Crescent, accompanied by a pair of cabs with the children 
and luggage ; but Picottu was left at Knollsea, for reasons 
which Kihclberta explaintd. when the family a.vsemhled in 
conclave. Htr father was there, and began telling her of 
a surprising change in Menlove — an unaskcd-for conces- 
sion to iheir cause, and a vow of sccrecv which he could 
not accoiim for, unless any friend of Elhelberta's had 
bribed her. 

" Oh, no— that cannot be," said she. Any influence of 
I^rd Mountclere to that effect w;is the last thing that 
could enter her thoughts. " However, what Mcnlovc docs 
makes little difference to roe now," And she proce«Hlc<l 
to sLite that she had almost come to a decision which 
would entirely alter their way of living. 

" [ hope it will not be of Oie sort your last decision was," 
said her inotlier. 

" No ; quite the reverse. I shall not h've here in Ha\e 
any longer. We will let the house throughout as lodging*, 
while it is ours ; and you and the girls must manage it. 1 
will retire from the scene altogether, and stay for the 
winter at Knollsea with Picotee. I want to cl ■ ly 

plans for next year, and I would rather be away i >. 

Picotee is left there, and I return in two days with the 
books and papers I recjuire." 

" Whit arc your p\.ms io\ieV 
" / Am g'iiig to be a sc\\OQ\m»ttc**— V v\C\^\ mxr 
" A scfjoolnttslre^ ? " 
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^K " Yes. And I*icotce returns to the same occupation,! 
^Wliich she ought never to have fursaken. VVc are going tol 

study arithmeitc and geography until Christmas ; then 1 1 
^^hall send her adrift to finish her term as pupil-tcachcr,.l 
^Hbhile 1 go into a training M'hool. By the time [ have tol 
^Hlve up this house I shall just have got a little countryl 
^Khonl." I 

" Bui." said her mother aghast, "why not write more 

poems and sell ' em ? " 

"Why noi be a governess as you were ?" said her J 

father. I 

t" Why not go on with your tales at Mayfair HaH?''l 
liil Gwendoline. I 

** I'll answer as well as I can. I have decided to give! 
p romancing, because I cannot think of any more that! 
pleases me. I have been trj-ing at Knollsca for a fortnight,! 
^^nd it is no use. I will never be a governess again : (I 
^Brould rather be a ser\-ant. If I am a schoolmistress ll 
^Hhall be entirely free from all contact with the great, which* 
^^K what I desire, for 1 hate them, and am getting almost as 
^Hevoldtionary as Sol. Father. I cannot endure this kind 
^H^ existence any longer. I sleep at night as if I had com- 
^Hnilted a murder ; I start up and sec processiohsof people,i 
^^■udiences, battalions of lovers obtained tmder false prcJ 
fences — all denouncing me with the finger of ridiculeJ 
BMother's sugfjeslion about my marrjing I followed out a^ 
Kir as dogger] resolution would c.-irry me, hut during my 
■tfurney here I have broken down; for I don't want to 
Bfiarry a second time among peojile who would regard mai 
H^ an upstart or intnuk't. I am sick of ambition. Myl 
■inly longing now is to tly from society allogellier, and gen 
Bo any hovel on earth where I could be ,it peace." » I 

H " What — has anybody been insulting you } " said Mrgl 
Khickerel. 1 

■ "Yes ; or rather I sometimes think he may have ; ihad 
Bs, if a proposal of marriage is only removed from being q 
Kroposal of a very dilTcrcnt kind by an accident." ■ 

■ "A proposal of marriage can never be an insult," het~ 
Bboihcr returned. 

W "I think oiJienrise," said ElhclbeiU, j 

I "So do I. " said her father. M 
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" Unless the man was beneadiyou, and I don't suppose 
he WAS that," addid Mrs. Chickerel. 

" You arc quite rijiht ; he was not that. But we will 
not raik of this brnnch of the subjecL By far the niosi 
serious concern with me is that 1 ought to dq jiome gtkod 
by marriage, or by Iieroie performance of some kind: while 
going back to give the nidimcnts of ethication to remnie 
hamlctcers will do none of you any good whatever." 

'■ Never you mind us,'' said the father ; "mind yourscl 

" I shall hardly be mindini; mj-seU either, in y< 

I opinion, by doing that," said Rtiiclhcrta, drily. ** But 
will be more tolerable than what I am doing now. Gee 
gina, and MjTile, and Emmeline, and Joey will not get 
education I intended for ihem ; but tlmt must go, I st 
jwse." 
" How full of vagaries you are,"' .said her mother. " Why 
won't it do lu continue as you are ? No sooner have . 
learned up your schemes, and got enough used to 'em 
see something in 'uni, than you must needs bewilder 
again bv starting some fresh one, so that mv mind gels 
rest at all." 
Kthelberta too keenly felt the justice of this rei 
querulous as it was, to care to defend herself. 1 1 was \ 
less to attempt lo explain to her mother that the oscillatic 
of her mind might arise a-s naturally from the perfertionj 
its balance, like those of a logan-stonc. as from inhei 
lighlnes-i; and such an explanation, however comforiii 
its .subject, was little better than none to simple hearU4 
could only look to tangible outcrops. 
"Really. I^lhelberta," remonstrated her mother, " thii 
very odd. Making yourself miserable in trying to gel 
Ipo!jiiitjn on our account is one thing, and not necessai 
hut 1 think it riciiculous to rush into the uther extreme, 
go wilfully down in the scale. You may jiuet as well o 
cise your wits in trying to swim as in trying to &ink." 
" Yes ; that's what I think," said her father. " Bui^ 
course Berta knows best." 
" 1 think so too," said Gwendoline. 
" And so do I," said Cornelia. " If I had once mavci) 
ahoia ill large circles ViUc Et.\\t\\iena., \ 'wtwAAft't xp down 
and be a school-mistress — t\ot V." 
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** I own it is foolisli — I suppose it is," said ElhcIberlaJ 

iearily. ami with a readiness of misgiving that showed honn 

Ecerji and ha^ii)* was the scheme. " Perhaps you are righj 

lother ; nnyihiu^ rather tliiin retreat. I wonder if you arej 

right! Well. I will think again of it to-night. Do not lelH 

^peak more about it now." 

She did think of it that night, very long and painfully, 
he argument^, of her relatives seemed ponderous as op- 
. posed to her own inconsequent lonpng for escape from gall- 
■■ng tiamnicls. H.ii] shi: stood alotie. tlii: sentiment tiKit. 
^Bie had begim in build, but wa^ not able to finish, by whom-j 
^^H>ever it might have been entertained, would have had few] 
^Herrors ; but that the opinion should be held by !ier nearest 
of kin, 10 cau^e ihem pain for life, was a grievous thing. 
^J'he more she thought of it the less easy seemed the ju&ti- 
^Bcation of her desire for obscurit)'. From regarding it as 
^Hhigh instinrt.she passed Into a humor that gave that de- 
^^■re the appearance of a whim. But could she really ^ct ia { 
^Bain events which, if not abortive, would take her to the j 
^^Brar with Viscount Mouaiclere ? 

^^ In one determination she never faltered^to commit her 
sin thoroughly if she committed it all. Her relatives he- 
vcd her choice to lie between Neigh and Ladywell alone. 
It once having decided to pass over Christopher, whom ' 
ie had I<we<l. there could be no pausing for LadyweH be- 
lusc she liked him. or for Neigh in that she was iniluenced 
him. Thev were both too near her level to be trusted 
bear the shork of receiving her from her father's hand.*;. 
It it was possible lliat though her genesis might tinge with 
ilgarit)* a commoner's household susceptible of such de- 
recialion, it might show a.«t a picturesque contrast in thej 
jnily circle of a peer. Hence it was just as well tugo to 
s end of her logic, where reasons for tergiversation would 
most pronounced. This thought of the Viscount, how-^ 
k^er. was a secret for her own breast alone. 

Nearly the whole of that night slie sat weighing, first, 
ie question itself of marrnng Lord Mountclere ; and at ' 
|i" i' -s, whether, for safety, she might marry him wiili-. 
iisly naming f.imily par:i<nil;irs hitherto held nec- 
DMrncd — a piece of cnnducx. ?.Vc ^^4 o\^«i 
isible. The ingeniovis E\>\e\.Vieita.,\wi£>\^ 
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prone than the majority of woirn^n to theorize on, conduct 
felt the nccH of surne soothing dcicuce of the actions in- 
volved in any ambiguous course before finally coininiltiuj{ 
herself lo it. 

She took down a well-known treatise on Etlitcs which 
she had penised once before, and to which she had given 
her adherence ere any in.stanre had arisen wherein site 
might wish to take it as a guide* Here she desuUoriiy 
searched for ar^mienl, and found it ; but the applicaliou 
of her author's philosophy to the marriage question wasaa 
operation of her own, as unjustifiable as it was Hkety under 
the circumstances. 

"The ultimaie end," she read, "with reference to and 
for the sake of which all other things are desirable (whether 
we are considering our own good or that of other peoplej 
is an existence exempt as far as possible from pain, and as 
rich as possible in enjoyments, both in point of quantity 
and quality. • • • • 'j'his b*^ing, according to the util- 
tti^rian opinion, the end of human action, is necessarily also 
the standard of morality." 

It was an open question, so far, whether her own hap- 

Siness should or should not be piefencd to that of otheifc- 
lut that her person:d intircsts were uoi to be considered 
as paramount appeared further on : 

" The hajipiness which fonns the standard of what U 
right in nMiduct i.s not the agent's own hnppincss, but ilat 
of al! concerned. As between his o(\'n happiness and thai 
of otiiei-s, uliUtarianism requires liini to be as strictly im- 
partial a.1 a disinterested and benevolent 5i>ect3tor." 

As to whose happiness was meant by that of *' other 
people," " all concerned,'' and so orv her luminous mon^- 
ist soon enliglilened her: 

" The occasions on which any person (except one in a 
thousand) has it in his power lo du this on an extended 
Bcale — ^in other words, to be a public benefactor — are bot 
exceptional ; and on these occasions alone is ) ■ -" ' nq 
to consirler public utility ; in eveiy other case ii* 

t\% the interest or happiness of some few persons, i-, jji be 
has to attend lo." 

And that these few ptvw>«s s,\\ou.V\ \i*' \.\v>- 
/o her by e\ery dou\esuc v\e, no ».vv;wx\»i'ftV v- 
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rove. That iKeir happiness would be in proportion to 
■r own well-rioing and power to remove their risks of 
idig;cncx- required no proving either to her, now. 
By a sorry but unconscious misapplicaiioii of sound and 
true reasoning did the artivc. mind of Kthelherta thus find 
Isclf a solace. At about the midnight hour she felt more 
jrtifii'd on the expediency of marriage with Lord Mouiil- 
lere than she had done at all since musing on it.' In res- 
jecl of the second qiicrj*, whether or not, in that event, ro 
mce.Tl from Lord Mountclere the circumstances of her 
jsition till it should be too laie for him to nhject to them, 
she found hei' conscience inconveniently in the way of her 
theory, and the oracle bt-forc her afforded no hint "Ah 
— ^l is a point for a casuist ! " she said. 

An old treatise on Casuistry lay on iJte top shelf. She 
opened it — njoie from curiosity tlun for guidance this lime. 
it must be obser\'ed — at a chapter bearing on her own 
(problem, '* The dhcipUna atnzHi, or, the drjctrine of res- 
erve." 

Here she read that there were plentj' of apparent in- 
^'Stances of this in scripture, and that it was formed into a 
rcognized system in the uarly Church. With reference 
direct acts of deception, it was argued that since there 
rero eonfes.sedIy cases where killing is no murder, might 
lore not be cases where lying is no sin ? It could not be 
jht — or, indctd. anylhing but most absurd— to sav in 
tect that no doubt circumstances would occur where x;\try 
(lund man would tell a lie, and wuuld be a brute or a fuul 
htf did not, and to say at the same time that it is quite 
idefensible in principle. Duty was the key to conduct 
hen. and if in such cases duties appeared to clash Uiey 
Fould be found not to do so on examination. Tlie lesser 
lilt)' would jield to the greater, and therefore ceased to be 
duty. 

This author she found to be not so tolerable ; he dis- 
racted her. She put him aside, and gave over rciil- 
ig, liaving decided on this second point that she woultl, 
any hazard, represent the truth to Lord Monntclere 
!forc listening to another word from him. " Well, at 
sr 3 hji'^ (inner," she said, " and am read^ lot vtvj rbur 
fn lookhifi back upon her pasl a& she ttwtA VQ '^^'^'^' 
13* 
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Ethelberta could almost doubt herself to be the identical 
woman with her who had entered on a romantic career 
a few short years ago. For that doubt she had good 
reason. She had begun as a poet of the Satanic school in 
a sweetened form ; she was ending as a/jCT/ffo-utilitarian. 
Was there ever such a transmutation effected before by the 
action of a hard environment ? It was not without a 
qualm of regret that she discerned how the last infirmity 
of noble mind had at length nearly departed from her. 
She wondered if her early notes had had the genuine ring 
in them, or whether a poet who could be thrust by realities 
to a distance beyond recognition was a true poet at alL 
Yet Ethelberta's gradient had been regular ; emotional 
poetry, light verse, romance as an object, romance as a 
means, thoughts of marriage as an aid to her pursuits, a 
vow to marry for the good of her family ; in other words, 
from soft and playful Wertherism to distorted Benthamism. 
Was the moral incline upward or down ? 
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KNOLLSEA — ^AN ORNAMENTAL VILLA. 



tiergies collected and fermented anew by the re- 
s of the vigil, Ethelberta left town for Knollsea, 
l»ere she joined I'icotee the same evening, Picotee pro- 
iced s U:ttcr, which had been addressed to her sister at 
eir London residence, but was not received by her there, 
rs. Chickerel hanng fonvarHed it lo Knollsea the day 
;/ore Ethelberta arrived in town. 

'I"he crinkled writing, in ch.ir.icter like the co.-ist-Une of 
erra del Fucgo, was becoming familiar by this time. 
'hile reading (he note she informed Picntce, between a 
n'ck breath and a rustle of frills, that it was from Lord 
ountciere, who wrote on the subject of calling to see her, 
ggcjtting a day in the following week. " Now Picotee," 
f continued "we shall have to receive hiinj and make the 
r>st of him, for 1 have altered my plans since ( was last in 
nollsca." 

" Altered them again ? What are you going to be now 
•not a poor persoh after all ? " 

'* Indeed nut. And sol turn and turn. Can you imagine 
lat Lord Mountclere iscoming for? But don't saywhat 
u think. Before I reply to lliis letter we must go Into new 
dgings to give them as our address. The first thing to- 
irrow mnming we must look for the gayest house we can 
id, and Captain Flower and this little cabin of liis must 
; tilings we have never known." 

jhi: next day after breakfast they accordingly sallied 
Knollsea had recently begun to attract notice in t)i« 

id. It had this year undergone visitations (torn jvwio^e, 

r«feitf/wna/^-/)//emen and their wives, a m\t\ot caxvcrcv, 
rinc paiatsrs, sev&n voung \adies w'uVv VjooVli* va^^a 
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hands, and nlncand-lhirty babies. Hence a few lodging- 
houses, of a dabh and pretentiousness far beyond tlw i|»rla 
of the old cottages which formed the original substance of 
the villa^, had been erected to meet the wants of such as 
these. 'I*oa building of this class ICthclberta bent h*- steps 
and the crush of the season having nnw departed in inc per- 
sons of three quarters of the above-named visitors, who 
went away by a coach, a gig, a van, and a couple ol wag- 
onettes one murning, she found no difficulty in arranging 
for a red and yellow streaked villa, which was so bright 
and glowing that the sun seemed to be shining upon il cvi-n 
on a cloudy day, and Che ruddiest native looked pale vtWw 
standing by its walls. It was not without regrpr ih.i: ':h^ 
renounced the sailor's pretty cottage for this ; ■ 
balconied dwelling ; but her lines were laid <: .■■ 
at last, and thither Ihcy removed forthwith, trom this 
bran-new house did Ethelberta pen the letter uaiiiine the 
time ai which she would be pleased to see Lord Mountclcri. 
When the hour drew nigh enormous force ut will tfM 
required to keep her perturbation down. She had not difr 
tlnctly told Picolce of the object of the Viscount's visit, bttf 
I'icoiec guessed nearly enough, liiheiberta was upon tlic 
w hole better pleased that the initiative had again come ffOtn 
him than she would have felt if the first step in the nm 
campaign had been her sending the explanatory K ' ' 
intciuled and promised. She had thought almos* 
after the intcr^-iew at Rouen that to enlighten him by w:.i 
ing a confession in cold blood, according to her first inioi 
tion, would be little less awkward for her in the method uf 
telling than in the facts to he toltl. 

So the last hair was arranged, and the last fol ' 
ed, and she sat down to await a new page of her 
Picoiee sat with her, under orders to go into the ni 
when Lord Mounlclere should call ; and Ethellx-i • 
mined to waste no time, directly he began to mal.' 
CCS, in clearing up the phenomena of hcrexi?!--'" 
to the end that no fact which, in the event of ■ 

jjo ftife, could be used against her a^anexamj'! 
mcnt, might remain unrelated. The collapse 

mtnl under Uie test inig,hi,WA\e\ttT,\au'& ^.U^^^i.imi mniAi 

a/ such a play as this. 
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le day was raiher cold for the season, and Kthelberu 
wwt' a fire ; but Ihe windows were open, and Picotee was 
nusmg Iicrsclf on iIil* balcony ouisUle. The liour struck ; 
thelbcrta fancied she corild hear the whet*ls ef a carriage 
peep ing up the steep ascent whicii led li> U)c drive before 

^B]s it he ? ^ she said, quickly. -p 

^■^o," said Piculce, whose indiflerencc contrasted 
j^^cly with the restlessness of her who was usually the 
Molest. " It is a man shaking Ao-kw apples in the garden 
/er the wall." 

They lingered on till some three or four minutes had 
•>ne by. "Surely that's a carriage?" said Ethelberta 
ten. 

*' t think it is," said Picotee outside, stretching her neck 
>r\vard as far as she could. "No, it is the men on the 
each dragging up their boats; tliev expect wind to- 
ight." 

" How wearisome ! Picotee. you may as well come in- 
idci if he means to call he will ; but he ought to have 
^B here by this time." 

^R W.1S nnly once more, and that some time later, that 
^ftgain said, ^' Listen t " 

^P'l'hat's not the noise of a carriage ; it is the fizz of a 
Ijckct. The coastguaidsmen are ])raciising the life-appara- 
^Jo-day to Iw ready for thv Autumn wrecks." 
JHAh:*' said l^ihelbcrta, her face clearing up. Hers 
Plmot been a sweetheart's impatience, but her mood had 
u'ensified during ihese minutes of suspense 1.0 a harassing 
iJHtrust of her man-compelling power which was, if that 
■ere possible, more gloomy than disappointed Inve. " f 
now rciw where he is. That operation with the cradle 
nparaius is very interesting, and he is stopping to see it. 
A^ But I shall not wait indrtors much longer, whatever 
^Kiy be stopping to see. It is ver)' unaccountable and 
Bmig, after moving into this new house, too. We were 
mch mare comfortable in the old one. In keeping any 
revinus appointment in which I have been concerned h^ 
been ridiculously early." 

^tSb.'OJ } run round? " said Picotee. ""X.nAW^vt'v&wA 
^ng them %vv will go out. " 
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" Very well." s.iid her sister. 

The rime of Picotee's absence seemed an age. E(Rc!- 
berta hc^ud the ronr of another rorket, and still Picotec 
difl not return. ''What can the girl he thinking of? " shf; 
Uiouglit ♦ ♦ • "WTiat a lialf-3nd-h;ilf policy mine liw 
been ! Tliinking of m.irmng for position, and yet n-tt 
making it my rigid plan to secure the man the first morae:!: 
that he made his olTer. So I lose the comfort of ha«p4ng a 
sovil above worldlincss, and my compensation for not hav 
ing it likewise t" A minute or two more and in came 
Picotce. 

"Wh.1t has kept you so long — and how excited you look!' 
said Ethclbcrta, 

" I thought I would stay a little while, as I had never 
seen a rocket apparatus," said Picotee, faintlyand strangely. 

" But is he there ? " asked her sister, impatiently. 

" Yes — he ung. He's gone now ! " 

"Lord Mountclcre?" 

" No. There is no old man there at all. Mr. JuTrin 
was there." 

A lilile " Ah ! " came from Elhelberta, like a note frwn 
a storm-bird at ni^ht. She turned round and went into 
the buck rtmtn. "Is Mr. Julian going to call here ?" she 
inquired, coming forward again, 

" No — he's gone by the steamboat. He was only pass- 
ing llirough on his way to Sandboume, wliere he is goinj; 
to settle a small business relating to his father's a^airs. 
He was not in Knollsea ten minutes, owing to something 
which detained him on the way." 

" Did he inquire for me ? " 

*' No. And only think, Ethclberta — such a rcmarVnltle 
thing has happened, though I nearly forgot to tell you. 
He says that coming along the road he was overtaken by 
a carriage, and when it had just passed him one of tJbe 
horses shied, pushed the other clown a slopr, and «rw 
turned the carriage. One wheel came of? atnl it to 

the bottom of the hill by itself. Chrisioplier nn 

up, and helped nut of the carriage an old gentlcuiau—OOfr 
do you know what's likely ? " 

" It was Lord Mouui(:\eTe. V xwi^xA^WIi^aitaaeBft^ 
said Elhelberta invo\\m\AT\\v. 
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I imagined you would suppose it to be Lord Mount- 
But Mr. Julian (lid not know the gentleman, and 
taid nothing aboul who he might Lk;." 

I" Did he describe him ? " 
^ Not much — just a Hitle. " 
* Well ? " 
'* !Ie said he was a sly old dog, apparently, to hear how 
swore hi whispers. This affair is what made Mr. 
[ulian so late that he had no time lo cull here. Lord 
Mouniclere s ankle — if it was Lord Monniclcre — was bad- 
y sprained. But Ihc servants were not injured, beyond a 
icratch on the coachman's face. Then they got another 
::arriage and drove at once back again. It must be he, or 
slse why is he nnt come? It is a pity, too. that Mr. 
Juli-in was hindered by this, so that there was no opportun- 
ity for him to bide a bit in KnoUsca." 

Eihelberta was not disposed to believe that Christo- 
pher would have called, had time f.ivored him to tlie ut- 
most. Between liiniself and her there was thai kind of 
division which is more insurmoiinlabte than enmity ; for 
C5trnn;j;enients produced by ^^ood judgment will last when 
those of feeling will break down in smiles. Not the lovers 
who part in passion, but the lovers who part In friendship 
re those who most frequently part forever. 

IJid you tell Mr. Julian that the injured gentleman 
possibly Lord Mountclerc, and that he was coming 
>? " said Ethelberia. 

1 made no remark at all — I did not think of him til) 
rward." 

The mqiiiry was hardly necessary, for Picotec's words 
kid dry away like a brook in the sands when she held 
yersatton with Christopher. 

ihey had anticipated, the sufferer was no other than 
Ir intending visitor. Next morning there was a note 
explaining the accident, and expressing its writer's suffer- 
ing from the cruel delay as greater than that from the 
E" rn ankle, rthich was prt^essing favorably, 
thing further was heard of Lord Mountelere for more 
a week, when she received another letter, which ^u.t 
d \o her season o( relaxation, and once motcVKiEA^ 
Ibe contest. This epistle was ver^ mttX'i ■«\\vvs.^ 
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and in point of correctness, propriety, and gravity, might 
have come from the quill of a bishop. Herein the old 
nobleman gave a further description of the accident, but 
the main business of the communication was to ask her if, 
since he was not as yet very active, she would come to 
Lychworth Court and delight himself and a small group 
of friends who were visiting there. 

She pondered over the letter as she walked by the shore 
that day, and after some hesitation decided to go* 




I f ur 



IT was on a dull, st^nnut, noiseless aflernoon of Au- 
tumn ihat Kihelberia first crossed the threshold of 
Lychworth Court. The daylight was so lowtred by the 
impervious roof of cloud overhead that it scarcely reached 
further into Lord Mountclere's entrance hall than to the 
slays of ihc windows, even but an hour or two aficr mid- 
ly, and indoors the gbtferof the fire reflected itself from 
the very panes, so inconsiderable were the opposing rays. 
Lychworth Court, in its iiiaiii part, had not been stan<}- 
ing more than a hunclrer[ years. At that date the weakentid 

K onions of the orl);inal mediieval structure were pulled 
own and cleared away, old jambs being carried off for 
■ck-staddles, and the foliated limbers of tlVe hall roof 
laking themselves useful as fancy chairs in the summer- 
ouses of ri.sing inns. A new block of m.isonrv wis bnilt 
up from the gn.iund of such height and lordliiKss that the 
jmnani of the old pile left standing became as a mere 
ipbcarcr and culinary menial thereto. The rooms in this 
(I fragment, which had in times pasl been considered 
ifticjently dignified for dining-hall,wiihdrawingrooni, and 
on, were now reckoned barely high enough for scul- 
•rles, servants' hall, and laundries, tlie whole of which 
?ere arranged therein. 

Tlie modern portion had been planned with such a 

Hal disregard of association iliat the very rudeness of the 

)nlrast gave an inieresr to the mass which it might have 

(anted had perfect liurmony been attempted between the 

nucleus and its adjuncts, a probable result if the en- 

irgemenr had taken place later on TO\.\vhe. 'We. 'vKwaR. 

that the hooded windows, simp\c stt\ni£r«iu\vi^, m^^ 
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random masonry of the Gothic workman stood elbow to 
elbaw with the equal spaced ashlar, architraves, and faicir 
of the classic addition, each (elhng its dUiinct talc as to 
stage of thouglit and domestic habit without any of ihOM 
artifices of blending or restoration by which the seeker (or 
history in stones uill be utterly hoodwinked in time lo 
come. 

To the left of the door and vestibule which ElhelbertA 
passed through rose the principal staircase, constructed <*i 
a freestone so milk-while and delicately moulded as to be 
easily mistaken in the !amp-lip;hi for biscuit ware. Who, 
unacquainted wiili the secrets of geometrical coiistn; 
could imagine that, hanging so airily there, to all .- 
ance supported on nothing, wore twenty or more ton 
weight of slonc, that would have made a prison for ,; 
pliant if so arranged ? The art which produced iliis illu- 
sion was questionable, but its success was undoubted. 
"How lovely I" said Etlielberia, as she looked at the fairy 
ascent. '' Ills staircase alone is worth my hand I " 

Passing along by the colonnade, which partly fenced the 
staircase from the visitor, the .saloon was reached, an 
aparlmenl forming a double cube. About iJie left-hand 
end of tliis were grouped the drawing-rooms and M 
while on tht riglit was a dining-hall, with billiard, sn 
and gun rooms in mysterious reniotene'is beyond. 

Without attempting to trace an analogy Ijetwern a man 
and his mansion it may be stated lh.il cvcf ' 
though so dignitu'd and magnificent, was not <■ ... 

quite the true and eternal spirit of art. It \»ai» a hauKU 

t which Pugin would have lorn Ins hatr. Thfi>c mas 
blocks of red-veined maible lining the hall — einuJaiing 
their surface-glitter the F.4calier de Marbrc at Vei^aille 
were cunning imitations in paint and plaster by wur 
broiighi from afar for the purpose ai a prodigi-^'"- ■■>■ 
by the present Viscount's father, and recently tl 
revamished. The dark green columns anti p 
re^ondiiig were brick at Lite core. Na}*, the ex: 
app.arcnlly of massive and solid freestone, wt re k. 
ncer<.d with thai inaierial. iKring. like the pillars, oi 
wiihin. 
To a stone mask won\ bv a W\tV. Vacx ^ *«^ wa 
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nained — one which has since sceii service in other 
larlcrs. When the viist addition had just been coin- 
King George vi?ited Lychworth. Its owner pointed 
It the features of this grand architectural atteriipi, and 
litcd for commcndiitioii. 
"Brick, brick, brick," .-taid the King. 
The Georgian Lord Mountclerc blushed faintly, albeit 
his very poll, and said nothing more .ibnut his honse 
lat dav. When the King wa^^i gone he sent frantically for 
the ctiiiismen recently dismissed, aud soon the j^reen lawns 
bi-came again the color of a Nine-elms cement wh:irf. Thin 
jcslone slabs were affixed to ihc whole series of fronts by 
jpper cramps and dowels, each one of substance surlicient 
have furnished a poor boy'?; jwckct with pennies for a 
lonlh, till not a speck of the original surface remained, 
id the edifice shone in all the grandeur of massive mison- 
that was not massive at all. But who remembered tJiis 
ive the builder and his crew? and as long as nobody 
lincw the truth pretense looked just as well. 

What was honest in Lychworth Court was that portion 
the original edifice which still remained, now degraded 
siibservieni uses. Where the sturdy Mounlclerc of the 
'hiie Rose faction had spread his knees over the branils 
ifhen the place was a castle and iigt a court, the still-njom 
laiil now simmered her preserves, and where Elizabethan 
lOthers and daughters of that noble line had upestried 
love scenes of Isaac and Jacob, boots and shoes were 
iw cleaned and coals slowed away. 
Lord Mounlclerc had so fur recovered from the sprain 
IQ be nominally quite well, under pre-ssun." of a wish to 
CLci\e guests. The sprain had in one sense served him 
ccellcntly. He had now a reason, apart from that of 
^cars. for walking with his stick, and took care to let the 
:ason be frequently known. Tu-day he entertained a 
Hjer number of persons than h:iH been assembled within 
wails fur a great lengtli of time. 

Until after dinner Kihelberta felt as if she were staying 

a hot'.'I. few uf the people whom she had met at ihe 

leeliiignf the Imijerial .ViSOciali'Mi greeted her here. The 

iscoum's brother ivas not present., Vtu\ Su C'juX V\'ma^'s 

yam/ his iWfc were iliere, a UvtW pai^ <A i^v^icw^, «."?^ 
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tertaining as actors, and friendly as d»^s. Beyond these 
all the faces and figiires were new to her, though ihey were 
handsome and dashing enough to satisfy a courl-cloUiicr. 
Ethelberta, in a dress sloped about as higli over the 
shoulder as wauld havf. won approval from Reynolds atwl 
expostulation from L<:!y, thawtd and diawcd each friend 
who came near her, and sent him or her away smilii^; 
yet she feh a little surprise. She had seldom visited at a 
country house, and Icitew little of the onlinaiy coinposilloB 
of a group of visitors within its walls ; but the present as- 
semblage seemed to want much of that old-fashioned sta- 
bility and quaint monumental dignity she had expected tO 
find under this historical roof. Nobody of herenlt^nainer's 
own rank appeared. Not a single clergyman wxs there. 
A tendency to talk Walpofean scandal abo\it fnrei^ courts 
was particularly manifest- And attliough tropical tr«»^ 
elers, Indian officers and llieir wives, courteous exiles, and 
descendants of Irish kings were infinitely more plea<tanc 
than Lord Mountclcrc's landed neighbors would probably 
have been, to such a cosmopolite as Kthelborta a calm old 
Tory company would have given a greater treat. 'I'hey 
would have stnick as gratefully upon her senses as sylvjn 
scenery after crags and clifTs, 01 silence after the roar of a 
cataract. 

It was evening, and all these personages at I.vchwnrih 
Court were merry, snug, and warm within its walls. Iiio- 
ner-ijnie had passed, and everjthing had gone on *ci1, 
when Mrs. 'I'ara O'Fanagan, who had a gold-clamped tooth, 
which shone eveiy now and then, asked Ethelbertn if she 
would anuise them by telling a stor}', since no one present. 
except Lord Mountclcre, had ever heard one from her tips. 

Seeing that Eihelberta bad been working at that art tt* 

a profession, it can hardly be said that the question mw 

conceived with lacl. though it h';is put with grace, I.Qrd 

' Mountclere evideiul\ thought it objectionable, tor he looked 

k unhappy. To oidy one person in Ihc brilliant room did 
the request appear as a happy accident, and that w.» 10 
Kthelberta herself. Her honesty was always : it 

upon her nianccuvrcs, and shattering Uteir deli ^ 

to her great coiivemence anA i\tU\. 'V 
Aosc devious iinpuVbes aivA \.aT\ae.viUi\ *.\ 
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je works of ever)- woultl-be schemer who instead of beii'_ 
lolly machine is half heart. One of these now was lol 
liow herself as she reallv wns, iioi only to Lord Mdunl-j 
lere, but to his friends assembled, whom In her ignorancoJ 
lie resijctlctl more than ihey deserved ; and so j^et rid of 
Jiat self-repmach which had by this time reached a morbitlj 
iiich, Llirough her ovcr-seiisiliveness to a situation i«i 
rhich a large majority of women and men would havej 
£en no falseneiis. 

Full of this curious intention, she quietly assented to 
le request, laughingly bade them put themselves in listen- 
ing order, and began. 

" An old story will suit us," said two or three. *' We 

Iave never hcirdone." 
"No; it shall be quite new," she replied. "One not 
Bt made public ; though it soon will be." 
The narrative began by introducing ro iheir noHce a girf 
f the poorest and meanest parentage, ihe davig:liter of a| 
tr\ing man, and the tifth of ten children. She graphic- 
lly recounted, as if they were her own. the strange 
rf-ams and ambitious longings of this child when yonng,, 
ber attempts to acquire education, partial failures, partialj 
iccesses. and constant stniggles; instancing how, on on< 

tlie.se occasions, the girl concealed herself in a cnp-l 
>ard under the Uiokcases of the library belonging to lh( 
lansion in which her father was in ser\'ice as a t"ootmnn,| 
id having taken with her tliere, like a young Fawkes, 
latcties and a halfpenny candle, was intending to sit up 
11 night reading when the tainily had retired, until her 
itlier discovered and prevented her sclienie. tlie girl being 
at this time too inexperienced to perceive the risk she ran 
jf discover^' and possible notoriety as a juvenile house- 
;aker. to the ruin of her father and family, I'henfol-' 
)wed her experiences as nurserj-governess, her evening- 
ons under self-selected masters, and her ultimate risej 
a higher grade among the teaching sisterhood. Nexti 
ime anothfir epoch. To the mansion in which she wasf 
igaged returned a truant son, between whom and ihel 
Maine an attachment sprung up. The master of thai 
5Use was.7n .imbitious gentlemau jus\. V.u\^\\VtiA."**Wj v*"^*' 
i%if\e the suite o£ their hearts, \vai^\\V^ ^v-iwivs^t^ '^vsi 
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homeless governess, and rated the son. the conscqucqce 
being that tiie youthful pair rtsolved lo marry RCcrttly, aad 
carried their resolution into effect. The runawiy journey 
came next, and then a moving descriptinn of the dcaih of 
the young husband, and the terror of bis bride. 

The guests began to look perplexed, and one or two 
exchanged whispers. This was not aiall iJic kind of story 
tliat they had expected ; it was quite dtlTercni from hci 
asual utterances, the nature of which they knew hyrcppn. 
Ethelbcrta kept her eye upon Lord Mountclerc. Sewn, to 
her amiLzeiitent, there was that In his face which told Iter 
that he knew the story and its heroine quite well. When 
she delivered the sentence ending with the professedly 
fictitious words : '■ I was thus reduced lo great distress. 
and vainly cast about me for directions what to do," Lord 
Mourilcleie's manner became so excited and anxious thalk 
acted rocijjrocally upon Kthelheria : her vnce treinblcdt 
she moved her lips but uttered nothing. To bring tbe 
story up to the date of chat very evening had been her in- 
tent, bui it was beyond her power. The spell was brokCQ} 
she blushed with distress and turned away. 

Though cver)'one saw that she had broken down none 
of Ciiein appeared to know the reason why. or to have die 
clue to her performance. Fortunately Lord Mountclere 
came to Iicr aid. 

" Let the first part end here," be said, rising and iq^ 
pronching her. ' Wc have bciin well entertained so f.ir. I 
could scarcely believe that the story I was listening to 
was utterly an invention, so vividly does Mrs. Pt;ihcrwin 
bring the scenes before our eyes. She must now be 
exhausted r we will have the remainder to morrow." 

They all agretfd th:it this was well, and soon after fell 
into groups^ and dispersed about the roijms. When every- 
body's attention was thus occupied Lord Muuatcleni 
whispered to Lthelberia tremulously, "Don't tell more; 
you think too much uf iJtem ; they are no better llian van. 
Will you meet me in the Uttie Winter garden two minutes 
hence? I'ass through that door and alon:" •''• •' ■ ■ is- 
sagc.' He himself left the room by an oj' 

Sht iidd not set three step^ to vVti 'NWft\ -.. ,a 

of giass aiid plants when Vie av\'«^^^'^ ^^^ ^^^ 
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B '* You knew il atl before ! " s!ie saiJ, looking keenly at 
■m* *' Who told you, and how long have you known 

" Before yesterday, or last week," said Lord Moiint- 
clere. " Kven before we met in France. Why are you so 
surprised ? " 

t Kthelberta had been surprised, and very greatly, to 
find him, as it were, secreted in the very rear of her posi- 
tion. That noihiiiK she could tell was new lo him was 
good de.il 10 ihink of, but it w.is litlle bcsiiirt the vccotlec- 
ion that he had actually made his first deciaratton in the 
Ice of that kiiowledgf of her, which she had supposed so 
tal to all matrimonial ambition. 

*' And now only one point remains tube scltlcd," be 
lid, takhig her hand. *' Vou promised at Rousn that at 
ir next interview you would honor me with a decisive 
tply — one to make me bapp) for evt-r." 
*' But my father and friends." said sht^- 
" Are nothing to be concerned about. Modem develop- 
lents have shaken up the elasses like peas in a hopper 
Lu annuity, and a comfortable collage — " 
" My brotliers are workmen." 

'* Manufacture is the single vocation in which a man's 

trospecis may be 5,iid to be illimitable. Ilee, het*— ihej 

lay buy me up before ihcy die? At«1 now what siands 

[^n die way ? It would lake fifty alliances with fifty fatniUes 

little di-.repuiable as yours, d.irling, to drag mine down." 

Ethelbcria lud anticipated the scene, and sctded her 

[course ; what had to be said and done here was iiK-re 

[rquiinc ; yet she had been unable to go straight to the 

lassenl required. Hnwever. after those words of self-de- 

)reci.ationt which were let fall apparently as much for licr 

m future ease of conscience as for her present warning. 

he made no more ado- 

^ 1 shall think it a great honor to be your wife," she 
"said, simply. 
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THE year wxs now moving on apace, but Ethclbcrta 
and Vicotce chose lo remain at Knnllsea, in the 
brilliant variegated brick and stuiie villa tu which they had 
removed in order to be in keeping wiih their ascendlt^ 
fortunes. Autumn had begun to make itself felt and sc«i 
in bolder and k-ss subtle ways than al flr^t* In the inam* 
ing now, on roming downstairs, in place of a j-ellowl*!)- 
green leaf or two lying in a corner of ilie lowest step, which 
had been the only prt-vious symptoms around the Iioit&c. 
she saw dozens of them playing at corkscrews in the wind, 
directly the door v.a>i opened. Ikyomt. t-iward the sea, 
the slopes and scarps that had been nnitned with a thick 
robe of cliff herbage were showhig their chill gray sub- 
stance through the withered verdure, like tlie background oi 
velvet wlience the pile has been fretted away. L'nexpecte*! 
breezes broomed and rasped ihe smooth bay in evancAcenc 
patches of stippled shade, and. besides the Mnall btials, the 
ponderous lighters used in shipping stone were hauled up 
the beach in anticipation of the equinocti:il attack. 

A few days after Kthelberta's reception at Lychvmrtli, 
an improved Stanhope, driven by Lord Mountrlcre him- 
self, climbed up the hill until il was opposite her door. A 
few notes from a piano softly played reached his ear u he 
descended from his place ; on being shown in to Wn 
betrothed, he could perceive that she had just left tht Iw- 
slrumeni. Moreover, a tear was visible in her eye mUtn 
she came near him. 

7'hoy discussed tor several minutes in th< i 
n<i/ur.il between a defenseWsis -sovkw^ -wvAcfit m*S 
widower in Ixird MountcUte's vo^'vttoTi \o'«\«3mv\.t'«As.i 
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I gaged— <t grcal deal of formal considerate ness making itself 
visible on her part, and of extreme tenderness on his. While 

Ithus occupied he turned to the pi:inu, and casually glanced 
ht a piece of niuiiic lying open upon it. Some words of writ- 
fcg at the top expressed that il was the composer's original 
Eopy, presented by him, Cliristopher Julian, to the author 
if the song. Seeing that he noticed the sheet somewhat 
fcngtluly, Ethelberta remarked thai it had been an offering 
bade to her a long time ago — a melody written to one of 
her own poems. 
I ** In the writing of the composer," obscn-ed Lord 

Mountclere, with interest. " An offering from the musician 
himself — veiy gratifying and touching, ^[r. Chrislopher 
Julian is the name I see upon it, I believe? I knew his 

Iblher, Dr. Julian — a Sandboume man, if I recollect." 
I " Yea,*' said Kthelberta placidly. But it was really 
pith an effort. The song was the identical one whirh 
Christopher sent up to her from Sandboume when the fii-e 
of her liope burned high for less material ends ; and the 
discovery of the sheet among her music that day had start- 
ed eddies of emotion for some time checked. 

, " 1 am sorry you have been grieved." said Lord Mounl- 

^■flere, with gloomy restlessness. 

^H "Grie\^d ? " said Ethetherla. 

^H " Did 1 nut &ec a tear there ? or did ray eyes deceive 

Ke?" 

^^B " Vou miglit have seen one." 

^V " Ah ! a tear, and a song. I naturally think — " 

'* Vou naturally think that a woman who cries over a 
an'a gift must be in love with the giver ? '' Ethelberta look- 
him serenely in the face. 

Lord Mountclere's jealous suspicions were considerably 
aken. 
* Not at all," he said hastily, as if ashamed. " One 
who ciies over a song is much affected by its sentiment." 
•' Do you expect authors to cr)' over their own words ? " 
she inquired, merging defense in attack. " I am afraid 
ey dou't often do that." 

You would make me uneasy?" 

On the coniiAry, I would assure ^ou,. Kxt ^jqm. 'W=R. 
7/ doubling? " she' asked, with a v^aaaftV iwv\\«- 
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" I cannot doubt you." 

" Swear, like a faithful knight." 

*• I swear, my f.iiry, my flower I " 

After ihis the old man appeai-ed to be pondering , in- 
deed, his thoughts could h.irdty be said lobe present «hcn 
he utter^'d the words. I'br ihoiif;li the tabernacle was gel- 
ting shaky by reiisnii of years and merry living, so that what 
was going on inside might often be giiesscd witliom h», 
the niQvemtnt of the hangings, as in a puppet show w fli 
worn canvas, he could be quiet enough when scher : 
plot of particiil.-ir neatness, which had less emoiir. . 
impishness in it. Such an innocent amusement he wu 
pondering now. 

Before leaving her he aslced her if she woald acoompam* 
him to a morning instiumenial concert at Melchestcr.whicft 
was to tnlte place in the course of that week for ihc beneht 
of some local institution. 

" Melchestcr," she repeated faintly, and observcfl him 
as searchingly as it was possible to do without exposing 
herself lo a raking fire in return. Could he know that 
'Christopher was living iht-re, and was this said in prolong- 
ation of his recent suspicion ? Bui Lord Mounltlere's face 
gave no sign. 

" You forget one fatal objection, '* said she : " the se- 
crecy in which it is imperative that the engagement betWMO 
us should be kept." 

** I am not known in Melchesier without mycarriaget 
nor are you.** 

"We may be known by somebody on the road." 

'* Then let it be arranged in this way. I will not call 
here to take yuu up, but I will meet you at the ataliau At 
Anglebury ; and we can go on together by tmiti wiilwui 
notice. Su-^ely there can be noobrctiun toiiiai? It wou'd 
be mere pruuishness to object, since we are lo become one 
so shortly." lie spoke a little iiupaticiuly. It was pUiD 
that he particularly wanted her to go lo MelcNisier. 

" I merely meant lliat there was a chance of discovrrr 

in our going out togeihirr. And discovery nn . ,.j- 

Ti^^x^,'"' She was pale now, and sick al heart, !■ J 

thai the viscount inu>i \>e aw:Me \\mv O ■ tX 

that fjhcK, and was abouv \.o VviaVti tu. 
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r " Why doL's it mean ru m:KTiage ? " said he. 

" My faUicr Okight, and aJmosl certainly would, oi)ject 
to it. Although he cannot control me, he might entreat 

■ **Why would tie object?" said Lord Mountclcrc. 
ftrasily. and somoivhat haughtily. 

■ " I don'l know." 

B " Kut you will be roy wife — say again that you will." 

■ " I will." 

■ He brcaOied. " He will not object — hee-hee ! " he 
Kid, "Ob, no — 1 think you will be mini; now." 

H **I bavir s^id so. nut louk to niir all Uil' same." 

■ "You iJialigii yourself, dear one. But you will meet 
Be at Anglehury, as 1 uish, and go on to McLchester with 

Be?'' 

W " I sh;ill be pleased — if my sifter mav aMompany me," 
"Ah — your sister. Vcs, uf touist;." 
They aettlcdilit.' limeof tlie journey, and whtn tlie visit 
had been sirttdicd out as long as it reasonably could be 
witli propriety. Lord Mountclere took liis leave. 

VVht^n he waii again seated on ilie driving-phaeton 

^biclt he had btouj^ht tlui day, I^rd Motuiiclerc looked 

leoful. and shrewd t:nougli, in biit own opinion, to out^ivit 

lephistophelcs. As suou as llicy weri: ascending a lull. 

ad he could find time lo free his hand, he puIU'ri off his 

love, and drawing from his pocket a progrannne of the 

Iclchcster concert referred Ui, contempkted therein the 

ime of one of I he inten<led performers. The name was 

lat of Mr. C. Julian. Repliicinj; it a^ain he looked ahead, 

id some lime alter murmured with wily niirlh, " I'lxcellent 

test — a lucky thought 1 " 

_ Nothing of importance transpired during the inter- 
ring days. At 2 o'clock on the appointtd aftt-rnoon 
telbcrta stepped from the train al Melchester with the 
discount, who li.id met her as proposed ; she was followed 
•hind by Picotcc. The concert was to be htid at the 
nn Hali half an hour later. They entered a ily in wait- 
secure from recognition were driven leisurely in 
:clJon, Picutce silent and absorbed witli ber own 

TAca-'i the cathedral," said Lord >/kcivn\\.v:Vtt:.Wc6E>v 
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ously, .IS tiiey caught a view o£ one of Us towers through a 
street leading into the close. 

" Yes." 

*• It boasts of a very fine organ." 

"Ah." 

" And the organist is a clever young man." 

" Oh." 

I,or<I Moiintclere paused a coming or two. " Hy llto 
way, you m;»y remember that he is ihe Mr. Julian who sei 
your song to music." 

*' 1 recollect it quite well." Her heart was honified, 
and she thought Lord Mountclcre must be sinkin;; into 
dota^ which perhaps he was. Bui none of ihi:i reatb<:il 
her face. 

They turned in the direction of the Hall, were set down, 
and entered- 

The large assembly-room set apart for concerts wa* i^ 
stairs, and it vv:is possible to enter it in two waysj by llie 
large doorway In front of the landing, or by turning down 
a side passa^ leading to council-rooms and subsidbi; 
apartments of small size, which were allotted toperfonnen 
in any exhibition ; thus they could enter from one of lhc»c 
directly upon the platform, witliout passing through ibe 
audience. 

"Will you seat yourself here?" said I^jrd Mountclefr. 
who, instead of entering by ilie direct door, had broiigbl 
the young women round into this \^Tixi\-xoom aa it may be 
CaUcd. *' You see wc ha\'e cuine in priv.itely enough; 
when the musicians arrive wc can pass rhrougJi bchiDil 
them, and step down to our seals from the front," 

The players could soon l>e heard tuning in the rwtl 
room. Then one came tliroujb the passage-room wlierc 
the three waited, and went in, llieii anulheTf then another. 
Lost of all came Julian. 

Kthelberta sat facing the door, but Christopher, tidVcr 
In the leasl cx|>ecung her tlicrc. did not recoj;iii/e Ikt til! 
he W.1S quite inside. When he bad really pcrc( i\ ed hor U> 
be the one who had troubled his soul so many (in ' 

so lon^. the blood in his face — never very mucli 
oft and tc(t it, like the shade ol i t\c»uA. V. 
Btuod J table covered wvih grceu WvLt^ V 

■III " !■"• -' ■"'*" "■"'■'■ "^^ 
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Upward a band of sunlight shining across the chamber, 
flung upon his already white features the virescent hues of 
death. The poor musician, whose person much to his own 
inconvenience, constituted a complete breviary of the 
gentle emotions, looked as if he were going to fall down in 
a faint. 

Ethelberta flung at Lord Mountclere a look which clip- 
ped him like pincers ; he never forgot it as long as he 
lived. 

" This is your pretty jealous scheme — I see it !" she 
hissed to him, and without being able to control herself 
went across to Julian. 

But a slight gasp came from behind the door where 
Picotee had been sitting. Ethelberta and Lord Mountclere 
looked that way, and behold, Picotee had nearly swooned. 

Ethelberta's show of passion went as quickly as it had 
come, for she felt that a splendid triumph had been put into 
her hands. " There, do you see the truth ? " she whispered 
to Lord Mountclere, without a drachm of feeling, point- 
ing to Christopher and then to Picotee — as like as two 
snowdrops now. 

"I do, I do," murmured the Viscount hastily. 

They both went forward to help Christopher in re- 
storing the fragile Picotee ; he had set himself to that task 
.as suddenly as he possibly could to cover his own near ap- 
proach to the same condition. Not much help was re- 
quired, the little girl's indisposition being quite momentary, 
and she sat up in the chair again. 

" Are you better ? " said Ethelberta to Christopher. 

" Quite v/ell — quite," he said, smiling faintly. "I am 
glad to see you. I must, I think, go into the next room 
now." He bowed and walked out awkwardly. 

" Are you better, too ?" she next said to Picotee. 

" Quite well," said Picotee. 

"You are quite sure you know between whom the love 
lies now — eh ?" Ethelberta asked, in a sarcastic whisper, 
of Lord Mountclere. 

"I am — beyond a doubt," murmured the anxious noble- 
man ; he feared that look of hers, which was not less 
dominant than irresistible. 

Some additional moments given to t\vou^X oti. ^t ^n^- 
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cumstanccs rendered Ethclbcrta still more indignant and 
intract.ible. She went oni ,it the door by which tln") liiiii 
entered, along the passage, and down the stairs. A shuf- 
fling footstep f(.»Iifl\ved. but she did not turn ht-r 
When they Ti'achccl the bottom of the stairs the i. 
hnd gone, tliclr exit not being expected till iwo houis l^tci. 
Eihelberta, nothing daunted, swept along the pavement 
and down the street in a turbulent prance, I^rd Mount- 
clere trotting behind with a jowl reduced to a niL-rc 
nothing by his concern at the discourtesy into whidi he 
had been lured by jealous whisperings. 

"My dearest — lorgjve me; I confess I doubled you— 
but \ was beside myself/' came to her ears from over her 
sliouldcr. Rut Ethelbcrta walked on a^ before. 

Lord Mountclere sighed like a poet over a ledger. ** An 
old man — who is not very old— naturally torments himself 
with fears of losing — no, no — it was an innocent jes* ot 
mine — you will forgive a joke — hee-hee?" he said ^pihit 
on getting no reply. 

*' You had no right to mistrust me I " 

" I do not — you did mn blench. Vou should have toH 
roe before that it was your sister and not yourself «ho «i.» 
entangled \\\\\\ hiui." 

" You brought me to Melcbesteron purpose to confrnoi 
him." 

"Yes, I did." 

" Are you not ashamed ? " 

'* I am satisfied. It ts better to knovr the truth by anjr 
means than to die of suspense ; better for us bolb — surdy 
you see that ? " 

They had by tliis time got to the end of a long Rtroct 
and into a descried side road by which the stiitiun couM 
be indirectly reached. I'iaMee .ippeared in the di?)tanc* 
ds 'Jk mere distraciod speck of virginity, follov.1 !>c- 

cause not knowing what eUe lu do in her sick i)y 

and mind. Unce out of sight here, iMhellierta i 

•• Klhelbcrta," said Loid Mounlclere, In 
Iroitble, "don't be vexed. It was an im- — 

7 otrii it. iJo what you will, but do no; <n\ 

I could not bear it, you >hou\OLV\\\ Tftn "A ',■0,^ ^*.ki«.\4i W4^v« 
me. -Anvthlng, but be miuc." 
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Ethclberta continued her way. and drying her eyes en- 
red the station, wliere. on searchiiijj the time tables, she 
>und th.it there would be no train to Anglcbuf)' for the 
two hours. Then more slowly siic turned lowiird tiie 
)wn a^iiin, ineetin™ Picotee, and keeping in her company. 
Ixjrd Mountclere gave up the chase, hut as he wished 
get into ihc town iigain, he followed in the same direc- 
When Ethcibert.i had proceeded as far as liic Miti-c 
[otel she turned toward it with her companion, and being 
shown to a room, the two sisters sliut themselves in. Lord 
Mountclere paiiscfl and entered the Crown, the rival hotel 
to the Mitre, which .slJo<l on the opposiic: side of tlu: way. 
Having secluded himself in an apamnent here, walked 
from window to window awhile, and made himself getiL-r- 
ally u n CO mfur table, he &al down to tlie writing inateiials 
jpa the table and coococied a note. 

I "Crown Hotsl. 

r* Mv Dear Mrs. Petherwin : 

I *' You do not mean to be so cruel as to break your 
■jlighted word to me? Remember, ihere is no love wlth- 
But much jealousy, and lovers are ever full of sighs and 
■nissivings- I have owned to as much conlriiioii as can 
pe.isonably be expected. I could not endure the suspicion 
phat you loved anotlier. Yours always, 

^■l " MOUKTCLEIRE.*' 

i This he sent, watching from the window Us progress 
hicross the street. He waited anxiously for .in answer, and 
liraitcd long. It was nearly twenty minutes before he could 
blear a messenger approaching the door. Yes — she h;id 
iBCtually seal a reply ; he prized it as if it had been t lie 
birst encourage I ne lit he had ever in his life received truro 
M'onian. 

jt My Lord," wrote Elhelberla. 

I " I am not prep.ired at present to cuter into the ques- 
Bion of marriage at all. The iiicident which has occurred 
nfTords me every excuse for wiihdrawiuR my promise, since 
pt w;is given under misapprehensions on a point that mate- 
Erially affects my happiness. 
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** Ho-ho-ho — Miss Hoity-toity ! " said Lord MounlclctT, 
trotting up and down. But, remembering it was her faa^ 
against his November, this did not last long, and hc^^| 
Ucally replied : ^fl 

" My darling — [ cannot release you — I must do any- 
thing to keep my treasure. Will you not see me for a few 
minutes, and let bygones go to the winds ? " 

Was ever a lively thrush so safe in a cherry net hefnre ? 

The messenger came back wilh the information \\\ii 
Mrs. Peihcrwin had taken a walk to the Close, I ■ 
panion only remaining at the hotel. There being . 
else left for the ViscDunt to do, lie put on his bat* ^uil 
went out on foot in the same direction. He had not 
walked far when lie ^aw Etliclbcrta moving slowly alocig 
the High street before him. 

Ethelberta was at this time wandering without any fix«i 
intention beyond that of consuming time. She was XHU 
wretched and very inditfert^nt ; the former when thin^H 
of her past, the latter when thinking of the days to (^^H 
While she walked thus, unconscious of the streets ^H 
their groups of other wayfarers, she saw Christ<^^| 
emerge from a door not many paces in advance, and ^^| 
it behind him ; he stood for a moment on the step b^^| 
descending into the road. ^^| 

She could not, even had she wished it, e:)<>ily rhecl^H 
progress without rendering tlie chance of his pL-rccivit^^H 
still more cerciin. Itut she did not wish any s^i^^^H 
and it made liule difference, for he had already.^^^^| 
in taking his survey round, aud came down froia^^^^l 
to her side. It was impossible for anything forin^^^^H 
between them now. ^^^| 

** Vnu are not at the concert, Mr. Julian.' " she^^| 
" I am glad to have a better opportunity of speakii^^| 
you, and of asking for your siMer. Ifnfoitunately th^^| 
not lime for us to call iipon her to-d.^y.*' ^^| 

"Thank you ; but it makes no diUcrence," iiaid J^^| 
with somewhat sad reserve. "I will tell Iier 1 hay^^l 
jrou ; she is away from home just at present." And^H 
ing that Etiielberta did not rcjom immediatcU^^| 
observed : " Tlie asVisianl wTi^awvs.v V\*a5. lAktn my ^^^H 
the concert, as it was> avratv^ci Vt ■^\«^Av\ \Vi ^b^^| 
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ning part. I am now going to the cathedral for the 
ternoon service. You are going ihere. too?" 
" I thought of looking at the interior for a moment." 
So they went on side by side, saying liale, for it was a 
situation in which scarcely any appropriate tJting could be 
spoken, Etheiberta was the less reluctant to walk in his 
company because of the provocation to skittishness that 
Lord Mounlciere had given, a provocation which she slill 
rescnlt^d, Hut she w;js far from wishing to increase his 
jealousy ; and yet this was what she was doing, Lord 
Mountclere being a perturbed witness of all tliat was 
I passing now. 

kThey turned the corner of tlic short street of connec- 
on which led under an archway to the Cathedral Close. 
!hristopher seemed to warm up a little, and repeated the 
ivitatiou. *' Vou will come with your sister to see us be- 
^e you leave?" he said. " We have lea at six." 
•• We shall have left Melchester before that time. I am 
ow only waiting for the train." 

'* Vou two have not come all the way from Knollsea 
alone?" 

I" Part of the way," said Eihelberta evasively. 
" .And going back alone?" 
"No. Only fnr the List five miles. At least, that i\'as 
»e arrangement — I am not sure if it hold.s good,'' 
" You don't wish me to see you safely in the train ? " 
" It is not necessary ; thank you verj* much. Wc are 
ell used to gelling aboui the world alone, and from Mel- 
hesrer to Knollsta is no serious jouniey, laie or early. 
• * Yet I iliink I ought, in honesty, to tell you that 
re are not entirely by ourselves in Melchester to-day." 
'* I remember. I saw your friend — relative — in the room 
at the Town Hall. It did not occur to my mind for the mo- 
ment that he was any other than a stranger standing there.'' 
" He is not a relative," she said, with perplexity. "I 
ardly know, Christopher, how to explain to you my posi- 
ion here to-day, bec.iu'^e of some difficulties th.u h.ive 
risen since we have been in the town, xvhich may alter it 
(tirely. On that account I will be less (rank. wKKiit^y. 
an 1 should iikc to he, consldeiing Vvov.* \otv^ ^tVwit 
»n each other. It would be \vroni£,ho^^i\w,'A\^'*^*=- 
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not to tell you that there has been a poasibtlity of tny rair 
riagc willi him." 

" The elderly gentieman ? '* 

" Yes. And I came here to-day in his company, intend- 
ing to return with him. But you shall know all soon. 
Picotce shall write to I'aith.*' 

"I always think tlie Cathedra) looks better from this 
point than from the point usually chosen by artists," he 
said, with ner\'ous quickness, directing her glance apwjrd 
to the siknt -Structure, now inlsty and uiiruliev-cd by either 
high light or deep shade. "We get the grouping of the 
chapels and choir-aisles more clearly shown — and the 
wliole culminates to a more perfect pyramid from this spot 
— do you think so ?" 

" Yes. I do." 

A little further, and Christopher stopped to enter, when 
Ethelberta bade him farewell. " 1 thought at one time 
that our futures might have been different from what they 
are apparently becoming," he s.iid then, n-garding her « 
a St.-!!! reader rigards tlic brilliant book he cannut alford 
lo buy. " Hut one gets weary of repining about that. \ 
wish I'icotec and yourself could see us oftener ; I am as 
confirmed a hachelor now as Faiih is an old maid. 1 
wonder if — should the event you contemplate occur — you 
and he will visit us. or we shall ever visit )*ou J" 

Christopher was eviden:iy imagining the elderly gentle^ 
man lo be some retired fanner, or professional man already 
so intermixed with the metamori)hic classes of society iis 
not to be surprised or inconvenienced by her beginning*; 
one who wished to secure Ethelberta as an ornament to nil 
parlor Are in a quiet spirit, and in no intoxicated mood 
regardless of issues. She could scarcely reply to his 
supposition ; and the parting was what might have been 
predicated from a conversation so carefully controlled. 

Ethelbei-lii, as she had intended, now went on further, 
and entering the nave hegan to inspect the >■ ' >*■ 

mcnts which lined the grizzled pile. .She did .e 

amid the shadows an old gentleman who \xx<\ • ,''« 

mouldy place as steaUhil^ as a worm into n *1 -n 

keeping himself caretuW^ W\'ou<\ \\»:'( 
coarimied In rfcavd (eatuve aU« Wxxu^ 
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had filed in from the south side, and ppals broke forth 
from the organ on tlic black oaken mass at the junction of 
nave ami choir, shaking every cobweb in the dusky vaults, 
and Kthelberta's heart no Icm. She knew ihe linj^ers thai 
were pressing out those roiling sounds, and. kiiowni^'llicin, 
became nbsoibed in tracing their progress. To go lowartl 
ihe organ-lofi was an act of unconsciousness, and she did 
not piiiise liil she stood ahnost beneath ii- 

Kiheiljerta was awakened from vague imaginings by the 
cioac approach of the old gentleman alluded to, who spoke 

Lwith a ^reat deal of agitation. 

I " I have been trying to meet with you," said Lorrl 

^Mountclere. " Come, let us be friendsagain ! — Elliclberta 
I must not lose you. You cannot mean that the engage 
roent shall be broken off ?" He was far mo de.'sirous to 
possess her at any price now to run a .second risk of e.\as- 

I perating her, and forbore to mukc any allusion to the 

(recent pantomime between herself and Christopher iha: 
he had beheld, iliough it might reasonably have filled liim 
wilh dread and petulance. 

" I do not mean anytliing beyond this," said she. " I'h.it 

I I entirety wiihdr;iw from it on the faintest .iifxn thai you 

[have not nbundoned such miserable jealous proceedings as 

fcihnse you adopted to-day." 

I '*I have quite abandoned them. Will you come a little 

^further this way, and walk in the aisli: ? Vou do still a^ree 
to be mine ?" 

*• If il gives you any pleasure, I do. " 
" V*es, yes. 1 implore that the marriage may he soou — 
very soon." Ilie viscount spoke hastily, for the notes of 
Ihc organ, which were plunging into tlicir cars ever and 

^nnon from the hands of his young rival, seemed iucon 

r\*enicnily and solemnly in the way of his suit. 

I '• Well, my Lord." 

I " Say in a tew days ? — it is the only thing that will 

Isatisfy me." 

I "I am absoluleiy indifEercnt as to the day. If it please 

iyou to have it early, I am willing.'' 

I " l)are 1 ask ilui it may be this vieeltV %a.\d \jMt *!«.- 

^\ghttd oUi man. 

I "/ cviild not say tiial." 
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** But you can name ibc tarlk-sl day." 

"1 cannoi now. We had better be going from here 1 
think." 

The Cathedral wa^ filh'ng wiili shadows, and cold 
breathings came round the pit-rs, for it was November, and 
night very soon succeeds noon wJiere noon is sobered to 
the pallor of eve. Km the sen-ice was not yet over, and 
before quitr leaving the building Kthell>ena cant one orher 
gUncc towards Llie organ and thought of him behind it- 
At this moment her attention was arrested by the form oC 
her sister Picotee, who came in at the north door, closed 
(he lobby wicket softly, am) went lightly forward to the 
choir. When within a few yards of it she paused by a 
pillar, and lingered there looking up at the organ as Rihel- 
berta had done- No sound was conuiig from iJic pon- 
derous mass of tubes just then ; but in a short space a 
whole crowd of tones spread from the iniiirumcnt to 
accompany the words of a response, Picotee srarted at 
the burst of music as if taken in a dishonest action, and 
moved on in a manner intended to efface the lover's loiter 
of the preceding moments from her own consciousness no 
less lh:iii from other people's eyes. 

•' ].)o you see that?" said KthcllK-Tta. "That little 
figure is my dearest sister. Could you but insure a mar- 
riage between her and him she listens to, I would do any 
thing you wish 1 " 

"That is indeed a gracious promise," said Loid Mount- 
clere. " And would you agree to what i asked just now?' 

" Yes." 

*' When ?■' a gleeful spark accompanied this. 

" As you rt-()uested." 

" This week ? the day after to-morrow ? " 

** If you will. But remember what lies on your side tA 
the contract. 1 fancy I have given you in thac a task be- 
yond your powers." 

"Well, darling, we are at one nt last," baid Lord 

Mountclere nibbing his hand against his side. "And if 

my task is heavy, and I cannot guarantee the i ii 

mAke it very probabW. Mxirr\' me un l-rid.- .y 

j/rer to monow, anrt \ nv\\\ do -aW \\vi\ "nvotsc^ *\A v>%»{i«ioa(ae 

CAT\ trffect to bring a\ioul \\\e\t \.m\ti'(\.''' 



" Vou solemnly promise ? You will never cease to 

[ive mc all lUc .aid iii your power nntil the thing is clone?" 

" I do solemnly promise — on the condiliuns named.'' 

"Ver^'good. You will have insured my follilmenl ol 

my promise before I can insure yours ; but I take your 

^word." 

^H *' You will many me on Friday ! Give me your hand 
^Kpon 

^^M She gave him her hand. 
^H " Is It a covenant ? " he asked. 
^H " It is," Kaid ^he. 

' Lord Mouritdcre warmed from surface to centre as if 

^l»e had drunk of liippncras, and after holding her hand for 
flKome moments, raised it gently to his lips. 
^H^ "Two days — and you are mine," he said. 
^H "That 1 believe I never shall be." 
^» "Never shall be? Why darliug?" 
I " I don't know. Some Catastrophe will prevent it. I 

shall be dead, perhaps," 

You distress me. All— you meant me — you meant 
lat I .should be dead, because you tliink I am old 1 But 
thai is a mistake — I am not very old." 

" I thouglit only of mj*self — nothing of you." 
" Yes, I know. ' Deaicat, it is dismal and chilling here 
let us go." 
Etheirterta mechanically moved with him, and fe!t tliere 
^as no retreating now. In the meantime, the timid l.idy- 
dn whom the solemn vott-ing concerned, had lingered 
round the choir screen, as if feiiring to e ter, yet loath to 
go away. The service terminated, the he.ivy bonks were 
I closed, doors were opened, and the feet of the few pL-rsons 
^^who had attended evensong, began pattering down the 
^^k>aved alleys. Not wishing i'icoiee to know that the ob- 
]^™ject of her secret excursion had been discovered. Eihel- 
, iicrta now stepped out of the west doorway with the Vis- 
sunt before I'icoiee had emerged from the other ; smd 
they walked along iJie path logetlier until she overtook 

" I fear it becomes nccessarj' for me to »stay in Mel- 
:bestcr ti>-ni:,'ht." said Lord Mounldcie. " \ 'cvAMt •*. ^■e** 
tcrs to attend to here, as ihe te^uVte. ol qw m^-mx-^j:.- 
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ments. Bui I will first accompany you as far as Angle- 
bury, and see you safe into a carriage there that shall take 
you home. Tomorrow 1 will drive to fCnoitsca, when we 
will make the final preparaUons." 

Kthclberta would not have him go so far and back 
again, merely to attend upon her ; hcncL- they parted a( (he 
railway, with Hue and correct tenderness: and when the 
train had gone, Lord Mountclere returned into the lowu 
on the <i]>ecial business he had mentioned, for which ihcre 
remained only the present evening and the following morn- 
ing, if he were to call upon her in the afternoon of the next 
day — the day before the wedding— now so recklessly has- 
tened on hi<; part, and .so coolly assented to on her-s. 

Hy the lime that the two young people had started, it 
was nearly dark. Some portions of the railway stretched 
through tjrtle copses and plantalions, where, the Icaf-5ih«l- 
ding seasfni being now at its hetglit, red and golden 
patches of f;illcn foliage lay on either side of the ruils; 
and as tlic travellers pas-sed^all these deatli-Mtricketr bodies 
boiled up in the whirlwind created by the velocity, and 
were sent dying right and left of them in myriads, a dean 
fanned track being left behind. 

Picotee was called frtmi the obsen-atlon of these phim- 
umcna by a remark froru her sister: " Picolee, the mar- 
riage is To hu very early indeed. It is to be the <lay after 
to-morrow — if it can. Nevertlielesa 1 don't believe in the 
"fact — I cannoL" 

" Did you arrange it so ? Nobody can make you marry 
so soon."' 

'■ I agreed to the day," murmured Ethelberto. lan- 
guidly. 

" How can it be ? The gay dresses, and the prepara- 
tions and the people — how can they be collected in the 
time, lierta ? And so much more of that will be rcqtUftd 
for a lord of the land tiian for a common man. Ob, 1 
can't think it possible for a sister of mine to maray a 
lord." 

" And yet it has been possible any time this last monA 
or rwo, sirauge as it seems to you. • • • It U to bo 
not oti\y ^ plain, an unlonWv vc^iAd^wy,. VvvWiMX. u,\^ tondy 
appliances^ but a aecicl o\\e — as y:CT'e\ aa \V \ ^ux»i usmml 
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Bnder^ged heiress to nn Indian fortune, and he a young 
Ban of nothing a year." 

B •■ Has Lord Mountclere said it must be so private ? t^ 
Suppose it is on account of his family." 
B "No. I said so ; and It is on account of my family. 
Bather might (ii)j(*ct to the wc<lding:, 1 imaginf, from whnt 
Be once said ; or he might be umdi dislnibeU .djoul il ; so 
T think it belter that he and the rest should know nothing- 
till all Is over. Von must dress af^in as my sister to-mor-j 
row, dear. Ijjrd Mountclere is n*''"i> t*^ P^V ^^ 3" early! 
visit to conclude necessary arrangt-nienis." | 

"Oh, the life as a iady at Lychworih Court! 'Hie ] 
lowers, the woods, the rooms, the pictures, the plate, and 1 
jewels! Horses and carriages ratiling and prancing,] 
*ncsch.ils iind p-i^t-*!*, and footmen hopping uj) and hop- 
ring down. It will Ix; glory then 1" 

"We might hire our father as one of my retainers, to 
icrcasc it." said Ethelberla, dryly. 

I'icniee's countenance fell. "How shall we manage 
11 about that? Tis terrible, really I '* j 

" The marriage granted, those thing;s will right thenM 
Ives by time and weight of circumstances. Vou take aj 
view in thinking of glories of tliat sort. My onlyJ 
is lh:it mv life will lie quite private an<I simple, oiij 
junl of my inferiority anil Lord Sfounlirlere's staidness. 
Such a splendid library as iherti is at l-ychworlh, l'i<:olee 
— (juartos, folios, history, verse, Elzevirs, Ca.xtons — all . 
iJiui has been 'done in literature From Moses down to .StottI 
-wih sikIi f-ompanions I ran do without all other sorts of 
ippiness. I tnisi and believe, after long il»mght, thai 
|'/;se surroundings will render life with an old husb-indi 
lot unendurable." 1 

"And yuu will not go to town from Easter lo Lammas 

[de, as other noble ladies do?" asked the younger girlj 

Itlier disappointed at iJiis as-pect of a viscountcsJi' }i(e. I 

" r don't know." I 

" Hut ynu will give dinners, and travt:!, and go tosee hin 

ricnds. and have them lo see yuu ? " 1 

" I don't know." 1 

" Will you not be, then, as any othcT ipctxt'ffi •- -astO. ^\v&.^3J 

?[ J be as Ji>y uUtcr peei-ess.' s\s.\er V j 



^ "^ 



328 7*-^^ HAND OF ETHIU.BKRTA. 

"That, too, I do not know. All is mystery. Nor do I 
even know that the marriage will take place. I feel that it 
may not ; and perhaps so much the better, since the man 
is a stranger to me. I know nothing whatever of his 
nature, and he knows nothing of mine." 



CHAPTER XLIV. 



MELCH£ST£K — CeNlhlUiil. 



^HE commotion wrougJit in Julian's mind by the 
_ abrupt incursion of Ethelbcrta into his quiet sphere; 
was thorough and protracted. The witchery of her pre-' 
sence he had grown strong enough to withstand in part; 
but her composed announcement that she had intended to 
marry another, and, as fur as he could understand, wiva 
intending it still, added a new chill to the old bhade of 
disappointment which custom was day by day enab- 
ling him to endure. TJie whole interval durnig wliich he 
had produced those diapason blasts, heard with such 
inharmonious feelings by the three auditors outside the 
the screen, his tlioughta had wandered wider than his 
notes in conjectures on the character and position of the 
gentleman seen in F.thelberta's company. Owing to his 
assumption that Lord Mounlclore was but a stranger who 
had accidentally come in at the side door, Clirislopher had 
barely cast a glance upon him, and the wide difference i 
between the years of the viscount and those of his betroth- 
ed was not so particularly observed as to raise that point- 
to an item in his objections now. Lord Mountclere was. 
dressed with all the cunning that could be drawn from the 
leiropoHs by money and reiterated dissatisfaction j hej 
prided himself on his upriglst carriage ; his stick was soJ 
that the most malevolent could not insinuate that if] 
IS of any possible use in walking ; his teeth had put oiij 
II the vigor and freshness of a second Spring. Hence,, 
is look was the slowest of possible clocks in respect oCj 
is age, and bus manner was equally as much m the Ka 
bis appearance. 
Chnstophvr was- now over ftve-au4-VN'it\\Vi . "^^^ ''"* 
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getting so well accustomed to the spectacle of a wofW 
passing him hv and splashing l:im with its wheels that he 
wondcrvd wliy he liad ever minded it. His habit of dream- 
ing instirad of doing had led iiim up to a curious discovery. 
It is no new thing for a man to fatliom profundities by 
indulging humors ;Qlie active, ihe rapid, the people ol ^uch 
splendid momentum that almost before tlicy can see where 
they are they have advanced yet further, have been sur- 
prised to behold what resulis attend thi; lives of Ihosa 
whose usual plan for discharging thi^ active labors has^ 
been that of postponing iliem indefinitely Certainly, ibe 
acquisitions of the inacrive are, usually, rather interesting 
from their quaintness than valuable for their brilliancy, fliid 
of such a sort was C'iirisiopher's. What he had learned 
was that a woman who bad once made a permanent 
impression upon a man cannot altogether deny him her 
ima^e by denying him her company, and that by sedul- 
ously cultivating the acquaintance of this creature of ctn- 
templalion she becomes lo him almost a living soul. 
Hence a subliiuatud Ethelbcrta accompanied him e\*er^ 
where — one who never teased him, eluded him, « 
disappointed him ; when he smiled, she smiled, when he 
was sad she sorrowed. He m.ny be said to have becoiac 
the literal duplicate of that whimsical unknown rhapsodist 
who wrote of his own similar situation: 

" By absence this good mcaiu 1 gain. 
ThiU I 4.311 catch her. 
Where uonc can watch her, 
, Income cKxm: corner ut mv luuiit ; 
TliL-ri: I cinbr^Le and kiu her ; 
Aitil M> 1 butti p<»»tf»s and xa'aa Iter.^ 

This Frame of mind naturally induced an amazing 
abstraction in the organist, never very vigilant at the bc>t 
of times. He would stand and look fixedly at a frog in 1 
shady pool and never once think of batraehians, or paiuc 
by a green bank !•> split some tall blade of gr^i--- I"' '''1»- 
mcnts without removing it from its stalk, a 

ignorant that he had made a cat-o'-nine-tails ' lul 

slip of vegetation. He would hear the Catli k 

strike nne, and go ihv ntxl vwrnuXc ^iwic^Vvai-in.".: n v *»* 
"/ never seed such a man as^Vt. \vXvwv\%r viiii ^Jc«.>b(ci^ 
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>wcr. '* He'll meet nie anywhere out-of-doors, and 
rer wink or nod. Vou'd hanlly expect it. I don't find 
fault, bql you'd hardly expect it, seeing how I play the 
same instniment as he do himself, and hive done it for so 
many years longer than he. How I have induljjed Uiat 
cm, too J If 'lis Pedals for two niartel hours of practice I 
sver complain ; and he has plenty of vagaries. Wlten 
hoi Sunitner weather there's Dotbing will do (or tnni 
It Choir. Great and Swell together, till yer face is but a 
ipor i and on a frosiy winter night he'll keep mt* ihert 
_ lile he Iweedles upon the TwelfUi and Sixteenth lill my 
arms Vk- scrammed tor want of motion. And never speak 
A word out of doiirs." .Somebody su^^csted that perhaps 
Ihristoplier did not notice his coadjutor's presence in the 
(reet, and time proved lo the organ-blower that the remark 
IS jii^t. 

Whenever Christopher caught himself at thc5>e vacuous 

idks he would be struck with admiration of Ethclbcrta's 

suuui. foresight, and sclf-coinniaiu!, in refusing to wed 

:h an incapable man : he feii ih.it lie oufjhi to be thank- 

|l that a bright memory of her was not also denied to 

1, anilttjjsolved to be content with it as a possession, 

ice it was OS much of her as he could decently inain- 

\Vrappeil thus in a humorous sadness he passed the 
Ilcrno'Mi under notice, and in the evening went home to 
"aith, who still lived with him .-md shoxved no sign 
_of ever being likely to do otherwise. Their present 
jace and morie of life suited her well. She revived at 
lelchesier like an exotic sent home again. The Close, 
le ulimliing buttresses, tht; pondering ecclesiastics, the 
real doors, the singular keys, the whispered talk, echoL-s 
" lonely iootsieps. the sunset shadow of the tall steeple, 
idling further into Ihi^ town than the good Bishop's teach- 
;. and ihe general complexion of a spot where morning 
id the .slillocs^ of evening, and Spring some of ilic tones 
Auiunui, formed n proper background to a perw^n con- 
litnied as Faith, who, like Miss Hi'pzibah Pyncheon'a 
lickeit. posses!>ed in miniature all the antiquity of her 
rogcniinrs 
■Uic/ tea CJuiatophcr went itiXo Ae atteeta*, -aa *M4i Vt»e- 
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quently his custom, less to see how the world crept on 
there, than to walk up and down for nothing at all. It had 
been market-day, and remnants of the rural population that 
had visited the town still lingered at corners, their toes 
hanging over the edge of the pavement, and their eyes wan- 
dering about the street 

The angle which formed the turning point in Christo- 
pher's promenade was occupied by a jeweller's shop, of a 
standing which completely outshone every other shop in 
that or any trade throughout the town. Indeed, it was a 
staple subject of discussion in Melchester how a shop of 
such pretensions could find patronage sufficient to support 
its existence in a place which, though well populated, was 
not fashionable. It had not long been established there, 
and was the enterprise of an incoming man whose whole 
course of procedure seemed to be dictated by an intention 
to astonish the native citizens very considerably before he 
had done. Nearly everything was glass in the frontage of 
this fairy mart, and its contents glittered like the ham- 
mochrysos stone. The panes being of plate-glass, and the 
shop having two fronts, a diagonal view could be had through 
it from one to the other of the streets to which it formed a 
corner. 

This evening, as on all evenings, a flood of radiance 
spread from the window lamps into the thick Autumn air, 
sothat from a distance that corner appeared as the glisten- 
ing nucleus of all the light in the tov/n. Toward it idle 
men and women unconsciously bent their steps and closed 
in upon the panes like night birds upon the lantern of a 
light-house. 

When Christopher reached the spot there stood close 
to the pavement a plain close carriage, apparently waiting 
for some person who was purchasing inside. Christopher 
would hardly have noticed this had he not also perceivedf 
pressed against the glass of the shop window, an unusual 
number of local noses belonging to overgrown country lads, 
tosspots, an idiot, the ham-smoker's assistant with his 
sleeves rolled up, a scot-and-lot freeholder, three or 
four seamstresses, the young woman who brought home 
the washing, and so on. The interest of these gazers in 
some proceedings wilViViv, 'n^vvcVv b^ teasoa of the gas- 
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light were as public as if carried on in the open air, was 
very great. 

" Yes, that's what he's buying o' — haw, haw ! " said one 
of the young men as the shopman removed from the win- 
dow a gorgeous blue velvet tray of wed ding, rings, and laid 
it on the counter. 

" Tis what you may come to yerself, sooner or later, 
God have mercy upon ye ; and as such no scoffing matter," 
said an older man, " Faith, I'd as lief cry as laugh to see 
a man in that corner," 

" He's a gent getting up in years, too. He must hev 
been through it a few times afore, seemingly, to sit down 
and buy the tools so cool as that." 

" Well, no. See what the shyest will do at such 
times. You haint yerself then : no man living is himself 
then." - 

" "True," said the ham -smoker's man. " JTis a thought to 
look at that a chap will take all trouble to g^ a woman in- 
to his house, and a twelvemonth after would as soon hear 
it thunder as hear her sing/J 

The policeman stanmng near was a humane man, 
through having a young family he could hardly keep, and 
he hesitated about telling them to move on. Christopher 
had before this time perceived that the articles were laid 
down befve an old gentleman who was seated in the 
shop, and that the gentleman was none other than he who 
had been with Ethelberta in the concert-room. The dis- 
covery was so startling that, constitutionally indisposed as 
he was to stand and watch, he became as glued to the spot 
as the other idlers. Finding himself now for the first time 
directly confronting the preliminaries of Ethelberta's mar- 
riage to a stranger, he was left with far less equiinimity 
than he could have supposed possible to the situation. 

" So near the time ! " he said, and looked hard at Lord 
Mcuntclere. 

Christopher had now a far better opportunity than be- 
fore for observing Ethelberta's betrothed. Apart from 
any bias of jealousy, disappointment, or mortification, he 
was led to judge that this was not quite the man to make 
Ethelberta happy. He had fancied her companion to be 
a man under Mty ; he was now v"vs\b\^ ^xx.X'j -cit ^.c-t'^- 
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And it was not the sort o£ sex^cnarinnism beside wHirKn 
young woman's happiness can coniinue to keep lisdf nlirt 
m a quiet, sleepy way. Siifldenly it occurred to him that 
this was the maii wham he had helped in the cnfriage ac 
cident on the way to KnoUsca. He looked again. 

By no means undignified, the f;tce preseiiled that com 
bin.ttion of slyness and jocundity which we are accusunned 
to Imagine of the ciinonical joily dogs in medircval talei 
The gamesome Curate of Meudon might have supplied 
some parts of tlie countenance ; cunning Friar Tuck the 
remainder. Nothing but the Viscount's constant habit d 
going to church every Sunday morning when at his coun- 
try residence kept unsaindiness out of his features, for 
though he lived theologically enough on the Sabbath, as it 
became a man in his position to do, he wa,^ strikingly 
mundane all the rest of (he week, alwa\-s prrfi.TTiri^ the 
devil to God in his oaths. And nothing but antci-rdcnt 
good himior prevented the short fits of crossr-ess imident 
to his little infirmities from becoming established. His 
look wa.s exceptionally jovial now, and the corners of his 
mouth twitched as the telegraph needles of a hundred little 
erotic messages from his heart to his brain. Anybody 
coiil<l see that he was a merry man still, who loved' good 
company, warming drinks, nymphlikc shapes, and pretty 
words, in spite of t!iL- disagreeable suggestions he n 
froin the pupils of his eves, and the jninia of |-.; 
limbs, that imps of mischief were alread' ' inj 

mining in (hose regions, with a view of ;i noi 

a certain cool cellar under the church-aislt. 

In general, if a lover can find any ground at all for se- 
renity in the tide of an elderly rival's success, he finds it 
in the fact iUelf of that ancicntness. The other side seems 
less a rival than a nuikLshift. But ("hrislopher no tonjjr» 
felt this, and the signiticani signs before his eyes of the 
imminence of EthcllxTta's union with this man filled hin 
with restless dread. True, the gentleman, as l^. "■"- .,.-.' 
niuminaled by the jeweller's gas jets, seeme 
to injure Fthelberta by indulgence than by iv. ^. ri. . --i^i. 
her beaaiy iaited ; but iherc was a T\amele«s someihi.HS « 
lu'm /ess tolerable than xh«. 

We purchaser, having cowv\t\eA Vas 4t^\wt 
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goldsmith, was conducted to the door bj' the master of the 

I op, and into the carriage, whicli w'as at once driven off 
\ the street. 
Christopher now mach desired to know the name of 
c man whom a nice chain of circumstantial evidence 
ught him to regard as the h.ipj>y winner where scores 
had lost. He was grieved :hat Ethelberta's confessed re- 
tater\'e should have extentled so far ai> lo limit her lo mere 
f^efinite hints of marriage when they were talking ahnost 
fon the brink of the wedding day. That the ceiemony was 
II t o be a private one — which it probably would be because 
■tf the disparity of ages^did noi in his opinion justify her 
^Kcrccy. He had shown himself capable of a tran<imuta- 
tion as valuable as it is rare in men, the change from pes- 
tering lover to staunch friend, and this was all he had got 
for it But even an old lover, sunk to an indtfferentist, 
might have been tempted to spend an unoccupied half- 
hour in discovering particulars now, and Christojjher had 
Kt lapsed nearly so far as to absolute unconcern. 
That evening, however, nothing came in his way toen- 
hten him. iJut the next day, when skirling the Close 
.on his ordinary duties, he saw the same carriage standing 
■MKb distance, and paused to behold the same old gentle- 
^^ftu come from a well known office and re-enter the 
' Vehicle — Lord Mnunlck'nt, in .(act, in iMmest pursuit of 
Jiie business of yesternight, having just pocketed a docu- 
Bnt in which romance, rashness, law and gospel are so 
jpily made to work together that it may safely be 
rded as the neatest compromise which has ever been 
Rented since Adam sinned. 

This lime Julian perceived ihal the brougham wa.s one 

ponging to the Crowii Hotel, which Lord Mountclerc 

using partly from the necessities of these hasty pro- 

^dirigs, and also because, by so doing, he escaped the 

nice that might have been bestowed upon his own 

lipage or men-servants, the Mountclere h.immer-cloths 

pug known in Melchester. Christopher now watted 

rard the hotel, leisurely, yei with anxiety. He inquired 

a porter what people were staying there that day, 

was ii»/orm<?tf tJiat they \\»A orA'j owe, '^ww:>w ^^ 

J^ou^c, Lord Mouoickrc, whom sttAA*:^ mv\ \w.ts».- 
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pccted business had dclaincd iii Melcbcstcr since the pre- 
vious day. 

Christopher lingered to hear no more. He retraced 
the street much more quickly than he had come ; 
he only said, ''Lord Mountclcre — it must never be I" 

As soon as he entered tJie bouse, Faith perceived 
he was greatly agitated. He at once told her of his 
covcry, and she exclaimed, " Whai a brilliant match ! *\ 

"Oh, Faith," said Christopher, "you don't know. 
are far from knowing. It is as gloomy as midnighL 
God, can it be possible ? " 

Failh blinked in alarm, without speaking. 

"Did you never hear anything of Ix>rd MountcU 
when we lived at Sandboume ? " 

*' I knew the name — no more." 

** No, no — of course you did not. Well, though I nevcV 
saw his face, to my knowledge, till a short time ago, I 
know enough to say that if earnest representations cau 
prevent it, this marriage shall not be. Father knew 
or about him, very wl-U ; and he ox\c^ told me- 
canuot tell you. Fancy, I have seen him three timt 
yesterday, last night, and this morning — besides belptiig 
him on the road some three weeks ago, and never once 
considered that he might be Lord ^Iountcle^e. He is 
here almost in disguise, one may say; neither man oor 
horse i.s with him ; and his object accounts for his privacy. 
I see how It is — she is doing this to benefit her brcithert 
and sisters, if possible ; but she ought to know that if »he 
Ih miserable they will never be happy. That's tlie nntorc 
of women — Ihey take the form for the essence, and that's 
what she is doing now. I should think herguardian angel 
must have quitted her when she agreed to a marrt 
which may tear her heart out like a claw." 

*' You are too warm about it, Kit — it cannot be t)0< 
as that. It is not the thing, but the scnsitiveneMv 
tiling, which is the true measure of its pain. Pel 
what seems so bad to you falls lightly upon her miad.] 
cnmpaignerinaheavy rain is not more uncomfortable 
we are in a slight draught ; and I^thclbcrta. in the ii 
of her s.ipphires .ind goVd cups auA 'Kva vi^itAVi-s-^VV^' 
mind facts which look UV.e spccUe^ vo us c>>i\i\*.t, *■ 
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will turn troubles inio romances, and she will shine as an 
interestinc viscountess in spite of ihem." 

The di:>cus8ion with Faitli was not continued. Christo- 
pher stopping the argument by saying that he had a good 
mind to go off at once to Knollsea. But til! the next 
morning Ethelberta was certainly safe ; no marriage was 
possible anywhere before then. He passed the afternoon 
in a slate of great indecision. 

IS 
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WORKSHOPS — ^AN INN — THE STRETT, 



ON an extensive plot of ground, lying somewhere 
between the Tliames and Kensington squates, 
stnod ihc premises of Messrs. Nockett & Perch, builders 
and contr;ictors. The yard with its workshops formed 
pan of one of those frontier lines betwet?n mingy business 
and g.imishe<I dnnwsticit}* that occur in what are called 
improving neigiilKjrhoods. We are accustomed to regard 
increase as the chief fi.'atiire in a great city's progress, its 
well-known sire greeting our eyes on every mitskirt. 
Slush ponds maybe seen turning into basement kitchens ; a 
broad causeway of shattered earthenware smothers plots 
of budding gooseberry bushes and vegetable trenches, 
foundaiion^ following so clos(!ly ui>on gardens, thai the 
householder may be expected lo 4ijid cadaverous sprcwts 
from overlooked potatoes riiing through the chinks nf hift 
cellar Hoor. But the other gn:at process, that of internal 
transmuiatloa, is not less cuiious than this encroacltmeat 
of gray upon green. Its first erections are often only the 
milk-teeth of a suburb, and as the district rises in dignity. 
Ihcy are dislodged by those which are to endure. Sli^t* 
ness becomes supplanted by comparative solidity, commoth 
ness by no\cUy, lowuess and irregularity by symmctrj- and 
height. 

An observer of die precinct which has beert named, 
as an instance in point, might have stood under a I^Onp" 
post and heard simulianeousiy the pe.tl of the victor's 
bell from the new terrace on the right hand, and tlieMruke 
ot tools from the musty workshops on the left. W.^-um 
laden nilh deals carac up on xVas. wAt, m\«.\ V . it 

down on the otlier — ihe lormw va ViwAjmXw^ ---, rfV 
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tfie old-established contractor's gates, Ihe latter to sweep 
ionably jiitu lite square, 
bout 12 o'clock on the day following Lord Mount- 
's exhibition of liimsclf to Christopher in the jeweler's 
shop at Melchesler, and almost at the identical lime when 
the VLscounl was seen to come from the office for marriage 
licences in the same place, a carriage drove nearly up to 
the gates of Messrs. Nockett& Co.'s yard. A gentleman 
stepped out and looked around. He was a man whose 
years would have been pronounced as five and forty by 
the friendly, tifiy by the candid, fifty-two or three hy the 
grim. He was as handsome a st\idy in grey as could be 
seen in town, (here being far more of the raven's plumage 
than of I he gull's in the mixture as yet; and he had a 
glance of that practiced sort which can measure people, 
weigh them, repress them, encourage them to sprout and 
blossom as a March sim encourages crocuses, ask them 
questions, give ihera answers — ^in short, a glance tltat could 
mo as many things as an .'\merican cooking-stnYfi/ or a 
muitumin pan^o pocket-knife. But, as with most men of 
the world, this was mere mechanism ; his actual emotions 
were kept so far within his person lliat they were rarely 

krd or seen near his features. 
On reading (he builders' name over the gateway, he 
^...jred the yard, and asked at the office if Solomon Chick- 
|Crtl waii engaged on the premises. The clerk was going 
^^Bk very attentive, but fmding tlie visitor had come only 
^^Bpeak to a workman, his tense attitude slackened a little, 
^^B he merely signified tlie foot of a Flemish ladder on the 
^Her side of the yard, saying, " You will Jind him, sir, up 
^^ve in the joiner's shop." 

^H^Whcn the mjn in the black coal rciched the top, he 
fuund himself at the end of a long apartment as large as a 
, chapel, and as low as a m.iIt-room, across which ran paral- 
I Id carpenter's benches to the number of twenty or more, a 
' gangway hcing left at the side for access throughout. Be- 
hind every bench there stood a man or two, planing, fit- 
:, or chiselinK. as ibc case might be. The visitor paused 
a moment, n.'- if waiting for some cessation of their vio- 
motions and uproar, till he rou\t\ toaV^ VCvt. tw-a-xA 
WW. //e ua//cr? (cii seconds, l\e \vai\tc\ vvj«t«Vj s'^"*'^^ 
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beyond that a quick look had been ihrown upon htm by 
ever)- pair of eyes, ilie musciilsr ]>erformnnces were in no 
\v.iy inicrmplcd ; every one scemeil oblivious of his presence, 
and absolutely regardless of his wish. In inith, the texture 
of that salmon-colored skin, could be seen to be aristocratic 
wUliuut a microscope, and the exceptious artisan has an oft- 
hand way when contrasts are made painfully strong by an 
idler of this kind coming, gloved and brushed, iuto die vcij 
den where he is sweating and muddling in his shirt sleeves- 
The gentleman from the carriage then proceeded dowu 
the workbliop. wading up lo his knee^ in a sea of shavings, 
jind bniising his ankles against corners of board and sawn- 
oft blocks tiiai lay hidden like reefs beneath. At the ninth 
bench he made another venture. 

"Sol Chickerel ? ■' said the man addressed, as he 
touched his plane-iron upon the oU-slone. " He's one of 
them just behind.*' 

•' it all, can't one of you show me?" the visitor 

angrily observed, for he had been used to more attention 
than this. " Here, point him out." He handed the man 
A shilling. 

" No trouble to do that," said the workman; and he 
turned and signified Sol by a nod, niliiout moving from 
his place. 

'I'he stranger entered Sol's dinsion, and said at once: 
"I want to speak a few words with you in private Is not 
a Mrs. rethernin yonr sister?" 

Sul started suspiciuusly. " Has anything happened tp 
her? " he at length said hurriedly. 

*■ Oh no. It is on a business matter that I have called. 
Vou nee<l not mind owning the relationship to mc — the 
secret will be kept. I am the brother of one whom you 
may have heard of from her — Lord Mountclere." 

!" I have not. But if you will wait a minute. Sir — " 
He went to a little glazed box at the end of the slii^, 
where the foreman was sitting, and, after speaking a firw 
words lo this person, Sol led Mountclere to the door, aod 
down the ladder. 
"J suppose we cannot very well talk here, afler all?*' 
saki f'je gentleman when he ttwiVeA v'(\ft ■^■m^, wid foonJ 
sereraj \\\>i\\ moving about i\\mcu\. 
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^ **■ Perhaps we had better go to some room — the nearest 

pin mil answer iheimrpose, will it not? " 

I " lixcelleiuly." 

i " There's die Red Lion over the way. They have a 

Irery nice private room upstairs.'' 

" Ves. ihnt will da" And passing out of tlie yurd, ihc 
man with the glance entered the inn with Sol, where they 
brerc shown to the pa,rlor as requested. 
I While the waiicrwas gone for some wine, which Mount- 
feere ordered, the more ingenuous of the two resumed the 
toiivei-sation by saying, awkwardly: "Yes, Mrs. Pcther- 
■rjn is my sister, as you supposed, Sir, but on her account 

■ do not let it be known." 

■ " Indeed." said Mountdere. **\Vcll, I came to see you 
Bj order to speak of a mailer which I thought you might 
Know nwre about than I do, for il has taken me quite by 
Eurprtsc. My brother. Lord Mountclcre, is, il seems, to 
Be privately married to Mrs. Petherwiii to-morrow." 

■ " Is that really the fact ! " said Snl, becoming quite 
■haken. " 1 had no thought that such a thing could be 
Bossible I " 

■ ** It is imminent.** 

I '* Father has toUl nic that she has lately got to know 
■utne nobleman ; but I never supposed there could be any 
meaning in Uiat." 

■ "You wereallogether wrong," said Mountclcre, leaning 
ftack in his chair and looking at SnI steadily. '* Do you 
Bee) it to be a mailer upon which you congratulate her I " 

I "A ver\- different thing,' said Sol, vehemently. 
™ Though he is your brother, Sir, I must say this, that 1 
would laiher she'marricd tlie poorest man I know." 
i '^Why!" 

1 '■ I'Vom what my father has told me of him, he is not — 
B more desirable broiher-inlaw to me than I shall he in all 
Kkelihood to him. What business has a man of that cliar- 
■rter to marrv Bcrta, I should like lo ask ? " 
\ " That's what I say," returned Mountclere, revealing 
■lis saliFifaction al Sol's estimate of his noble brother; it 
Ehowed that he had calculated well in coming liere. " My 
Krofhcr \s getting old. and he has lived sliatv^ftV^ -, "^was i>fir 
mmmmkuetd^Eioegahlc young lad^J' 
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" And he is not respectable, you mean ? I know he \*> 
not." 

"1 cannot say that," returned Momitclcrc. Possibly i 
certain fratemil fecling^ repressed a direct assent ; n ' ' 
this was tJie only represents lion which could bet- • 
to prejudice the young man against the wedding, ii tr: 
were such an one .is (he visitor supposed Sol to he — a man 
vulgar in scritimcnl and ambition, but pure in liLs - 
for his sister's hnppinc&s. "At any rate, we are a.t 
thinking iliai this would be an unfonunaie marrii^i; lu 
both," added Mountclere. 

"About brjih, I don't know. It may be a gnod thing 
for him. When do you say it is to be, Sir — to-morrow?" 

"Vcs." 
" I don't know what to do I " said Sol, walking up and 
down. " \i half what i have heard is true, I would lose a 
winter's work to prevent her marrjiog him. What docs 
she want to go mixing in with people who despise her for? 
Now look here. Mr. Mountclere, since you have been and 
called me out to talk this over, it is only f^ir that voo 
sltoulU (ell me ihc exact truth about your brother. Is it a 
lie, oris it true, that he is not tit to be the husband of j 
decent woman ?" 

"That is a curioits inquiry," said Mountclere, nhocc 
manner and aspect, neutral as a winter landscape, had lit- 
tle iu common with bol's warm and unrestrained bearing. 
"There are reasons why I think your sister will not ^ 
happy with him." 

" Tht-n it is inie what they say," said Sol. briuKin^ down 
his fist upon the table. " I know your meaning; well 
enough. What's to be done ? \i\ could only see her this 
minute, she might be kept out of it." 

*' You think your presence would influence your siMcr— 
if you could sec her before the wedding?" 

' " I think it would. But who is to get at ber? " 
" I am going, so you had better come with me, untc^s 
it would be best for your father to come." 

" Perh.ips it might," said the bewildered S»fl. " Dot Ke 
wiW not be able to get away, and it is no use tor l>jin to ^•. 
Tf anybody goe-s, I must. U s\\e Va^ toii4r.wv Wiawftd, 
Jioihing can be done by wT\\\ia^ \o ^^et^ 
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B "I tcav'e at once to set Lord Mountclere," the olher 
^niinued. " I feel that as my brotJier is evkieiuly i^jnor- 
ant of the pasition nt Mrs. Pctherwin's family and connec- 
^ons. it i:i only fair in mc, as his nearest relative, to luakc 
■tern clear la him before it is too late." 

■ " you mean that if he knew her friends were working- 
■copie he won Id not think of her us a wife ? 'Tis a reason- 
able thoiigbi. Hilt m.ike yonr mijid easy; she has told 
■am. I make a preat mistake if she has for a moment 
Biou^bt of concciilinj^ tliat from Iiiin," 

■ "She may not hive delibt^raiely done so. Hnt — and I 
^^y this with no ill-fctiUn^ — it is a matter known to few, 
bid she may have taken no steps to undeceive him. I 
Knpe to bring him to see the matter clearly. Un- 
R}r:unatdy the llung has been so sccrt:L and linrricd that 

there is barely time. I knew nothing until this morniiig-— 
^lever drenmed of sucli a preposterous occurrence." 

■ *' Preposterous ! If tt should cnuie to pass, she would 
Alay her part as his lady as well as any other woman, and 
Retter. i wish there was no more reason for fear on my 
^ide than there is on yonrs, Things have come to a sore 

head when she is not considered lady enough for such as 
Ae. iiut perbnps your meaning is, that if your brother 
pirere to have a son, you would lose your heir-presumptive 
tide to the cor'net of Mountclere ? Well, 'twould be 
rather hard for ye, now I come to think o't^upon my life, 
*lwould." 

" The suggestion is as delicate as the — atmosphere c«£ 
lis vile roam. ISut let your ignorance be your excuse, my 
lan. It is hardly worth wliilc for us to quarrel when we 
re both have the same object in view; do you think so?" 
*• That's tnie — that's tnic. When do you st.irt. Sir? " 
" We must leave almost at once," said Mountclere, 
[•looking at his watch. '' If we cannot catch tlie two o'clock 
utraiii, iliere is no getting there to-night — and to-morrow we 
)uJd not possibly arrive before one." 

" I wish there was lime for me to go and (idy a bit," 
lid Sol, anxiously looking down at bis working clothes. 
T suppoiie yoj wuulJnot like me to go with you like this ?" 
"Confound the ctotiiesl 11 ^ou ct^ww\ %vkv 'w». "wt 
rcivtijMaH not be aUe Ut SQ u, aXV 
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" Very well, then — wait wliilc I run across to th« shop, 
then I am ready. How do we get to the station ? " 

"My carriage is at the corner waiting. When you 
come out I will nict:l you at the gates." 

Sol then hurrifd down stairs, and a minute or two later, 
Mr. Mounlclere, looking like a man bent on policy at any 
price. The carriage was brought round by the time that 
Sol reappeared from the yard. He entered and sat down 
beside Mountclcrc, not without a sense that he was spoil- 
ing good upholstery : the coachman then allowed the lasb 
of his whip to alighr wiih the force of a small rty upon the 
horses, which set them up in an angry trot. Sol rolled on 
beside his new acquaintance with the shamefaced look of 
a man going to prison in a van, for pedestrians occasion- 
ally gazed at him, full of what seemed to himself to be 
ironica] surprise. 

" I am afraid I ought to have changed my clothes after 
all," be said, writhing under a perception of the contrast 
between ihem. '* Not knowing anjihing about this. I ain't 
a bit prepared. If I had got even my second-best hat, it 
wouldn't be so bad." 

"Il makes no difference," said Mountclere, insAi- 
mately. 

" Or I might have brought my porlmantle with some 
things." 

" It really is not important." 

On reaching the station they found there were yrt i 
few minutes to spare, which Sol made use of in writing « 
note to his father, to explain what had occurred. 




CHAPTER XLVI. 

THE DONCASTLES' SESmENCE, AND OITTSIDK THE SAME. 

MRS. Doncastle's dressing-bell had rung, but Meulove, 
the lady's maid, having at ihe same time received a 
Icttei by lUe evening post, paused to read il before reply- 
ing to the summons ; 
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Darling Louisa : I can assure you that I am no more 
likely than yourself to form mother attachment. Far from 
it, indeed, as you will perceive by wiiai fallows. Before 
we left town I thought that to be abli: to see you occasion- 
1 ally w;is Sufficient for happiness, but down in this lonely 
I place the case is different. In short, my dear, I ask you 
to consent to a union with me as soon as you possibly can. 

iYour preliiness has won my eyes and lips coTiiplelely, 
n^'Cet, and I lie awake at night to think of tlie ^'olrien curls 
lou allowed lo escape from their confinement on tJiose 
bice times of privale clothes, when we walked in the park 
ind slipped the bonds of service, which you were never 
Born tg any more than !.•*••• 
r Had not my own feelings been so strong, I should have 
tnid you at the first dash of my pen that what I expected 
coming to pass at lasi—llie old dog is going lo be 
rivatcly married to Mrs. P. Yes, indeed, and the wed- 
ing is coming off to-morrow, secret as the grave. All 
!r friends will doubtless Ieaveaer^■iceou account of it. What 
does now makes little difference to me, of course, as I 
lad already given warning, but I shall stick to him like a 
"rilon in spite of it. He has to-day made me a present, 
jd a timber five pounds for youTse\^, tiL'^e.'Avwf^^'i'i v> 
id your tongue on everj-matiet cov^t^ec:.t1A,^<\'Ct^'l^■^%.'^^•■^ 
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friends, and to say nothing to any of them about thi» 
marriage until it is over. Hi3 lordship Impressed (lii^ufnn 
me very stronfjly, and familiar a% a brother, and of ixiuim: 
we ohey his ins:nia:ions to rhc letter; for I ncieii ii,irillj 
say thai unless he keeps his promise to help ms in setting 
up the sliop. our nupiiils cannot be coiisummaterl. HU 
help depends upon our obedience, as you are aware. * * 

This, atul much more, was from her very la.st lover, 
Lord Mouniclcre's valel, who had been taken in hand 
direcilysJit; Irid coiivinct;U herself of Joey's hopL-lcssynnlli- 
fulness. Th^ missive sent Mrs. Menlove's spirits soaring 
like spring Lirks; !;hi? fiew upstiiirs in answer to the bell 
with a j(*yful, iriLinipli-uil look, which the illuminated figure 
of Mrs. Doncastle in her dressing-room, could not quite 
repress. One could almost forgive Menlove her arts whea 
so m-wlest a result brought such vast content. 

Mr-;. Uonca^tle seemed inclined lo mske no remadt 
during the drcitsing, and at last Menlove could repress her- 
self no longer. 

" 1 should like to name something to you, m'm." 

" Yes." 

'* 1 shall be wishing to leave soon, tf it is conrenienti'' 

"Very well, Menlr>vc." answered Mrs. Doncastle, at 
she stirenely surveyed herright eye brow in tlie glass. ** Am 
I in uke this as a formal notice ? " 

" If you please; but I could stay a week Or l»ro hf- 
yond the incinili, if ^suitable. 1 am gomg to be Diarricd— 
that's whal il is, m'm." 

" Oh 1 I am so glad to hear it, though I am sorry to 
lose you." 

"It is Lord Mountclerc's valet — Mr. Tipmait — m'm." 

"Indeed." 

Menlove went on building tip Mrs. DoDCostle^s hair 
awhile in silence. 

" 1 supimse you heard the other news that arrived ia 
town to-day. m'rn.*" she said again. " L<ird Mountdsreti 
going to be- married tomorrow." 

"Tomorrow ! ,\re you quite sure ? '* 

"OIm'c^ m'm. Mr. Tipraau has ju^t told rqe Ao in^ 
hUiir. lie is going to \«: mMt'»»:d xo NLr^'%(:.'dMi'«%<cu It 
is to be quite a private v;cd<.\mft.'' 
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Mrs- Doncastle made no remark, and she remained in 
same still position as before ; but a countenance ex- 
cising transceniJent surprise was reflected to Mcniove 
the fi'lass. 

At this sight, Menlove's tong\ie so hiimed to go further, 
id unfold tlic lady's relations with the butler down stairs, 
lal .she woiild have lost a month's wages lobe ai lilierty to 
it, Thi: dist'losure was almost too magnificent to ije 
ircsscd. To deny herself so exquisiic an indulgence 
squired an eiTort which nothing on earth could have siia- 
kined save tlie one thing that did sustain ir — the knowl- 
*edgc that upon her silence hung the most enormous 
desideratum in tiie world — her own marriage. She said 
no more, and Mrs. Uoncastle went away, 

» It was an ordinary family dinner that day, but their 
phew Neigh happeneri to he present. Just as they were 
ling down, Mrs. Uoncastle said to her husband : ** Why 
ve yon not lold me of the wedding to morrow? — or don't 
u know anything about it ? " 
"Wedding?" said Mr. Doncastle. 
•' l<onI Mountclere is lo be married U> Mrs. Petherwin 
— quite privntely." 

" Good God ! *' said some person. 

Mr. tHincastlc did not speak the words ; they were not 

aki'n by Neigh ; tiicy seemed lo llo-*t over the room and 

sund the walls, as if originating in .lome spiritualisnc 

rarcc. Yet Mrs. Doncastle, remembciiug the symptoms 

attachment beiween Kthelbeita and her nephew which 

id appeared during the summer looked towards Neigh 

istd'itly, as if she thought the words must have come from 

him after all ; but Neigh's face was perfectly calm ; he, 

jge the r with her husband, was silling with his eyes fixed 

the direction of the sideboard, and turning to the same 

j)Ot she JK-held Chickerel standing pale as death, his lips 

jeing parted as if he did no: know where he was. 

" Did you speak ? " said Mrs- Doncastle, looking with 
tKtoni!ihment at the hutler. 

Chickerel, what's the matter — are you ill ? " said Mr. 
oncasile, simviltancously. *' Was it you who said that ? " 

"J did, Sh,'' said Chickere\ \n a \\u^\!.>j NWRJt,v»st^ 
n-e a whisper. " I could not Vve\v \\J' 
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"Why?" 

** She is my daughter, and it shall be known at once* 
" Who is your daughter ? " 

He paused a few moments nervously. " Mrs. Pciher- 
wiii," he said. 

Upon ihis announcement Neigh looked at poor Chick- 
erel as if he saw through him into the wall. Mrs. Don* 
cattle uttered a faint exclamation and leaned back in her 
chair; rhe bare possibillTy of the truth of C-hirkerel's 
claims to such paternity, shook her to pieces when she 
viewed her intimacies with lithelberta during the past sea- 
son — the court she had paid her, the arranp;enr»enis she 
had entered in to please her; above all, the dinnerparty 
which she had contrived anri carried out solely to gratil^ 
Lord Mountclcrc. and bring; him into personal cx>mniuni- 
cation with the general favorite ; thus making herself 
probably the chief though unconscious instrument in pro- 
moting a match by which her butler was to become father' 
in-law 10 a peer she delighted to honor. 'I'he crowd of 
perceptions almost took away her life ; she closed her eyes 
in a white shiver. 

" Do you mean to say that tlic lady who sat here at 
dinner at the same time that Lord Mountclerewas present 
\& your daughter? " askerl Doncastle. 

"Yes, Sir," said Chickt-rcl, respectfully.. 
'^How did she come to be your daughierl)*' 
'fT^WtU, she is my daughter, ^^' 
*'T)icl you educate her? " 

" Not alio^'ther, Sir. She was a ver\' clever child 
Lady Pcthcr«in finished her education. They were both 
left widows about the same time ; the son died, then llic 
father. My daughter was only seventeen then. But 
chough she's older now, her marriage with Lord Mounl- 
clcre means miser)*. He ought to marry another woman." 
*■ It is very extraordinary," Mr. Doncastle miinnurt<d, 
" If you are ill you had better go and rest yourself, Chicfc.- 
erel. Send in Thomas." 

Chickcrcl, who seemed to be much disturbed, then 
very giad}y left the room, and dinner prccf»;d«f . P-if 
such was the peculiarity ot tVie cast, vW' 
in it nejtJier murder, tobberj, WWt&s, - 
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any other of the trngic and legitimate shakers of 
e human nerves, two of the Uirce who were gathered 
ere, sat through the meal ft-ilhout the least consciousness 
what viands had composed it. Iinpres.stvcness depends 
as much upon propinquity as upon majjnitude; and to 
h.ive honori'd unawares the danghtt-r of the vilest Anlipo- 
dean miscreant and murderer would have been less ciis- 
coinforting to Mrs, Doncasile, than it was to make the" 
same blunder with the daugluer of a respectable servant 
who happened to live in her own house. To Neif;h the 
announcement was as Uie catastrophe of a story already 
begun, rather than an isolated wonder. Hihelberta's words 
had prepared him for something, tliough the nature of that 
thing was unknown. 

" Chickerel ought not to have kept us in ignorance o£ 
this— of course be ou^ht not I " s^iid Mrs. Doncasile, as 
soon as they were left alone. 

"1 don't see why not," replied Mr. Doncastic, who 
took the matter very coolly, as was liis custom. 
" Then .she herself should have let it be known." 
"Nor does that follow. You didn't tell Mrs. Pether- 
win that your grandfather narrowly escaped hanging for 
' ooUng his rival in a duel." 

" Of course not. There was no reason why 1 should 
ve extraneous iiiformalion." 

*' Nor was there any reason why she should. As for 
hickerel. he doubtless fell how unbecoming it would be 
make personal remarks on one of your guests — h;i ba-bal 
cll. well— Ha-ha-h.vha!" 

*' f know this," said Mrs. Doncastlc in great "anger, 
that bad my father been in the room. ] should not have 
let the fact pass unnoticed, an<l treated him like a stranger ] " 
"Would you have had her introduce Chickerel to us 
round ? Sly dear Margaret, it was a complicated posi- 
n for a woman." 

^ Then she ought not to have come." 
"There m.iy be something in that, though .she was 
■ ' at other houses as good as ours. Well, I should 

just as she did, for the joke of the thing. Ii.i- 
Jia- u J5 very ^ood — very. U was. a. ca.se 'v\ 'Ws.w^n 'iwi 
£/ft' ior a jest would ovcrpo^ct \iie a\;\v\%,'o^. tLtivv'=JOK.-«*'at 
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in any wcU-consliluted being — that, my dear, I must main- 
tain." 

"I say she should not have cornel** answered Mrs, 
Doncastle, firmly. "Of course I shall dismiss Chickercl." 

" 0( course you will do no such tliinj?. I have never 
had a butler in the house before who has suited mc »> 
well. It is a great credit to ihe man to have such a 
daughter, and 1 am not sure that we do not derive kome 
lustre of an humble kind from his presence in the bouse. 
But, seriously, I wonder at your short-sighttidne*;s. wh«D 
you know the troubles we have had through getting new 
men from nobody knows where," 

Neijjli, i>erceiving that tfie breeire in the atmosphere 
might uliiniately intensify to a pnlpable black »qua}|, 
seemed to think it would be well to take leave of his uncle 
and aunt as soon as he conveniently could ; nevertheless, 
he was much less discomposed by the situation than by the 
active cause whirli had led to it* When Mrs. Donraslte 
aruiH:, licr husband said he was going to speak to Chick- 
crel for a minute or two, and Neigh followed his aunl up 
stairs. 

Presently Doncastle joined them. '* I have been talk- 
ing to C-'hickerel," he said. " It is a very curious affair— 
this marriage of his daughter and Lord Mountclcrv. The 
whole .^ituntion is the most astounding I ever met with. 
The man is quite ill about the news. He has shown me a 
letter which has just reached him from his son nn the 
same subject. Lord Mountclere's brother and this young 
man have actually gone off together to try lo prevent the 
wedding, and Chickerel has asked to be allowed to go 
himself, if be can get soon enough to Ihe station to catch 
the night mail. Of course he may go if he wishes." 

" What a funny thing 1 " said Uie lady, with a wrctclicd 
ly factitious smile. "The times have taken a strange turn 
when the angry parent of the comedy, who goes po^c hute 
to prevent the undutiful daughter's rash maniagc, is a 
gentleman from below stairs, and the unworthy lover a 
peer of ihc realm I " 

JVeJ^'h .spoke for almost the first time. " I don't blaimr 
Chickcrci in ohjccting to I.ot(\ MftuftVtVtte. ^ ' 
^cttuhimmysQilii I hatladau^twet. Vwwwc. 
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" Why ? " said Mrs. Doncastle, lifting her eyelids ss if 
acr werr a hcAvy t.isk. 

*' For reasons whkh don't generally appear." 
** Yes," said Mr, Doncasde, in a low tone. *' Still, we 
St not liellevc all wc hear." 
" Ls Cliickerel going ^" said Neigh. 
" He leaves in five or ten minutes," said Doncaatle. 
jVftcr a few further worils Netjili itietilioneil that he was 
unable to stay longer that evening, md l<^ft iht^m. When 
he had reached the outside of ihe door he walked a little 
way up the pavement and back again, as if reluctant to 
" i: sight of (he srrcei ; finally standing under a lamp-post 
cncc he could command a view of Mr. Doucastle's front. 
Presently a man came out in a great coat and with a small 
bag in his hand ; Nuigh, at once recognizing the person 
as Cliickerel, went up to him. 

"Mr- Doncasile tells me you are going on a sudden 
journey. At what Umc docs your train leave?" Neigh 
' asked. 

" I go by the ten o'clock, sir ; I ho]>e it is a third- 
class," said Chickerel j " though I am afraid it may not be." 
•'It is as much as you will do to get to the station," 
:jaid Neigh, turning the face of his watch to the light, 
Hen;, come inco my cab, I am driving that way." 
" Thank you, sir, ' said Chickerel. 
Neigh called a cab at the first opportunity, and they 
tered and drove along together. Neither spoke during 
c journey. Wlien ihey were driven up to the station 
trance Neigh looked again to .see the hour. 
" You have not a minute to lose," he said, in great 
iety. " And your jounifv will be expensive; instcid 
walking from Anglcbury to KnoUsea you hid better 
ive — above all, don't lose time. Take liiis from me, 
ncc the emergency is great." He handed something to 
hickerel, folded up small. 
The butler took it witliout inquiry, and stepped out 
tlly. 

'• i sincerely hope Well, good night. Chickerel," 

continued Neigh, ending his words abruptly. 'ITie cab 
ntaining him drove again lo*atA vVwt suslv^x*. '^«^, 
mving Chickerel standiu": on l\\C cut\s. 
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He passed through the booking office, and looked at 
the paper Neigh had put in his hand. It was a five-pound 
note. 

Chickerel mused on the circumstance as he took his 
ticket and got into the train. 



CHAPTER XLVII. 



THE RAILWAY— THE SEA— THE SHORE OEVOND. 



BY this time Sol and the Honorable Ex]gar Mount- 
clere had gone far on their journey. Lychworth 

Court. Mountclcrc's destination, though several miles from 
inoHsen, was most easily accessible by Ihu Siinic route as 
lat to the village, the latter heinfj the place for which Sol. 
las bound. From the few words that passed bciwccn 
leni nn the way, Movimclere became more slubborn than 
vcr in a belief that this w:ts a carefully-laid trap of tlie 
»ir Kthelberla's to ensnare his brother without revealing, 

to him her family ties, which it therefore l>ehoovefI him to 

Ijnake dear with the inmost force of represenlatJon before 
Uie fatal union had been contracted. Heing himself lite 
■ iscouni's only remaining brother and near relative, the 
lisintercstedness of his motives may be left to imagina- 
Bon ; that there was much real excuse for his conduct 
pust, however, be borne in mind. Whether his attempt 
Irould prevent the union was another question; he be- 
licved that, conjoined wiili liis personal inlluence over 
the Viscovmt, and the importation of Sol as a firebrand 
to throw bet^vecn the betrothed pair, it might do so. 

About half an hour before sunset The two individuals, 

inked by their difference.s, reached ihe point of railway 

which the braiidi to Sandbourne left the main line. 

riiey had taken tickets for .Sandbourne, intending to go 

irnce to Knollsca by the steamer that plied between Ibc 

(o places durinj,' ihe summer months — making this a 

lort and direct route. But it occurred to Mountclcre on 

ie way lliat, summer being o\'er, the steamer might pos- 

|bly have left off nnining, the wiiul might he too bi^h fnc 

[jwiu// boat, .inH no large one mlg,\^t be alW^A^w-x^w^^^j 
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therefore it would be safer to go by train to Anglebd 
and the remaining .sixteen tniles by driving over the ha 
even at a great loss of time. 1 

Accident, however, dftcrmineri otherwise. They wi 
ia the station at the junction inquiring of an official* if d 
Speedwell had coaled to run, when a countryman \n 
bad just coinc up from Sandboume stated, that, tjiough B 
\ Speedwell had left off for the year, there was that d 
another steamer ai SaiHihoume. 'J'his steamer u'oukn 
necessity return to Kiiollsea that evening, parliy bccad 
several people from that place had been on board, ai 
also becau_=e the KnolUea folk were waiiins for groceij 
and draperies from London : there was not an uuticuJ 
tea or a hundred weijjhr of cojil in the village, owina 
the recent winds, nhtclt had detained the pn)n.sion pa^ 
at Sandboume, and kept the colliers up Channel, uj 
the change nf weather this dav. To irirodncc necessaii 
by a roimdaljout lantJ journey w"as not easy when 19 
had been ordL-red by the other and habiiiial route. 'Q 
boat relumed at six o'clock. I 

So on they went to Sandboume, driving off to the a 
directly they reached thai place, for if was getting tovn 
night. The steamer ^v.^s there, a.s the man had id 
them, much to the relief of Sol. who, being cxtreiui 
anxious to enter Knollsea before a late hour, had knol 
that this was the only way in which it could be done. 1 

Sonip unforeseen incident delayed the boai, and in 
walked up and down the pier to wait. The piosptn-t iJ 
gloomy enough. The wind was nor th-easi ; \\v 'i 

shore was a chalkv green, though rompara; \i 

thi» pan of the coast forming a shelter frum wiu^iBI 
present qimner. The clouds Inul different \'eIocit^^H 
some of thent shone with a coppt^ry gUire. prodi^^^f 
rays from the west which did nut enter the iitferiorjlH 
phere at all. It was retlectcd on the disiuut waVdSl 
patches, with an cfiect ns if the waters were at jiA 
particular spots stained with blood. This <lep«rt^^| 
what daylight was left to the earth came from alran^PS 
unusual qu;irters of the liedvens. The zenith wo«iId| 
bright, as if that wetc l\%c vWt ci^ vlve sun ; ilicol 
overhcdd would clusu, and :i *\\\\itw=s& \w 'Ook ««&x%J 
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give the appearance of morning ; while a bank as thick 
as a wall barricaded the west, which looked as if it had 
no acquaintance with sunsets, and would blush red no 
more. 

" Any other passengers ? " shouted the master of the 
steamboat. "We must be off; it may be a dirty night." 

Sol and Mountclere went on board, and the pier re- 
ceded in the dusk. 

" Shall we have any difficulty in getting into Knollsea 
Bay ? " said Mountclere. 

"Not if the wind keeps where it is for another hour 
or two." 

" I fancy it is shifting to the east'ard," said Sol. 

The Captain looked as if he had thought the same 
thing. 

"I hope I shall be able to get home to-night." said a 
Knollsea woman. " My little children be left alone. Your 
mis'ess is in a bad way, too, isn't she, skipper ?" 

" Yes." 

" And you've got the Doctor from Sandboume aboard 
to tend her?" 

" Yes." 

"Then you'll be sure to put into Knollsea, if you can ? " 

"Yes. Don't be alarmed, ma'am. We'll do what we 
can. But no one must boast." 

The skipper's remark was the result of an observation 
that the wind had at last flown to the east, the single point 
of the compass whence it could affect Knollsea Bay. The 
result of this change was soon perceptible. About mid- 
way in their transit the land elbowed out to a bold chalk 
promontory ; beyond this stretched a vertical wall of the 
same cliff, in a line parallel with their course. In fair 
weather it was possible and customary to steer close along 
under this hoary fagade for the distance of a mile, there 
being six fathoms of water within a few boats' lengths of 
the precipice. But it was an ugly spot at the best of 
times, landward no less than seaward, the cliff rounding 
off the top in vegetation, like a forehead with low-grown 
hair, no defined edge being provided as a warning to un- 
wary pedestrians on the downs above. 

As the wind sprung up stronger, \\\ulefv^te.%ws'A^''Qft. 
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discerned at the water level rising and falling against the 
black band of shaggy weed thai formed a sort of skirling 
to the baae nf the wall. I'hev were ihe first fruits of tbt 
new cast blasts, which ^jhaved the face of ihc cliff like u 
razor — gatherings of foam in the shape of heads, shoulden, 
and arms of snowy whiteness, apparently struggling to rise 
from the deeps, and ever siiikhig back to iheir old levels 
again. They reminded an observer of a drowning .scene 
in a picture of the Deltigc. At some points the face of 
rock was liollowcd into gaping caverns, and the water be- 

gan to thunder into these with a leap that was only i>topped 
y tlie rebound sea-ward a^ain. The vessel's head was 
kept a little further lo sea, but beyond that everything went 
on as usual. 

The precipice was still in view, and furth<*r on several 
huge columns of rock stood detached from the mass behind. 
Two of these were particularly noticeable in tlie gray ait- 
one vertical, stout, and square ; ihe other slender and 
tapering. They were individualized as husband and wife 
by the coast men. The waves leaped up their sides, tike i 
pack of hounds ; this, however, though fearful in its bojs- 
terousness, was nothing to the terrible games that some* 
times went on romid the knees of those giants in stone. 
Vet it was sufficient to cause the course of the frail itleam- 
boat to be altered yet a little more — ^from south-wesi-bv- 
south to south-by-west — to give the breakers a still wider 
berth. 

" I wish we had gone by land, Sir ; 'twould have been 
surer play," said Sol to Mounlclerc, a cat-and-dog Iriend' 
ship having arisen between them. 

•' Yes,'' said Mountclere. " Knollsca is an abominable 
place lo get into with an east wind blowing, they say." 

Another circumstance conspired to make their landing, 
more difhcull. which Mountclere knew nothing of. With 
the wind easterly the highest sea prevailed in KnnllMrA 
IJav from the slackening of Hood-tide to ihe firei hour of 
ebfe. At that time the water outside stood without a cur- 
rent, and ridges and hollows chased each other toward the 
beach unchecked. When the tide was setiing stronjt up or 
rfoivn channel i Is flow acio'is v\\e vfttwAH (.^ <.W- ' ' iist 
asjt/e, to some extent, iVic \awAwMA V^'^^V:- ^-"^ 

^- -^ ■■ "^ — '^'- '^^^ 
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■ We glance for a moment at the state of affairs on the ] 
Bnd they were nearing. J 

■ This was the time of year to know the truth about thei 
Biner nature anr) character of Knollsea ; for to see KnotU 
lea with its summer suiile on, wiis tu sec a cuiirlicr beiorc 

■ king ; KnoHsea was not to be known by such simple 
Beans. 'I'he half-dozen detached villas used as lodging- J 
^^■KS in the suiiitncr, standing; iiloof from the cots of tlie 
^^Pnnent race. roe.c in ihe du^k of thi<t ^sty evening 
Hnpty, silent, damp and dark as tombs. Tlic gravel walks^ i 
Beading Iq them were invaded by leaves and tufts of grassd 

As the d.irknes* thickened the wind increased, and each 
blast raked the iron railitijpi before the houses till tiiey 
hummed, as if in a song of derision. Certainly it ^ieemed 
jsurd at this time of year that human bein^ should cx- 
:t comfort iu a precinct capable ol such moods aal 
lese. 

However, one u£ the houses looked cheerful, and that 
^as the dwelling lo which I'Uhelberta had gone. Its gay 
eternal colors might as well have been black for anything 
lat could be s^.-en of them now, but an unblinded window 
;vealed insith; it a room bright and warm. It was illu- 
linaied by fiielight only. Within, Ethelberta appeared 
^inst the curtains, close to the glass. She was watching' 
'through a binocular a faint light which had become visible^ 
in tlie direction of the bluff far away over the bay. ' 

" Here is the Spruce at last, I think," she said to her 
sister, who was by the fire. *' I hope they will be able to 
land the things I have ordered. They are on board, I 
know." 

The wind continued to rise, till at length somelhing 
from the lungs of the gale alighted like a feather upon ihc 
)ane, ami remained there sticking. Seeing the substance, 
"Ithelberta openetl the window to secure it. The fire roar- 
and Ihe pictures kicked the walls ; she closed the sash^ 
id brought to the light a crisp fragment of foam. 
*' How suddenly tne sea must have risen," said Picotee,' 
The sen'aiit entered the room. "Please, mis'ess says 
ic is afraid you won't have your things to-night, 'm. They 
ly the steamer can't land, and mi&'csa '«-au\:a \ft 'mms* >t 
\e can do aiiylli'ing," 
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"It is of no conser|iience," said Kthelberia. "They 
will come some lime, unless ilicyRO to the bottom." 

The girl left the room. " Shall we go down to the shore 
and sec what the tiif^bt is like 1 " said Ethctbcrta. ** Thib if 
Ihe last opportunity I shjjl have." 

" Is it right for us to go, considering you are tn be nmr 
ricd (o marrow 1 " said Picotee, who h:i(t small afTcciion for 
nature in this mood. 

Her sister laughed. '* Let us put on our cloaks— nobodj 
will know us. I am sorry lo leave this grim and primitive 
place, even for Lychvvortli Court." 

They wrapped themaelvcs up, and descended the hill. 

On drawing near the battling line of brcaker.s wliicb 
marked tlie meeting: of sea and land they could pcrtciTt 
within llie nearly invisible hori/on an e(|Utlaleral triangle 
of lights. It was fonncd of three stars, a red ou the ow 
side, a green on the other, and a while on the summit. 
This, composed of mast head and side lamps, was all ihit 
was \'isihliT of the Spmre, which now faced end on about 
half a mile distant, and was still nearin^ the pier. The 
girls went further and stood on the forc-.shore lislenif^ to 
the din. Seaward appeared nuthing distinct save a bUck 
horizontal band of water, embodying itself out of the gray, 
strengthening its blackness, and enlarging till it looked 
like a neunng wail. On its sununJl a white edging arose 
with the aspect of a lace frill ; it broaden«fd and fell over 
ihe front with a terrible concussioti. Then all before thera 
was a sheet of wliitenes:^. which spread with rtm.t'ing 
rapidity till they founri themselves standing in ■ -f 

it, as in a field of snow. Both felt a cold chil ng 

their ankles, and they rapidly ran up the bearh. 

" You girls, come away there, or you'll be washed off ; 
what need have ye for going so near V 

Kthelberta recognized the stentorian voice as that of 
Capt. Flower, who, with a parly of boatmen, was discovered 
Id be standing near, under the shelter of a wall. He did 
not know them in the gloom, and they took care that he 
should not. They retreated further up die beach. *»hen 
the hifising Jteece of froth slid again down the ahingl^ 
drnf^ging the pebbles ut\deT \V ^\x.Vv -i t-JW-lt u of a beast 
jawing bones. 
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The spot whereon the men stood was cnlled " Do^rn- 
^unclcr-wal! ;" il wus ;i nook coiiiiiianding a full view of the 
^Hu l>ay. nnd hithur the naiuical portion of the village 
^fnconhciousiy gmvicated oti windy afternnon.H and nights, 
^H discuss pa^t disasters in tiie reticent spirit induced uy a 
^»i3e that they mi2:ht at any moment be repeated. The 
sttrtnger who shuuld walk tht; shore on roarins; and sobbing 

November eves when there was no h'ght sufficient to guide 
!p footsteps, nnd muse on the absoluteness of the soli- 
de, would be suipiised by a smart "Good-night" being 
reiurned from this comer in company wiili the echo of his 
■^pad. In summer the six or eight perennial figures stood 
^^B the breezy side of the wall — in winter and In rain to 
^leeward ; but no weather w;is known to dislodge them. 

" I had no souner come ashoie Ihaii the wind began to 
fly round," said tlic previous speaker ; '' an<i it must have 
been about the time they WL-re off St Lucas". 'She'll put 
back for certain,' I said; and I had no more thought o' 
seeing hfr than John's set-ner tliat was carried ronnd the 
point o' Monday." 

t" Poor feller, his wife being in such a state makes him 
xious to land if 'a can : that's what 'tis, plain enough." 
"Why that? " said !■ lower. 
** The doctor's aboard, 'a believe ; * I'll have the most 
derstanding man in Sandbourne, cost me little or much,' 
said." 
" She's belter," said the other. " I called half an hour 
afore dark. 'T h.ive taken a favorable turn." 

Flower, being an experienced man, knew how ihe judg- 
. meut of a ship's master was liable to be warped by farni^ 
^Bixieiies, many instnnces of the same h.iving occurred in 
^^e history of navigation. He felt uneasy, for he knew 
the deceit and guile of this bay far belter than did the 
[ m aster of the Spruce^ who, till within a few recent months, 
M^bd been a stranger to the place. Indeed, it was the bay 
jHnich had made Flower what he was, instead of a man in 
thriving retirement. The two great veniures of his life 
)d been blown ashore and broken up within that very 
li-cjrcle. The sturdy sailor now stood with his eyes 
id on the triangle uf lights, wiiich showed tliiu. ll^ 
vncr h.id not reijjiquished her ■\i\\2i\V\ov\ oV V)T«\'y.-w^ 




inside the pier if possible ; bis right hand was in his 
pocket, where it played with a large key which Uy there. 
It was the key uf the life-lKiai shed, and- Floiver was cox- 
swain. His musing was on the possibility of a use lor it 
this night. 

It appeared that the Captain of the Spruce was aiming 
to bring up under the lee of the pier, but that a strong 
current of four or five knots w;ts ruiniing t>etweenthe piles 
drifting the steamer away at ever)' attempt, as soon as the 
engine was stopped. To come in on the other side wnit 
dangerous, the side of die vessel being likely to Cfash 
against and overthrow the fragile erection, with damage to 
herself also. Flower, who had disappeared for a few min- 
utes, now came back. 

"Jt is just possible 1 can make 'em hear with the 
tnimpet, now they be leeward," he said ; and proceeded 
with two or. three oihers to grope his way oui upon the 
pier, which consisted simply of a row of rotten uil-4 
covered with rouen planking, no balustrade of any IciDd 
existing to keep the unwary from tumbling off. At the 
water level Uie piles were eaten away by the action of the 
sea 10 about the size of a man's wrist, and at cvcr\' fresb 
inHux the whole structure trembled like a spider's web, 
In this lay the danger of making fast, for a .strong pull 
from a headfast rope might drag the erection coinpTclely 
over. Vlower arrived at the end, where a lantern hung. 

" Spruce alloy 1 " he blared through the speaking- 
trnmpet two or three times. 

There seemed to be a reply of .some sort from the 
steamer. 

" Tue.sday's gale liev loosened the pier, Cap'n Ounce ; 
the bollards be I'jo weak to make fast to ; must land in 
boits if ye will laud, but dangerous ; yei wife i& uui of 
danger, and 'tis a boy-y-y-y ! " 

Ethelberta and Picotee were at iliis Lime .-standing on 
the beach a hundred and fifty yards off. Whether or lu^ 
the master of the steamer received the infom-. in- 

teered by Flower, the two girls saw the triau^,, .. . up* 
get narrow at its base, re<luce themselves lo two m % 
venioil line, then lo oue, t\\ttn lo datkuess. The Sprat.^ 
Aad turned her head irom KndWs&a.. 
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"Thcjr have gone back, and I -sIkiII nol have my ihirigsj 
ifter all!" said Etheiberra. " Well, 1 must do without 
lein." 

"You see, 'twas best to pl;iy sure," said Flower to hi* 

jmrades, in a tone of complacency. "They might have 

ten able lo do it, but 'iwas risky. The shop folk be out 

)f stock, I hear, and the visiting lady up the hill is terribly 

want of clothes, so 'tis .said. Hut what's that ? Ounce 

)ughl to have put back afure." 

Then the lanieni which hiuig on the end of the jett] 

iras taken down, and the darkness enfolded everyrhin| 

view. The bay became nothing but a voice, tlu 

an occasional touch upon the face, the Spruce, -ir 

lagination, the pier a memory. Everything ccaset 

ipon the senses but one ; lh;j.i vv:is the wind. It mau!e( 

their persons like a hand, and caused every scrap of theii 

.raiment to tug westward. '^I'o stand with the face to seal 

)roughi scmi-sufTocation from the intense pressure of air,] 

The boatmen retired to their position under the wall, tc 
lounge again in silence. Conversation was not con&iderec 

Iecessary ; their sense of each other formed a kind ol 
onversation. Meanwhile Picotee and Ethelberta weni 
p the hill. 
"If your wedding were going to be a public one, what 
misfortune that delay of the packages would be/' sai<' 
Picotee. 
^ " Yes." replied the elder. 

^H ** I think the bracelet the prettiest of all the present 
^Ke brought to-day — <io you ? " 
^B " It is the most valuable." 

^B " Lord Mountclcrc is ver)' kind, is he not ? I like bitn 
l^t great deal better than I did — do you Heria ! " 
"" " Yes, verj- much better," said Ethelberta, warming a 

^^litlle. *' If he were not so suspicious at odd moments I 
^Mhould like him exceedingly. But I aiust cure him of tliat 
^■by a regular course of treatment, and then he'll be very 
Hice." 

1^" " For an old man. He likes you better than any young 

man would take the trouble to do. I wish somebody else 

iw were old too! " 

B " We will be some day.' 
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" Yes, but—" 

" Never mind 
things." 

" Do you think Lord Mountdcrc has reached home bjr 
this timuJ" 

" I should think so ; though I believe he had to cill 
the parsonage before lenving Knollsca." 

"HadJie? What for?" 

" Why, of course somebody must — '* 

'• Oh. yes. Do you think anybody in KnoUsea knoi 
is goijij; lo be, except us and ilie I'arsoii?" 

•' I suppose the clerk knows." 

'• I wonder if a pt;er bis ever been married so prival 
before ?" 

'* Frequently; when he marries far beneath him, a&j 
tlii.s case. But even if I could Ji:ivc had it, I should 
have liked -i slif^wy wedding, l.^'^^'*-' ^'^'•^^ "^ experit 
as hridi: except in the private form of the ceremonyV^ 

" Berta, I am somttimes uneasy about you even ni 
and 1 want to ask you one thing, if 1 may. j\rc you d( 
this for my sake ? Wi>uld you have married Mr. Juli 
it had not been for merj" 

" It is dilfiuuU to 5ay exactly. It is possible that 
had had no relations at all, I might have married him. 
1 might not." 

" I dt>n't intend to marry." 

" In that case you will live with me at Lychw 
However, we will leave such details tilt the groundworl 
confirmed. When we get indoors will you sec if the h 
have been properly corded, and arc quite ready to be _^^_ 
for > Then come in and :>it by the fuc, and ill sing some^ 
songs to you." ^ 

" Sad ones, you mean." 

" No, then ; ihey shall not be sad." 

•* Perhaps tliey may be the last you will ever 
me." 

" They may be. Such a ihin^ has occurred." 

'' But wc will not think mi. We'll suppose you \ 
sing many to me yet" 

" Ves. There's good sense \n that, Picoiee. 
world iviiere the blind ot\\v aic ciwitxVA '««t *\\«k^^ 
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ell to put out our eyes. There, I did not mean to get 
jito this slate; forgive mc, I'lroicc. It is bcc:iu>c I havtr 
had a Ihoui^hl — why I cannot lell — ihat as much a? this 
man brings to me in rank nnd gitt.s he may take out of me 
in tears." 
■* Kerta ! " 

*' But there's no reason in it — not any /^r not in a 
sinj^le mailer does what has been supply us wiili any cer-" 
tain ground for knowing whatuHIl be in the world^ 1 have 
seen marriages where happiness might have been said to 
be insured, and they have beun all sadness ufteisvard ; and 
J have seen those in which the profipecr was blank as night, 
and they have led on to the time of swe*;tiiess and comfort. 
And ! have seen marriages neither joyful nor sorry, iliat 
have become either as accident forced them to become, the 
persons having no voice iti it at all. Well, then, why should 
I he afraid to make a plunge, whtn chance is as trustworthy 
a.s calculation } " 

" If you don't like him well enough, don't have him, 
Rerta. There's time enough to put it off even now." 
I *' Oh, no. I would not upset a well-considered course 

I on the haste of an impulse. Our will should withstand 
^^ur misgiving!!. Now let us see if all has been packed, and 
^Bpicn we'll sing." 

^"^ That cveniug, while the wind was wheeling round and 
round ibedwelling. and the culm eye of ihc light-house afar 
jwas the single speck perceptible of the outsidf- world from 
' e door of Kthdberla's temporary home, the music of 
ngs mingled with the stroke of the wind across the iron 
ilings, and \vas swept on in the general tide of the gale 
and noise of rolling sea till not the echo of a tone remain- 
ed. 

An hour before the singing, an old gentleman might 

ave been seen to alight from a liille one-horse brougham, 

,nd enter the door of Knollsea parsonage. He was bent 

pjipon obtaining an entrance to the Vicar's study without 

'^ving his name. 

But it happened that the Vicar's wife was sitting in the 
■out nwrn, making a pillow case for the children's bed out 
an old surplice which had been eKcomwL\iulcat.ejd tJsA 
vious Easter: she heard the nevj-ccim«'?.NQ\t^'^^wJ>-'^ 
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the partition, started, and went quickly to her husband, who 
was, where he ought to have been, in his study. At her 
entry he. Ipoked up with an abstracted gaze, having been 
lost in meditation over a little schooner which he was at- 
tempting to rig for their youngest boy. At a word from 
his wife on the suspected name of the visitor, he resumed 
his earlier occupation of inserting a few strong sentences, 
full of the observation of maturer life, between the lines of 
a sermon written during his first years of ordination, in 
order to make it available for the coming Sunday. His 
wife then vanished with the little ship in her hand, and 
the visitor appeared. A talk went on in low tones. 

■ After a ten minutes' stay he departed as secretly as he 
had come. His errand was the cause of much wluspered 
discussion between the Vicar and his wife during the even- 
ing ; but nothing was said concerning it to the outside 
world. 
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IT was IiaH'-past eleven before the Spruce, with Mounl- 
clere and So! Chickerel on board, had sEeamed back 
again to Sandbourne. The dirccUon and increase of the 
wind had made it necessary to keep the vessel still further 
to sea on their return than in going, that they might clear 
without risk the windy, sousing, tliwacking, baiiCiiig. scourg- 
ing Jack Ketch of a corner called St. I>ucas' Ixap, which 
lay about halfway on their track, and stood, with its de- 
tached posts atid stumps of white rock, like a skeleton's 
lower jaw, grinning at iJritlsh navigation ; here strong cur- 
rents and cross currents were begging to interweave their 
scrolls and meshes, the water rising behind them in tumul- 
tuous heaps, and slamming against the fronts and angles 
of cliff, whence it flew into the air like clouds of flour. 
Who could now believe that this roaring abode of chaos 
smiled in the sun as gently as an infant during the sum- 
mer days not long gone by, everj' pinnacle, crag, and cave 
returning a double image across the glassy sea. 

They were now again at Sandbournc. a point in their 
journey reached more than four hours ago. It became ncces- 
sar\' to consider anew how to accomplish the difficult re- 
mainder. The wind was not blowing much beyond what 
jcamen call half a gale, but there had been enough un- 
pleasantness artoat to make landsmen glad to get ashore, and 
this dissipated in a slight measure their vexation at having 
iled in their purpose. Still Mouulclere loudly cursed 
eir confidence in th.at treacherously short route, and 
abused the unknown Sandbournc man who had brought 
,e news of the steamer's arrival to them •iX. \tve \uwcut\p.. 
c only course Iclt open to t\jcm uo^,s\vwV'i^. ieN\v.i{,-^^ 
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the undertaking, was to go by ihc road along the shore, 
which, curving^ round the >'arious little creeks and intand 
seas between the present position and Knollsea, w-as of no 
less lengih than forty miles. There was iuj train back (o 
the junction till the next morning, and Sol's proposition, 
that they sliould drive to the iiinctiun in hope of meeting 
the mail-triin, was overruled by Mouniclere. 

" Wc will liavc nothing more lo ilo with clionce," he said. 
"We may miss the train, and then we shall have gone out 
of the way again for nothing. More than that, the di: 
does not stop till it gets sei'cral miles beyond tlic near 
station for Knollsea ; jio it is hopeless." ' 

" If there had only been a telegraph to the confounded 
place." 

" Telegraph — we might as well telegraph to the dc\'il as 

to an old booby and a scheming voung . I veiy 

much question if we shall do anything in the maiter. 
if we get there. Ihit I suppose we had better go on 

** You can do as you like. I shall go on, if I hai 
walk ever)- step o't." 

'* Tliat*s not necessarj'. I think the best posting-ht 
at this end of the town is Tempett's — we must knock them 
up at once. Wliich will you do — attempt supper hcrt 
break the back of our journey first, and get on to 
burv? Wc may rest an hour or two there, unless you 
reafly in want of a meal." 

**No. I'll leave eating to merrier men, who have noi 
ter in the hands of a old J-'hlli:»tine." 

" Vcrj- ttX-11." said Mountclere. " We'll go on at om 

An additional half liovir elap.scd before they were fa| 
started, the lateness and abruptness of their arrival cans 
delay in getting a conveyance readv ; ihe (enipe?;i»j< 
night had ajipariMJlly driven the whole town, gentk* and 
pie, early (u their beds. And n hen al kiigih (he iravi 
were on their way Hie aspect of Ihe weather grew yet 
forbidding. The rain came down unmercifully, the 
ing wind caught it. bore it across tlie country, whiit/i 
against the carriage tike a sower sowing his .seed. It 
precisely such weather, and almost at the same sca«cm«' 
n/jt'n I'lVoii-e traversed tbe %atu« miwc «.\uvfVf\\ viUh ' 
rrtat dia.i])pointinenl al uoV TOttv™^ C\\vww»\^v.x \a\ 
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Further on for several miles the drive lay through an 
open heath, dotted occasionally wlU; fir planlations, the 
trees of which told the tale of their species without help 
from outline or color j they spoke in those melancholy 
moans and sobs which give to their sound a solemn sad- 
ness surpassing even that of the sea, Kromeach carriagc- 
1^ lamp the long rays stretched like feelers into the air, and 
■■tonewhal cheered the way, until lite insidious ditnp that 
Pervaded all things above, nronnd. and underneath, ovcr- 
" powered one of ihem, and rendered every attempt to 
rekindle it ineffectual. F,ven had the two men's di^flike to 
each other's society been less, the general din of ihc niglil 
would have prevented much talking ; as it was, they sat in 
a rigid reticence that Mas almost a third persnnaliiy. The 
roads were laid hereabouts with a light sandy gravel, whicb 
though not clogging, was soft and friable. It speedily 
became saturated, and the wheels ground heavily and 
deeply into its substance. 

At length, after overpassing from fifteen to twenty 
miles of these eternal heaths under the efernally drumming 
storm, they could discern eyelets of light winking to them 
out of the distance from under a nebulous bn>w of pale 
|i haze. They ivere looking on the little town of Flainiouth. 
Soon after this cross-roads were reached, one of which, at 
right angles to their present direction, led down on the 
left to tliat place. Here the man stopped and informed them 
that the horses would be able to go but a mile or two 
^further. 

^B " Very well, we must have others that can," said Mount 
PVcrc. " I>oes our way lie through the town ? " 

" No, sir — unless we go there to change horses, which I 
' thought you would wish to do. The direct road is straight 
on, Flatmoulh lies about two miles down there on the 
:. If we keep straight on, we shall come to no placefoi 
or seven mik's, and then only to Bullion." 
"Wliat'siJuIltonlike?" 
"A irumper\' small bit of a \'illage." 
'* sun, I think we lud better push on," said Sol ; " [ 
against going out of our way to get into Klatmouth." 
"So am I" re/oined Mountckre. 
**JknQw a u/)ceiwriglit in BuVUou" ct)tAVwas:^ ^'^% 
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** and he keeps a beer-house. We could rest there, and 
have a bit of sonimat in the shape of victuals, and then gel 
on to Aiiglcbiiiy. Perhaps the rain may hold up by tiwt 
time. Anything 's better than going out of our way." 

" Vcs. And the horses can last out to that place," said 
Mountclere. *' Up and on ag.iin. my man." 

On thev went toward liullton. Still the everla&ting 
heath, the black liill^ bulj^rng against tlie sky, the barnjws 
upon their round summits like warts on a swarthy skb 
The storm blew huskily over bushes of heather and fune 
that it was unable tnaterially to disturb, and the travelers 
proceeded as before. Hut i]>e horses now were far from 
fresh, and the lime spent in reaching the next village was 
quite half as long 'as that taken up by ihe previou:^ heavy 
ptirtion of the drive. When they eniered ifullton it was 
about three. 

" Now, where's the inn ? " said Mountclere, yawniiw, 

*\|ust on the knap," Sol answered. " "Tis a luUi 
small place, and we must do as well as we can." 

They pulled up before a cottage, upon the whitewashed 
^OQt uC which cuuld be seen a square board reprcscntiag 
the sign. After an infinite Libor of rapping and show- 
ing, a casement opened overhead, and a woman's voice 
inquire-d what was the matter. Sol explained, when 5he 
told them that her husband was away from home, and lint 
they could not come in. 

Sol was known to her, and he mentioned his name, but 
the woman only began to abuse him. 

** Come, publican, you'd better let us in, or well liavc 
the law for't," rejoined Sol, with more spirit. " Vou don't 
dare to keep nobility waiting like tliis." 

"Nubility!" 
^ " My mate hev the title of Honorable, whether or no : 
so let's have none of your slack," said Sol. 

'* Don't be a fool, young cliopsiick," exclaimed MuuDt- 
clere. " Get thy door opened." 

" I wll — in my own way," said Sol, testily. ♦* Vou 
mustn't mind my trading upon your quality, .t" '*'' " tse 
of necessity. 'I'his is a woman noihingwill bri- -ib 

h{\t iin appeal to the h\e,\\cT \>ii\Nias. Vt ^^ivn^ :ic 

\^AS as useful as you a.1:*:. lo\ivi^\v»'SvT, Y^w; c» 
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Bmber, nor pray for their downfall again as long as I 
fc-e.*" 

i '* Hdw singular ! " 

I " Thprc's never a bit of rubbish that n-on't come in use 

■ you keep It seven years." 

I " If my utility depends upon keeping you company, 

Bay t go to for lacking t-vcry atom o£ t)ie virtue.'* 

\ " Hear, hear. But it hardly is becoming in me to 
tnswcr up to a man sn much older th:in I, and I won't say 
Iny more. Suppose wt draw a line here for the present, 
■ir. and get indoors ? " 
I " Do what you will, in heaven's name." 
I A few inoie words to the woman resulted in her agree- 
ing 10 admit them if they would attend to themselves after- 
pard. This Sol promised, and the key of the door was 
let down to iliem from the hedronm window by a string. 
When they had entered, Sol, who knew the house well, 
busied himself in lij^hting a fire, tlic driver going (iff with 
lantern to the fuel-house, where he found sianding room 
r the two horses. Mouiitclere walked up and down the 
ilchen. mumbling words of disgust at the situation, the 
few of this kind that he let out being just enough to show 
what a fearfully large number he kept in. 

" A calling up people at this lime of morning ! " the 
woman exclaimed occasionally down the stairs. " But 
folks show no mercy upon their flesh and blood — not one 
bit or raiie." 

'• Now. never be stomnchy, my gorxl soul," cried Sol 
from the iireplace, where he stood blowing the (ire with his 
brtralh- "Only tell me where the victuals hide, and I'll do 
all the cooking. We'll pay like princes — especially my 
mate." 

"There's but little in the house," said the fili?epy woman 
From her bed-room. " Tliere's pig's frj', a side of bacon, a 
conger eel, and pickled onions." 

"Conger eel ? " said Sol to Mountclere. 

" No, thank you." 

"Pig\frv?''^ 

*• No. thank you." 

"Well iJjen ielJ me where the baucoals" ^VvwAsA ?«^^a 

HV/DSO. 
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I" You must find it," came again down the stairs, 
somewhere up m chimlcy, but in which part I can't mi( 
Really I don't know whether I be upon my hend or on my 
heels, and my brain is all in a spin, wi' being rafted up lo 
such a harry 1 " 
" liide where you be, there's a dear." said Sol. " We'll 
do it all. Ju5l tell us when; the teacaddy is, and the grid- 
iron, and then you can go to sleep again." 
The woman appeared to take his advice, for she gave 
tlie informaliou, and silence soon reigned up stairs. 
When one piece of bacon hnd been with difficulty 
cooked over the newly-lit fire, Sol said to Mountclere, with 
the raslier on bis fork : " Xow, look here. Sir, I thir 
while 1 am making tea, you ought to go on griddling s 

tmore of lliL-se, as you haven't done anything at all ? " 
*' I do the paying. * • • Well, give me tlic bacon.' 
" And when you. have done yours, i *II cook tlie ma 
OS the poor fellei''s hungry, I make no doubl." 
Mountclere, fork in hand, then be)>an with his rasli 
tossing it about the gridiron in masterly styte^ Sol att« 
ing to the tea. He was attracted from this occupation 
a brilliant flanic up tlie chimney, Mountclere cxclaiminj^. 
I^B " Now the cursed tiling is nn fire." ^m 

j^P " Blow it out — hard — that's it ! Well now. Sir, do 
1^^ come and begin upon mine, as you must be hungry. 

finish the griddling. Ought we to mind the man sitt_ 
down in our company, as there's no oUier room for bim ? 
IT hear him coming in." 

|H '* Oh no— not at all. I'ut him over at that table/ 

^H ** And I'll join him. You can sit here by yourself, 
^H Rank is rank." 

^H The meal was dispatched, and the coachman 
^H retired, promising to have Uic horses ready tn about 
^B hour and a half. Sot and Motmtclere made ihems«l 
^P comfortable upon cither side o( the ftre-pLicc, to w.ul 
^* the animals had rested. After sitting in silenc« awl 

they nodded and slepL 
^H How lung they would have remained thus, iii 

^1 sequence of their fatigue, there is no telling, had nor 
^H /n/sfress q( the cottage descewdtA v\\«i ?.\-i.\ts 3^»k& 
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five minutes during their sleep, lest tlit;)' should leave 
without hrr knowledge. It was 6 o'clock, and Sol went 
out for llie iii:^n, whom he found snoring in the furzc-Ioft. 
There was now some necessity for haste, and in ten nun- 
uies they were ajain on their way. 

Day cia»vned iiix>ii the Old Fox Inn at Anglebiiry with 
a timid and water)* oye. From thit shadowy archway came 
a shilling lantern, which was seen to be dangling from the 
hand of a little bowleg;^ed old man— iJie hobiler, John. 
Having reached the front, he looked around to measure 
the daylight, opened [li** lantern, and extinguished it by 
a pinch of his lingers. He paused for a moment to have 
tlie customary word or two with his neighbor the milkman, 
who usually appeared at this point at this time. 

" It sounds like tlie whistle of tho morning train," the 
milkman said as he drew near, a scream from the further 
end of the town reaching their cars. '^ Well, I hope, now 
the wind's in that quaner, we shall na'e a little more fine 

ther — hey, hostler ? " 

*• What be ye a talking o' ? " 

" Can hear the whistle ptaiii, I say." 

" Oh. ay, I finppose you do. But faith 'tis a poor fist 
ran make at hearing anyilihig. Thea-, I could have told 
all the same that the wind was in the ea-^t, even if I had 
not .seed poor Tlioinas 'l'ribl>le's smoke blowing arross the 
Jillle orchard. Joints be a tine weather cock enough when 
past three score. These easterly rains, when they do 
come, which is not often, come wi' inigii: enough to squail 
a man into his grave." 

"Well, we must look for it ho."!llcr. * • • * 
Wliy. what mighty ekkypagc is this, come to town at such 
a purblinking time of day ?" 

"''I'is whni time onlycan tell — though 'twill not be long 

t,"' the hostler replied, as the driver of the jiair of horseii 
id caniage cnntainiiig Sol and Mountclere shickened 

c, and drew rein before (he inn. 

Fresh hoises were immediately called for, and while they 
being put in the two travellers walked up and dt)wn. 

*' It is now a quarter to seven o'clock," said Mouni- 

e; "J/id the question arises, s\\aX\\%*> C)t\\<^VA'a^'*Raw, 

racc/i off at Coorab for Lychv;ot\i\1 V ^Jttvc^f^ 'ioR. ^^*-"*. 
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plan will be lo drive first to Lychworih, set me clown, and 
then get him to take you on a.t once to KnoIUtu. What 
do you siy ? " 

"When shall i reach Knollsea by that arrangcn»ent ? " 
" By half-past eight o'clock. We shall be at Lychworih 
before ei;;lit, whiL-li is excellent lime," 

" Very well. Sir, I agree to thai." said Sol. feeling that 
as soon as one o£ the two birds had been caught, the other 
could not male without tlieir knowledge. 

The carriage and horses being again ready, away they 
drove at once, both having by ibis time jjrown too rcstle&s 
to spend in Angleburj' a minntc more than was necessary. 

'I"he hostler and his lad had taken the jaded Sandbourne 
horses to tlie stable, rubbed them down, and fed them, 
when anoTher noise was heard ouKide the yard ; the om- 
nibus had relumed from meeting ihe train. Relinquishing 
the horses to the STnall stable-lad, the old hostler again 
looked out from the arch. 

A young man had stepi>ed from the omnibus, and be 
came forward. " I want a conveyance of some son lo take 
me to KnolUea, at once. Can you get a horse harnessed 
in five minutes ? " 

" I'll make shift to do what I can, master, not promis- 
ing about the minutes, The truest man can say no more. 
Won't ye step into the bar, Sir, and give your order? I'll 
let ye know as soon as 'tis ready." 

Christopher turned into a room smelling strongly of the 
night before, and stootl by the newly-ktiidlcd fire to wait. 
He had just come in haste from Melchesier. The upshot 
of his excitement about the wedding, which, as the possi- 
ble hour of its solemnization drew near, had increased till 
it bore him on like a wind, was this un pre meditated journey. 
Lying awake the previous nigtii, the hangings of his bed 
pulsing to every beat of his heart, he decided that there 
was one last and great .service which it behooved him. as 
an honest man and a friend, to say nothing of lortr, tn 
tender to Ethelberta at this juncture. It was in ask her 
by some means whether or not she had enjjagtv! ■■■■'*• 'i-mi 
eyes to marry Lord Mouniclcre ; and if not, Im 4 

word or two of enlightenmenl, 'VV\TvvAiaw!.%\wi un-m. be 
lc(t to take care of hersiitt. 
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His plan was to obtain an iiiU-Tview with Picoiee. and 
am from her nccurately the state of tilings. Shoulri he, 

any possibility, be mistaken in liis belief as lo the con- 
acting parlies, a knowledge of the mistake would be 
cheaply purchased by the journey. Should he not, he 
would scud up to Klhclberta Uic strong noti: of expostula- 
tion which was already written, and waiting in his pocket. 
(To intrude upon her at such a time was unseemly ; but to 
'ispatch a letter by a messenger before evidence of its nc- 
e*!siiy had been received was most undesirable. The 
hole proceeding at best was clumsy ; yet earnestness is 
mostly clumsy ; and how could he let tlie event pass with- 
out a protest? Before daylight on that Autumn morn- 
ing he had risen, told FdUi of his inlenllon, aud started 
off. 

As soon as the veliicle was ready Christopher hastened 
lo the door and stepped up. The little stable boy led the 
horse a few prices on the w.iy before relinquishinjf his hold ; 
at the same moment a respectably-dressed man on foot, 
with a small blacit bag in Ids Jiand, came up, from the op- 
posite direction, alonj; the street leading from tlic railway. 
He was a thin elderly man. with grey h.iir ; that a great 
anxiety pervaded him, was as plainly visible as his features. 
Without entering the inn. he came up at once to old John. 

" Have you anything £*>'"? '<* Knollsea this morning 
that I can get a lift in?" said the petlestrian — no oUicr 
than Ethelberta's father. 

I" No empty, that £ know of." 
L "Or earlier?" 
I " No." 
I "A matter uf fifteen shillings, then, I suppose ? " 
\ '* Yes— no doubt. lint yon, there's a youn>j man just 
ipow starting ; he might not take it ill if ye were to ask him 
for a s^at, and go halves in the hire uf the trap. Shall I 
I can out ? " 

"Ay, do." 

The hojiler bawled to the stable-boy, who put ilie qucs- 

on to Christopher. There was room for two on the dog- 

rt, and Julian had no ubjection lu save the shillings 

a fellow-traveller who was evuicnv^ wot \w.'i\. VKV«xv 

ickcn:i mounted to his seat, CV\nat.f)^\\wt ^•a^4,'^fc^^»^^^^'3«. 







^74 rnn nx-s^B tn^STttEt^smT^^^^^ 

ai him as wt; p.iiisc tn some en.ictment that seems to hive 
been already before us iti a dream long ago. f^iiiclberta's 
face W.1S there, as the landscape is in the ^lap^tWfe romance 
in ihe history, the »itii in the deed ; denuded, rayless and 
sorry bui disccniiblty 

h'or the moment, however, this did not occur to Julian. 
He took the whip, the boy loosed his hold upon the horse, 
and they proceeded on their way. 

'•AVIiat slap-d.isli jinks may (here be going on at Knoll> 
sea, then, my sunny?" said die hostler to the lad. as the 
dog-cart and the backs of the two men diminished on thu 
road. " Vou be a Knollsea boy ; have anything readied 
your young ears about what's in tlie wiud there, Daviil 
Straw ? *■ 

" No, nothing; except that 'tis going lo be Christmas 
Day in five weeks ; and then a hide bound bull is going lo 
be killed, if he don't die afore the time, and gi'ed away 
by my Lord in three-pound junks, as a reward to good 
people who never curse and sing bad songs, except when 
they be drunk ; mother says perhaps she will have some, 
and 'tis excellent if well stewed, mother says." 

*' A very fair chronicle for a boy to g^vc. but not what 
I asked for. When you try to answer an old man's ques- 
tion, always hear in mind what it was (hat old man asked< 
A hidebound bull isgoofl when xvell stewed, 1 make no 
doubt — for they who like it ; hut that's not it. What I 
Said was, do you know why three fokes, a rich man. a 
middling man, and a poor man, should want horses foe 
Knollsea afore seven o'clock in the momin ou a hliDk- 
ing day in Fall, when everything is as wet as a dishclout, 
whereas that's more than happens in the fine Summer 
weather ? " 

"No— I don't know. John hostler." 

" Then go home and tel! your mother that ye be no 
wide-awake ooy, and that old John, who went lo school 
with her father afore she was born or ihnughi n', >.ivs f.o. 
• • * Chnk' it all, why should 1 think i' 'i- 

mat going on at Knollsea ? Honest iiavellin^ : . ^a 

so rascally :ibused since i was a boy in pinners, by Iribu 
of noboddies tearing Irom cmt cwd. of the countiy Iq 
t'other, to see the sun ^o dovjn m w^v "wi-ya, w 'OoKLte^ita 
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play jnck-lantern behind some rnU(;n lower. th:it, upon my 
song, when life and death's in Uic wind, thcr;:'s no telling 

I ihe diilerencc." 

^^ " 1 like Their sixpences ever so much." 

^H| " Young souiiy, don'L you answer up to nie when you 

^^Dain*t in the story — stopping my words in thnt fashion, I 
won't have it, David. Now up in the taJlet with yc, (here's 
a good boy, and down with another lock or two of hay— as 
fast as you can do it for me." 

I The boy vanished under the Rrchw.iy. and the hostler 

! foUowcd at his lieels. Meanwhile the carriage bearing Mr. 
Miiuntclere and Sol was speeding on its way to Lychworth. 
Wiicn they reached the spot at which liie road forked 
into two, they left the Knollsea route, and keeping thence 

I under the hills for the distance of five or six miles, drove 
into Lord Mounlclere's park. In tea minutes the house 
was before them, framed in by dripping trees. 

Mountclere jumped out and entered without ceremony. 
Sol, being anxious to know if Lord Mountclere was there, 
ordered the coachman to wait a few moments. It was 
now nearly eight o'clock, and the smoke which ascended 
from the newIy-Ut fires of the Court, painted soft blue tints 
upon the brown and golden leaves of lofty boughs adjoining. 
'* Oh, Etiieiberta ! " said Sol, as he reg^ed the fair 

I prospect. 

The gravel of the drive had been washed clean and 

^Bsmooth by the night's rain, but there were fresh wheel 

^^larks other than their own upon the track. Vet the man- 

^Bton seemed scarcely awake, and stillness reigned e\'ery- 

^^phere around. 

^^^ Not more than three or four minutes had passed when 

I die door was ofHmed for Mountclere, and he came hastily 
^Hrom the doorsteps. 

^H •' I must go on with you," he said, getting into the vc- 
"hiclc. "He's gone." 

" Where— to Knollsea ? " said Sol. 

II " Ves," said Mountclere. " Now go ahead to Knoll- 
^^pa I " he shouted to the man. "To tlunk I should be 
^^Boled liked this ! I had no idea that he would be leaving 
^^B soon I We might just as well have been here an hour 
^Kfrlier as Dot. But who was to dttam SXvaS. ^*?^ -v-a-^V 



arrange to do it at such an unearthly time of the moming 
at this dark season of the year 1 iJrivc— drive I " he calico 
again out of the window, and the pace was increased. 

" I have come two or three miles ont of my way on ac- 
count of you," said Sol, sullenly. " And all this time lost 
I dooH sec wliy you wanted to come here at all. I knew 
it would be a waste of time." 

" D it all, man," said Mountclere, "it is no use 

for you to be angrj' with me." 

" I Ihink it is, for 'tis you have brought mc into tl^ 
muddle," said Sol In no sweeter tone. " Ha. ha I Upoa 
my life I should be inclined to lanj^h, if I were not sn muofa 
inclined to do the other thing, at Btrta's trick of trjing fo 
make close family allies of such a cantankerous pair as you 
and I. So much of one mind as we be, so alike in our 
ways of living, so close connected in our callltiKs and prin- 
ciples, so similar in manners and customs I 'twould be a 
thousand pities to part iis — hey, Mr. Mountclerc ? " 

Mountclere faintly lauj^hed with the same hideous mer- 
riment at the same idea, and tiien both remained in a 
withering silence, meant to express the utter contempt of 
each for i:he other, both in family and in person. They 
passed the lodge, and a^^ain swept into the high road. 

" Drive on I " s-iid Mountclere, putting his head again 
out of ihe window, and shouting to the man. " Drive like 

the d ! " he roared again a few minutes aficiward, in 

fuming dissatisfaction with their rate of progress. 

" Bain't I doing of tt ? " said the driver turning angtiJy 
round. " 1 ain't going to ruin my governor's horses (or 

i strangers who won't pay double for 'em— not I. I am driv- 
ing as fast as I can. If other folks get in the way with 
their traps, I suppose I must drive round 'em. Sir I" 
There was a slight crash. 
''There I" continued the coachman. "That's what 
comes of my turning round ! " 
Sol looked out on the other side, and found th.ir the 
fore-wheel of their carriage had become locked 
of a dog-cart they had overtaken, tlie road '"■' 
narrow. Their coadiman. who knew he 
this mishap, felt the advantage ni uk\t\?^ L.,.t. -.. .: 
lock JiJ a case of accusauou, av\A\>«;ij,i'cvv«'e^'R-j^v 
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as if he were ihc sinner. Sol jumped oiii. -ind looking 
at ihc occupants of the other ronveyancc. saw against 
the sky the back elevation of his Tiulicr and Christopher 
Juliiin, sitting upon a Mtile seat which each overhung, like a 
pudding upon a small plate. 

"Father — what, you going?" said Sol. "Is it about 
Derta that you've come ? " 

'* Yes, I got your letter," said Chickcrel, " and 1 felt I 
should like to come — that I ought to come, to save her 
from thai old rascal. Liicl^ily, Ihis gentleman, a stranger 
to mc, has given me a lift from Aiiglebury, or I must have 
hired." He pointed lo Christopher. 
" But he's Mr. Julian ! " .taid So!. 
"You are Mrs. Peiherwin's father ? — and I h.ive tra- 
led in your company wUhout knowing it!" exclaimed 
Christopher, feeling and looking both astonished and puz- 
zled. At first it had appeared to him that, in direct an- 
tagonism to his own purpose, her friends were favoring 
Ethclbcrla's wedding ; but it was evidently otherwise, 

•*Yes, that's father," said Sol. " I'.ather, this is Mr. 
Julian. Mr. Julian, this gentleman here is Lord Moiint- 
clere's brother — and, to cut the story short, we all wish to 
stop the wedding." 

" Then let us gel on, in heaven's name ! " said Mount- 
ere. " You are the I.ndy'« father f •' 
" T am," said Chickcrel. 

"Then you had better come into this carri.age. We 
shall go faster than the dog-cart. Noxv, driver, are the 
wheels right again ? " 

Chickerel hastily entered with Mountclere, Sol JDiDcd 
and they sped on. Christopher drove close in their 
, not quite certain whether he did well in going further, 
w that there were plenty of people to attend to the busi- 
but an.vious to see the enri. The other three sat in 
lilcoce. willi their eyes upon their knees, though the clouds 
dispersing and' the morning grew bright. In about 
enty minutes, the square uneinbattled tower oE Knollsea 
hurch appeared Ixlow them in the vale, its summit just 
uching the distant line of sea upon sky. The clement 
which they had been victimized, on thtt ^twlQU& w^txt 
', now smiled falsely to the low VttOtt\w^»Mv. 
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They descended the road to the village at a little more 
mannerly pace than that of the earlier journey, and saw 
the rays glance upon the hands of the church clock, which 
marked five and twenty minutes to nine. 



CHAPTER XLIX. 



KNOLLSGA. — THE ROAD THENCE. — LVCHWORTH. 



ALL eyes were directed to the church gate, as the 
iravellers descended the hill. No wefkling carriages 
were there, no favours, no slattt-Tnly group of women 
brimming wiih interest, no aged pnupn-r on two sticks, who 
comes because he has nothing else to do till dying ritne, 
no nameless female pa.ssiiig by on the other side with a 
laugh of indifference, rinfjers taking off their coats as They 
vanish up a turrtt, no hobbledehoys on tiptoe outside the 
chaQcel wiodows^iu short, nont,- rvhatever of the custom- 
ary accessories of a colInt^^• wedding was anywhere visible. 

*' Thank God !" said Chickerel. 

'(Wait till you know he deserves it/' said Mountdere. 

" JTotliing's done yet beUveen them." 

**It is not likely that anything is done, at this time of 
day, but I have decided lo go to the church first. You will 
probably jjo to your relative's house at once ? '' 

Sol looked to his father for a reply. 

*'No, I too shall go to the church first, just to assure' 
myself," said Chickerel. "I shall then go on to Mrs. 
Fetherwin's." 

The carriage was slopped at the comer of a steep incline 
learling down to the edifice. Mountdere and Chickerel 
alighted and walked on towards the gates, Sol reiiiaining 
in his place. Christopher was some way off, descending 
the hill on foot, having halted to leave his horse and trap 
at a ^niall imi at the entrance lo the village. 

When Chickerel and Mountdere reached the church- 
fard g^.ite they found il slightly open. The church-door 
:yond it was also open, but nobody was near the spot. 

"We have arrived not a minute too soon, however," 
Mountdere. " Preparatirms h-jwc. ■A,^^\t'CvV\^ Wt-gw*^ 
1/ ha I It w.is to be an early >NeA^\afeuc> iov^-xr 
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Entering the building, they looked around ; tt wu 
quite empty. Chickerel turned towards the chancel. Iiu 
eyo being altrarted by a red kneeling-cushion, pbccd at 
about Uic middle of the altar- railing, as if fur early use 
Mountclere strode to the vestry, somewhat at a loss how to 
proceed in his ditBcult task of uneanlilng his brother, 
obtaining a private interview wiili him, and then, by iJit 
introduction of Sol and Chickerel, causing a general con- 
vulsion. 

''Hal here's somebody." he said, observing a nuin in 
the vestry. He advanced uith the intention of asking 
where Lord Mountclere was to be found. Chickerel cams 
forward in ihe same direction. 

"Are you the parish clerk?" said Mountclere to (he 
man, who wa^ dressed up in his best clothes, 

" I have the honor of that calling," the man replied. 

Two large books were lying before hiin on the vestry 
table, one of them being open. As the clerk spoke (w 
looked slantingly on the page, as a person might do to 
discover if some writing were dr>'. Mountclere and Chidi* 
erel gazed on the same page. The book was the marria^ 
register. 

** Too late ! " said Chickerel. 

There plainly enuugh stood the signatures of Lord 
Mountclere and Eihelberta. The viscount's was very 
black, and had not yet dried. Pier strokes were firm, and 
comparatively thick for a wuman, though paled by juxta- 
position with her husband's muddled characters. In the 
space for witnesses' names appeared in trembling lines jis 
line as silk the autograph of I'icotee, the second name being 
that of a stranger, probably the clerk. 

" Ves, yes — we are too late il seems," Said Mountclere, 
coolly. 

Chickerel stood like a roan baked hard and dry. Fur- 
ther than his first two words he could say nothing. 

■* They must have set alwut it early, upon my mhiI,'* 
Mountclere continued. " When did tne wedding tak« 
place ? " he asked of the clerk, sharply. 

" It was over about five minutes before jtiu came in," 
replied that luminary, pleasanlVy, -is Vw. ^\?c^':.d ax an invtt- 
ib/e game of pitch-and-loas ^vVX^ ^^^^ ^^^ v««\i«jjA>fc 
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Ws pocket " I received orders to have the church ready 

at rive minutes to eight this morning, though 1 knew notb- 

inj; ivboul such a thing till bedtime la^t night. It was very 

priiratc and plain, not that 1 should mind another such a 

one, sir;" and he secretly pitched and tossed again. 

^H Meanwhile So! had found himself too restless to sit 

^^Biting in the carriage fur more than a minute after the 

^mher ttt*o had left it. He stepped out at the same instant 

that Christopher came past, and togellier they too went on 

to the church. 

" Father, ought we not to go on at once to Kthelberu's 
instead of waiting?'" said Sol, ou reaching the yasXjy. 
*' Twas no use coming in here." 

" No use at all," said t^hiclcerel, as if he had straw in his 
throat. " Look at this. 1 would almost sooner have had 
it that in leaving this church I cinie from her grave — wellj 
no ; perhaps not thai, but 1 fe.^^ it is a bad thing I '* 

Sol then saw the names in the register, Christopher 
saw them, and the man closed the book. ('Imstopher 
could not well coramatul himself, and he retired. 

*' I knew it. I always said thai pride would lead Qcrta 
to marry an unworthy man, and so it has! " said Sol, bil- 

•rly. "What shall we do now? IM sec her." 
I " Do no sucli thing, young man," said Mountdere. 
The best course is to leave m.itters alone. They are 
married. If you are wise, you will trv to tliink the match 
a good one, and be content to let Tier keep her position 
without inconveniencing her by your intrnsions or com- 
plaints. It is possible that the satisfaction of her ambition 
will help her to endure any few surprises to her propriety 
that may occur. She is a clever young woman, and has 
pkiyed her cards adroitly. I only hope she may never re- 
lent of the game. Ahem. <ri:)od moniing." Saying 
this, Mountclerc siiglitly bowed to his relations, and raardi- 
ctl out of the church with dignity ; but it was told aflcr- 
^vards by the coachman, who had no love for Muuntclcre, 
that when he stepped into the fly, and was as he believed 
unobser\'ed, he was quite overcome with fatuous rage, his 
lips frothing like a mug of hot ale. 

k** What an impertinent gctiilcman 'tis," sgid C\x\c.k!Mfe\. 
i i( n-e had tried for her to marr^ Vrts\>\oVn.ft:: V* 
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•'He knows better thsn that," said Sol. "But he'll 
nwer believe that Berta didn't lay a trap for the old fellow. 
He tliiiiks at iliis moment th.it Lord Mountclere has never 
been told of us, -ind of our belongings." .^ 

" I wonder if she has deceived hiin in anything," mrffl 
mured Chickerel. "lean hardly suppose it. But she" 
altogether beyond rae. However, if she has misled him 
OD uny point $hcwill suiter for it." ^h 

)^ " You reed not fear that, father. It isn't her warj^J 
working. Why could'nt we have been sooner ? Why coult^H 
she have knotvii that when a title is to be had for the a^H 

ing, the owner must be a shocking one indeed? I) Vm^ 

title ! " 

*' The title is well enough. Any poor scrubs in our 
place must be fools not to think the match a very mre and 
astonishing honor, as f.ar as the position goes. But thai 
my brave girl will be miserable is a part of the honor 1 
can*t .stomach ^o well. If he had been a,ny other peer Jfl 
the kiiigdora, we might h^ive been merrj' indeed. I belinl 
hell ruin her happiness — yes, I do — not by anv personal 
injury or rough conduct, but by causing her to be despu^H 
and that is a thing she can't endure." ^H 

*' She's not TO be despi^d without a deal of troubl^^ 
we must remember that. And if he insults her by intro- 
ducing new favorites, as they say he did his first wife, V9k 
call upon him and xsk his meaning, and Mke her away.*V| 

" Nonsense — we shall never know what he does, or hdw 
she feels ; slif will never letnut aword. However unhappy 
she may be. she will always deny it— that's the unfonunaie 
part of such marriages." 

" An old chap like that oug^t to leave young women 
alone, d him ! " 

ilie rlc;rk < :imc nearer. " I am afraid I cannot allow 
bad words to be spoke in this sacred pile," he siir! " As 
far as my personal self goes, I should have nu - to 

your cussing as much as you liked, but as 4 iu-: ' ^Sio 

church my conscience won't allow it to Ik* done." 

'* Your conscience has allowed sonteiliing lo 
that cussing and swearing are g^>dly worshij} to.' 

" 7'ftc prcKiest inavd isXelv ott\ tiiVvxwt;^, 
said the dcrk. " The Uv\\c \v\\t\cs«> *■!& \W " 
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taste — Lord forgive me for sa)-ing it, and a man with a wife 

tid family ! " 
Sol ;iiid his father turned to withdraw, and soon for^t 
e remark, hut it was frequently recalled by Christopher. 
" Do vou think of trying to see Elhcltierla before you 
ave ? " said Sol. 
*' Certainly not," said Chtckcrcl. "Mr. Mountclcic's 
advire was good in that. The more we Tceep out of (he 

)way the more good we are dnjng her. I shall go back to 
Iftuglebury by ihe carrier, and get on at once to London, 
pou will go with me, I suppose ? " 
\ " The carrier docs not leave yet for an hour or two." 
r "I shall walk on, and let liim overtake me. If pos- 
sible, I will get one p;Iimp<;e of Lychworth, and Berta's new 
'^otne ; there may be cime. if I start ai one." 
*• I will walk with yon." said Snl. 
** There is room for one with me," said Christopher. 
I shall drive back early in the afternoon." 

" 'J'hank you," said Sol, '• I will endeavor to meet 
ju at Coomb." 

Thus it waa arranged. Chiclcerel could have wished to 
sarch for Picoiee, and learn from her the details of this 
lysterious matter. Hut it was pirticuIarK* jwinful to him 
make himself busy after the event ; and to appear sud- 
•nly and uselessly where he was plainly not wished to 
)pear would be an awkwardness H-hich the pleas- 
ure of seeing either daughter could scarcely counter- 

I balance. Hence he had resolved to return at once to 

I^Hown, and iherc await the news, together with the detailed 
'^Bi"'ctions a.t to his own future movements carefully con- 
sidcrctl and laid down, which were sureto be givcnby the 
far-seeing iMhelbeila. 

Sol and his father w.ilked on together, Chickerel to meet 

le carrier just beyond Lychworih, Sol to wait for Christo- 

sr at Coond\ His wish lo see in company with his 

itbcr the outline of the scat lo which Ethelberta had been 

lVAnce<I that day, was tlie triumph of youtliful curiosity 

" interest over dogged objection. His father's wLsh was 

id on calmer reasons. 

Chri.stnpher, Joiie and out ol ^\ace> Ttm^CvMA. \». 'iNv*. 
StiTci^ yet d little Jonger. Ue dts\i\\oT\\>j >«-a!^iA^ iwixvSk 
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Reaching the organ-chamber, he Ujokcd at the instrument, 
and was surprised to find behind it a young man. Julian 
first thought him to be the organist ; on second inspection, 
however, he proved to be a person Christopher had inei 
before, under far different circumstances ; it was our young 
friend Lndywctl, looking as sick and sorrj' as a lily wifh a 
slug in its stalk. 

The occasion, the place, and their ow-n condition, made 
Ihem kin- Christopher had despised Lad\'well. Ladywell 
had di<tliked C'hristophcr ; but a third item neutralised the 
other two : it vvaii their common lot. 

Christopher just nodded, for ihoy had only met on Etbd- 
berta's stairs. Ladywcll nodded mure, and spake. " The 
church appears to bt Interesting," he said. 

" Yes. A detached tower is ra^ie in England," said 
Christopher. T 

They then dwelt on otherfeatures Of the building, (hence 
enlarging to the village, and then to tlie rocks and marine 
scenery,, both avoiding the malady they suffered from — the 
marriage of Kihelberta. * '' 

'' The village streets are very picturesque, and the cliff 
scenery is goud of iis kind," rejoined LadjTvell. " The rocks 
represent (he feminine side of grandeur. Here they are white 
with delicate tops. On the west coast they ar^ higher, black, 
and with angular summits. Those represent grandeur in 
its raa'^culinc aspect. It is merely my own idea, and not 
very briglil, perhaps." 

'* It IS very ingenious," said Christopher, fand perfect- 
ly true." - 

Ladvwell was pleased. "I am here at present makiaif 
sketches for my ilRct subjept — a winter sea. 'Otherwise 1 

I should not have — happened to be in the church." 
"You are .icquainted with Mrs. I'elhcr 
are Mr.Lad^-wcll. wlrt> painted her portraii ■ 
"Yes," said Ladvwell, coloring. 
*' You may have heard her speak of Mr. Julian } " " 
" Oh ye^" said Ladywell, offering his hand. Then by 



de^ees their tanciuu wound closer round (he subject of 
tJicir sadness, cacn^Rdtly owning to what be would nol 
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« Did she look lioublcd ? " 

"Not in the least — brighi and fresh ais a May morning. 
e has played me nianvji bitter trick, and poor Neigh 
a friend of mine. But [ cannot lirip forgiving her. 
. , . 1 saw a carriage at the door, anc! siroiled in. 'I'he 
ceremony was just procecdin^j, so I saLdowu htTc. Well, I 
have done with Kntillsua. The place ha*; no further inter- 
est for nic now. I may own to you xs a friend, thai if *;he 
lud not been living here 1 should have studied at some 
her coam — nf course that's in confidence." 
" I understand, quite." 

" I only arrived two daj'^ago, and did not set eyes upon 
her till this morning, she has kepi so entirely indoors." 

Then the ytJung men p:nied„and h.ilf-an-hoiir later the 
ingenuous Ladywell came from the visitors' inn by the 
shore, a man walking' behind him with a qnantitj'of amsts' 
materials and appliances. He went on board tlicsteamer, 
rthich this morning hafi performed ihe p.iss.Tge in safety. 
Kilielberta single having been the loadstone in the cliffs 
that had attracted Ladywell hither, Etiielberta married was 
luf^ative which sent him' away. And thus did a woman 
t an end to the only opportunity of distinction on ex- 
bition walls that ever offered itself to the tortuous ways, 
aint r,lVy<;, and marbled blutls of Knollsea, as accessories 
til' 1 a winter se.i. 

C i I s interest in the village was of the same 

upijrniiiig ii.iture. He looked upon the sea, and the great 
i-cll, and ifce 'vaves sending up a sound like the huzzas of 
uUitudes, biii jII the wild scene was irksome now. 'Ilie 
ean-bound steamers far away on the horizon inspired him 
(h no curiosity as to their destination ; the house Ethel- 
had occupied was positively hateful ; and he turned 
ay 10 wail impatiently for the hour at which he had prom- 
d 10 drive tm 10 meet Sol ^t Coomb. 
Sol nndjChickerrl plodded'along Ihe road, in order to 
irt Lychworth before the carrier came "up. Reaching 
c top of a hill on their way, they paused to look down on 
peaceful scene. It was a park and wood, glowing in all 
c maiehless colors of late aiiliimii, parjipets and pedi- 
rmg ottt from a cemra\ ipo*.\uox\ isiw. Kx -^^ 
t/ie ffesctnt before ihem vjxs A\o*^'^,v:>'•^^^*^ 
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Ihcy now descended. The gate stood invitingly open. 
Kxclusiveness was not part of the c^Tier's instincts ; one 
could see that at a glance. No appearance of a well-rolled 
garden-path attached to the park drive, as is (he case wiih 
many, heiokening by the perfection of their surfacfts their 
proprietor's deficiency in hospitality. The approach w«' 
like a turnpike-road, ftill of great ruts, clumsy mendings, 
bordered by trampled edges and incursions upon the grass 
at pleasure. Butchers and bakers drove as freely herein 
as peers and peeresses. Christening parties, weddingcom- 
panics, and funeral trains, passed along by ihe doors of the 
mansion without check or question. A wild untidiness in 
this particular has its recommendations; for guarded grounds 
ever convey a sospicion that their owner is young to land* 
ed possessions,^ religious earnestness implies newnessof 
convcr.sion, and conjugal tenderness recent marriage) 

llalf-an-hour being wanting as yet to ChickereTs time 
with the carrier. Sol and himself, like the rest of the 
world when at leisure, walked into the extensive stretch of 
grass and grove. It formed a park so large that not one of 
lis owners had ever wished it larger, not one of its 
owner's rivals had ever failed to wish it smaller, and not 
one of itb owner's satellites had ever seen it witliuut prAbc. 
They somewhat avoided the roadway, passing under the 
huge, misshapen, ragged trees, and through fern brakes, 
ruddy and crisp in their decay. On reaching a suitable emi- 
nence, the father and son stood still to look upon the many 
chinineyd building, or rather conglomeration of buildings, 
to which these groves and glades formed a setting. 

" Wc will just give a glance," said Chickerel, " and 
then go away. It does not seem well to me that Ethel* 
herta should have this ; it is too much. The sudden change 
will do her no good. I never believe In anything that 
comes in tlie shape of wonderful luck. As it comes, so it 
goes. Had she been brought home to^lay to oae of those 
tenant farms instead of Uiese woods and walTs, I could 
have called it gf>od fortune. What she should have donA 
was glorify hcr-sclf by glorifying hvr own line uf '■'■• "■■' hf 
forsaking that line for another. Iletter have b vd 

as a governess than shunned as a 'ptiTCSs,, ^fc'u^v.^\ v>. « nax 
she will be. But il is just \\\t ^^aivc t\tt>i*>RM*i\xi'^Ka«i 
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days. ^ Young men will raiher \vcar a black coat and 
starve TTtan wear fustian and do well^ 

" One man 10 want such a monstrous house as that 1 
well, 'lis a fine place. See. there's the carpenters' shops, 
the timber yard, and everything as if it were a little town. 
Perhaps Berta niiiy hire me £or a job now and then." 

" 1 always knew she would cut herself off from us. She 
marked for it from childhood, and she has iiaished the 
busines-s llioroui»lily." 

" Well, it is no matter, father, for why should we want 
to trouble ht-r ? Slie may write, and I shall answer ; bul 
if she calls lo see me, I shall not return the visit ; and if 
she meets me with her husband or any of her new society 
about her, I shall behave as a stranger." 

*" U will be best," said Chickerel. " Well, now I must 
move." 

However, by the sorcery of accident, before they had 
verj- far retraced their steps an open carriage became visi- 
ble round a bend in the drive. Chickerel, with a servant's 
instinct, was for beating a retreaL 

'* No," said Sol. " Let ns stand our ground. We have 
already been seen, and we do no harm." 

So they stood still on the ed^e of the drive, and (he 
carriage drew near. It was a landau, and the sun shone 
in upon Lord Mountclere. with Lady Mountclcre sitting 
beside him, like Abishag beside King Oavid. 

Very blithe looked the viscountiCfor he rode upon a 
cherub to da^ She appeared fresh, rosy, and strong, but 
dubious ; though if mien was anything, she was a viscount- 
ess twice over, fler tlress wiis of a dove-colotired mate- 
rial, with a bonnet to match, a little tufted white feather 
resting on the top, like a truce-flag between the blood of 
noble and vassal. Upon the cool grey of her dress hung 
a few locks of hair, toned warm as fire by the sunshiny 
Idition lo its natural hue. 

Chickerel instinctively took ofT his hat; Sol did the 
ime, 

For only a moment did Ethelberla seem uncertain how 
act. Hut a solution to her difficuhy was given by the 
ICC of her brother. Thcie she saw vdiwV'j -a-V ow^. ^^^«e. 
7re than a dozen speeches wou\t\ \\:L\t \ci\4.-Avi\^^^ 
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features thoroughly expressed his intention that to him she 
was ly bf a !sir;iiij;t.'r. ficr eyes flew to Cliickcrcl, and he 
slighily shook his h«.id. She pnderslood them now. Wilb 
a tear in her eye for her father, and a sigh in her bosom 
for Sol. she bowed in answer to their salute ; her husband 
moved his hat and nodded, and the carriage rolled oa 
Lord Mounlciere niij;ht possibly be making use of the fiiw 
morning by sho%-ing her the park and premises. Chicke- 
rel, with a moist eye, now went on with his son low.irds 
the hij;li road. When they reached tJie lodge, the lodge- 
keeper was walking in the sun, smoking his pipe. "Good 
morning," he snid to Chickerel. 

"Any rejoicings at the Court lo-day?" the butler en- 
quired, 

■* Quite the reverse. Not a soul there. ' Tlsn'l knowed 
anywhere at :^11. I iiad no idea of such a thing Itll he 
brought my lady home. Not going off, neither. They've 
come home like the commonest couple in the land, and 
not even the bells allowed to ring." 

They walked along the public road, and the carrier 
came in view. 

** Father," said Sol, "I don't think I'll get up with yoa 
She's gone into the house ; and suppose she should mn 
out williout him to try to find us? It would be cruel to 
disappoint her. I'll bide about here for a quarter of an 
hour, in case she should." 

"Well, one or two of her old ways may be left in her, 
still, and it is not :f bad thought. Then you will walk the 
rest of the distance if you don't meet with Mr. Julian ? I 
must be in lAindon by the evening.'' 

" Any time lu-iiight wilt do for me. I shall not begin 
work again until to-morrow, so that ihe four o'clock Uatn 
will answer my purpose." 

Thus they parted, and Sol strolled leisurely back. TV 
road was quite deserted, and he lingered by the park 
fence. 

"Soil" said a bird-like voice: "how did yciu oonw 
here?" 

He looked up, and saw a figure peering down u|iari 
him Uo\w Ihe top oi v\\c \>.\tV vi?L\\,\\\t ^tuv^-^A <itt dte u- 
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ccU'd Etliclberla whal the moon is to the sun, a star lo 
emoon. It was I'icotee. 

S" Hullo, ricotec ! " said Sol. 
1 "There's a little grite a quarler ot a niiie further on," 
■id Picotcc. " \Ve can meet there without your passing 
ftrough tliu big I'ttigc. I'll be there as soon as you." 
F Sol .iscended the hill, passtul through the second gate, 
and turned back again, when he met Picotcc coming for- 
ward under the trees. They walked together in this 
Included spot. 
■ " Ik'rta says she wants lo see you and father," said 
Picoteo, breathlessly. " You must come in and make 
I yourselves comfortable. She had no idea you were here 
I so secretly, and she didn't know what to do." 
I *' Father's gone." said Sol. 

" How vexed she will Ik' ! She thinks there is some- 
thing tl:e matter — that you are angry with her for not 
telling you earlier. Rut you will come in, Sol ? " 
" *.'o, I can't come in," said her brother. 
"Why not? M i.s such a hig houst, you can't chink. 
Yoii need not come near the front apartments, if you 
think we shall be ashamed of you in your working clothes. 
How came you not to dress up a bit. Sol? Still, Berla 
won't mind it much. She says I>3rd Mountclerc must 
take her as she is, or hu is kindly welcome to leave her." 
" Ah. well ! 1 might have h.id a word or two to say 
.ilioiU that, iTut the time has gone b^ for it, worse luck. 
Perhaps tt is best that I have said nothing, and she has 
had her way. No. I shan't come in, Picotee. Father is 
^^tonc, and 1 am going too." 
^B " Oh. Sol ! " 

^V "We arc nithcr put out at her acting like this — father 
BPand I and all of us. She migiil have tct us know about 
" it beforehand, even if she is a lady and we what we 
always was. It wouldn't have let her down so terrible 
uch to write a line. Slie might have learnt something 
at would have led her to take a different .step.'' 
*' But you will sec poor Berta? She has done no 
rm. She was going to write long letters to .lU of you 
Any. exphining her wedcHng^ and Vio** ^Stfi. \s> ^'«v^'wi 
us nU on in the world." 
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Sol paused irresolutely. "No, I won't come in," he 
said. " It would disgrace her, for one thing, dressed as 
I be ; more than that, I don't want to come in. But I 
should like to see her, if she would like to see me ; and 
I'll go up there to that little fir plantation, and walk up 
and down behind it for exactly half an hour. She can 
come out to me there." Sol had pointed as he spoke to 
a knot of young trees that hooded a knoll a little way off. 

" I'll go and tell her," said Picotee. 

" I suppose they will be off somewhere, and she is 
getting ready ? " 

" O no. They are not going to travel till next year. 
Ethelberta does not want to go anywhere ; and Lord 
Mountclere cannot endure this changeable weather in any 
place but his own house." 

" Poor fellow ! " 

" Then you will wait for her by the firs? I'll tell her 
at once." 

Picotee left him, and Sol went across the glade. 



CHAPTER L. 
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LVCUWORTH, cenlinutr/f.—^T»E angleburv highwav. 

HE had not paced behind the firs more than teui 
minutes when Ethelberta appeared from the oppo* 
ite side. At great inconvenience lo herself, stie had 
complied with his request. 

Ethelberia was trembling. She took her brother'a' 
hand, and said, " Is father, then, gone ? *' 

" Ves," said So!. " 1 should have been gone likewise, 
but I thought you ft-:intcd to sec me." 

"Of courst- I did. and him too. Why did you come so 
mj-stcriously, and, 1 must say, unbccominely .' I am afraid 
^I did wrong in not informing you of my mtention." 
^B " To yourself you may have. lather would have liked^ 
^Hl word with you before — you did it." 

^H "You both looked so forbidding that I did not like 
^^o stop the carnage when we passed you. I want to see 
him on an important matter — his leaving Mrs. Doncastle's 
lervnce at ontxr. I am going to write and beg her to tlis- 
:nse with a notice, which I have no doubt she will do." 
He's ver)' much upset about you." 
** My secresy was perhaps an error of judgment," shel 
lid sadly. " But I hud reasons. Why did you and my 
ither come here at all if you did not want tn see me?" 
'* We did want to see you — up to a certain time." 
*' You did not come to prevent my marriage ? " 
*' We wished to see you before the marriage — I can't 
jj more." 

'* I thought you might not approve of what I had 
lone," said Ethelberta mournfully. "But a time may] 
sme when you will approve." 
" Never/' 

*'Don't be harsh, Sol. A coroutV wsNtx^i ». wnIcvoq;^*. 
'ains." 
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" A coronet : good Lord— and you my sister ! Look 
at my hand." Sol extended his band. ** Look bow w^ 
thumb sliiids out at the root, as if It were out of joiot, 
and that hard place inside there. Did yon ever sec any- 
thing so ugly as thi!t hand — a misshiiped monster, isn'i 
he? That comes from Ihe jack-plane., and my pushing 
against ii day after day and year after year. If I wir« 
found drowned or buried, dressed or undressed, in fustiaa 
or in brondcloth, folk would look at my hand and say, 
'Thai man's a carpenter.' Well now, how can a man, 
branded with work as I be, be biotlier to a viscountesn 
without sifimeihing being wronj; ? Of coun;e there's some* 
tiling wrong in it, or he wouldn't have married you — sorac- 
ching which won't be righted without terrible suffering." 

" No, no," said i?he. " You are mistaken. 'J'here is no 
such wonderful quality in a title in tlie.se days, ^^^lat I re- 
ally am is second wife to a quiet old country notileinao^ 
who has given up society. Whal more commonplace? My 
life will be as simple, even more simple, ihan it was before." 

" Ueria, you have worked lo false lines. A creeping up 
among the useless lumber of our nation that'll be the first 
to bum u|i if there comes a 6arc. ] never see such x de- 
sericr of your own lot as you be ! Bui you were always 
like it. Bcrta, »nd 1 am ashamed of ye. More th.in ih.u, a 
good woman never marries twice." 

" You are loo hard, Sol," said the poor visconntMs, al- 
most crying. '"I've done it all for you I K\ ■ c 
made- a mistake, and given my ambiiioii an i^ '■, 
don't icll me so now ; or you may do more harm m a minute 
than you will cure in a lifetime. It is aUsurd to let repub- 
lican passions so blind you lo fact. A family which can be 
honourably traced through history for five hundred vtran 
does affect the heart of a person not entirely hanfened 
against romance. M'hether you like the peerage ot iw)^ 
they appeal to our historical sense and love of old associ^ 
tions." 

" 1 don't care for history. I'rophccy is the oolx thine 

kcan do poor men any good. When you wxro _'-" 
wouldn't drop a courtesy to Vm, historical or 
^nd tAere you were ri^bt. \Vv\t. w%\Mi*VQli«;vi. 
principles.,' you must neti\s puiA\ \i\). ^ ^^ '-"^ 
— I' liiiiiii^^MIM^^ 
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were once to courtesy to you, not even thinking] 
arnagc with a bad man tan great a price to pay for' 

■V bad mail? What du you tiieaii by that? Lord' 
ountciere is rather old, but he's wonhy. What did you 
lean. Sol?" 

''Nuihing — a mure expression." 

Ai tliat moment Picotoe emerged from a tree, and lold 
her sister that Lord Mounidere was looking for her. 

" Well, S<>!, I Ciinnot expl.iiii all to you now," she said.^ 
** 1 will send for you in London." She wished him good- 
bye, and they separated, Picotee accompanying Sol allltl* 
on his way. 

Ethclberta wasfpreatly penurbed by thLs meeting. After' 
retracing her steps a short disLince, she still felt so dis- 
essed and unpresentable, that she resolved not to allow 
ord Mountclere to see htr till the clouds had somewhat) 
assed ofT ; it was but a bare act of justice to lum to hide ' 
from his sijjht siifh a brid.il mnod as this. It w.-i<t betteM 
keep liini wailing than to make him [Kwiiii'cly unhappy. 
he turned aside, and went up the valley, where the park. 
rjjed in miles of wood and copse. 

.She npened an iron gale and entered thewood.casuat!yi 
interested in the vast variety of colours that the half-CatleT 
leaves of thisseason wore : more, much more, occupied with! 
:rsona! thought. The path she punsued becamu gradually^ 
volved in bushes as well as tret;s, giving to the spot thej 

acter rather of a coppice than a wood. Perceiving 
at she had gone far enough, Ethelberta turned back by . 
ilh which at this point intersected thnt by which she ha( 
jproached, and promised a more direct return towards tJu 
ourt She had not gone many steps among the hazels,] 
hich here formed a perfect thicket, when she observed 
It of holly-bushes in their midst ; towards the oulskirtsi 
these an opening on her left hand directly led, ihence) 
inding round into a clear space of greensward, which the] 
mpleiely enclosed. On this isolated and mewed up bit! 
lawn stood a timber-built cottage, having orna(neni:U 
argeboards, b.ikoneties, and porch ; it was an object in-- 
resting as an experiment, and grand as a toy, but as aj 
\mW\i\g con/emplible. A b\uc -g^vut o^ ^xy\'5^'^- "^.wix* 
\-ET the chimnav, as if snmebotiy v(4s \Ww\^'vVw*;%^^'-"^ 
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towards (he side some empty hen-coops were piled away ; 
while under the hollies were divers erections of wire netting 
and slicks, showing tliiit birds were kept here at some sea- 
sons of the year. 

Keing lady of all she surveyed, Elhclbcrta crossed the 
leafy sward, and knocked at the door. She was interested 
in knowing the purpose of the peculiar liitle edifice. 

The door was opened by a woman wearing a clean apron 
upon a not very clean gown. Ethclberta asked who lived 
in so prett\- a place. 

" Miss Gruchctte," the servant replied. "But she is 
not here now." 

" Does she live here alone ? " 

'* Yes — excepting myself and a fellow-servant." 

"Oh." 

" She lives here to attend the pheasants and poultry, 
becanse she is so clever in managing them. Tfiey are 
broughi here from the keeper's over ihe hill. Her father 
was a fancier." 

" Miss Gruchette attends lo the birds, and two servant* 
attend to Miss Gruchette ? " 

" Well, to tell the truth, m'm, (he servants do most of 
all of it. Still, that's what Miss Gruchetie is here (or. 
Would you like to see the house ; it is pretty ? " The wo- 
man spoke with hesitation, as if in doubt between the desire 
of earning a shilling and the fear that Elhclbcrta was not 
a stranger. That Ethelberia was Lady Moimtclere she 
jtlainly did not dream. 

" i fear I can scarcely stay long enough ; yet I will jusi 
look in," said Ethelberta. And as soon as they had crossed 
the threshold she was glad of having done »o. 

Tlie cottage internally may be described as 3 sort nf 
boudoir extracterl from the bulk of a mansion and depotit- 
ed in a wood. The front room was filled with nifnic*, 
curious work-tables, filagree baskets, twisted brackcl.'i s>up- 
porting statuettes, in whiclj the groicsqtie Jn every caw 
ruled the design ; love-birds, in gill cages ; French hmnees, 
wonderful boxes, nee<i!ework of strange palter:' i<-r 

affracfj've objects. Thea^wuxveui was one oi b 

seem io Jaugh in a viMtor'slacv:. -auA tjw »£\crtfc\ ^^Aux^xMoRMk. 
express frivolity more disu \\c:\\v xVx^t^^'i ^^i^- 



THE HAND OF ETHELBEnTA. 



39S 



" Miss Gruchette is here to keep the fowls ? " said 
Ethelberta in a puzzled tone, after a survey. 

"Yes. But they don't keep her." 

Kthelberta did not attempt to understand, and ceased to 
occupy her mind with the matter. They came from the 
cottage to the door, where she gave the woman a trifle, and 
turned to leave. But footsteps were at ihat moment to be 
heard beating among the leaves on the other side of the 
hollies, and Ethelberta waited till the walkers should have 
passed. The voices of two men reached herself and the wo- 
man as they stood. They were close to the house, yet screen- 
ed from it by the holly-bushes, when one could be heard to 
say distinctly, as if with his face turned to the cottage — ■ 

" Lady Mountclere gone for good ?" 

" I suppose so. Ha-ha ! So come, so go." 

The speakers passed on, their backs becoming visible 
through the opening. They appeared to be woodmen. 

" What Lady Mountclere do they mean? " said Ethel- 
berta. 

The woman blushed. " They meant Miss Gruchette." 

"Oh — a nickname." 

" Yes." 

■'Why?" 

The woman whispered why in a story of about two min- 
utes length. Ethelberta turned pale. 

" Is she going to return ?" she inquired in a thin hard 
voice. 

" Yes ; next week. You know her, m'm ? " 

" No. I am a stranger." 

" So much the better, I may tell you, then, that an odd 
tale is flying about our neighbourhood — that Lord Mount- 
clere was privately married to another woman, at Knollsea, 
this morning early. Can it be true ? " 

" I believe it to be true." 

" And that she's of no family?" 

"Of no family." 

" Indeed. Then the Lord only knows what will become 
of the poor thing. There will be murder between 'em 1" 

" Between whom ? " 

" Her and the lady who lives here. SheviQw't.bwi<^-NCv 
inch — not she / " 
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Ethdbcrta moved aside. A shade seemed to o\'ersprflH 
the world, the sky. the trees, and the objects on the fa^| 
ground. She kept her face away from tlie woman, and wl^| 
pfiring a reply to her Guud-inortiiiig. pai^scd through ^| 
hollies into the Icsf-strewn pnth. As soon as she came H 
a large trunk she placed bur hands aj;ainst it and res^f 
er face upon iheni. She drew herself lower liown, lovt^| 
Ipwer, till she <:rouched upon llie leaves. " Ay — 'tis w^H 
father and -Sol meant. O. Heaven 1" she whi^ipcred. ^| 

She soon arose, and went on her way to the house, ^^k 

f.\lr features were firmly set, and she scarcely heeded y^k 

path in the concentration which had followed her paroxy^| 

.When she reached the park proper she became aware of ^| 

excitement that was in progress (here. ^| 

Ethelbcrla's absence had become unaccountable to L^l 
Mountclere, who could hardly permit her reiirement fr^| 
his sight for a minute. But atfirst hehadmade<Uie ail<^| 
ance for her eccentricity as a woman nf genius, and wo^| 
not lake notice of the half-hour's desertion, unpardona^| 
as it might have been in other classes of wives. Then ^| 
had enquired, searched, been alanned : he had ' -S 

menser\ants in all directions about the park to \- .^ 

Me feared she had fallen out of a window, down a wett.fl 
into the lake. The next stage of search was tu have bcd| 
drags and grapnels ; but Ethelberia entert-d the house, ^| 

Ixird .Mountclere rushed forward to meet her, and st^| 
was her conlrivancc that he noticed no change. 1^| 
searchers were called in, Kthelberta explaining thai she li^ 
merely obeyed the wish of her brother in going out tu meet' 
him. Picotee. who had returned from her walk with Sob 
was upstairs in one of the rooms which had been a]lnt1^| 
to her. Klhclberta managed to run in thereon bcrway ^| 
stairs to her own chamber. ^| 

" Picotee. pnt your things on again," she said. " V^| 
are llie only friend I have in this house, and I want OH 
badly. Oo to Sol, and tleliver this message lo him — ih.'^H 
want to see him at once. You must overtake him, If y^| 
walk all the way to .•Vnglebury. Bui the train do«s not le^| 
//// hnr, 50 rhere is plenty of time." ^| 

" W'hAi is the matter ?" naid V'lcwvee. '" \ ciWNttfAivfl 
ail the w.iv" H 
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■ *' I don't think you will liave to do that — I hope not." ■ 

■ " He is goin^ to stop at Coomb lo have a bit of lUDch fl 
I might overtake Iiim there." ■ 

" Ves, and tell him to come to the cast passage doo» 

is that door next to the entrance to the stablfi-yardM 

here is a little yew-tree outside it. On second thnughldB 

u, dear, must not conic back. Wail at Coomb in the lit<l 

e inn p.irlour till Ho! conies to you a^ain. You will prob- 

ly tlien have to go home to London alone ; but do not 

ind it. The worst part for you will be in goinj* from ihel 

-talion to ihe Crescent ; but nobody will molest you in ^k 

four-wheel cab ; you have done it before. However, hewiltj 

tell you if this is necessary when begets back, t can besW 

ghi my battles alone. You shall have a letter from miffl 

e day aftt;r tu-murruw, .stating where I am. i shall notfl 

be here." \ 

" But what is it so dreadful ? " 1 

** Nolliing to frighten you." Bui .she spoke with m 

reathlessness ihat completely nuHilied the assurance. " Ilfl 

merely that I find I must come (o an explanation witld 

ord Mountclcre before I can live here permanently, anu 

cannot stipulate widi him while I am here in his puwcrJ 

ill I write, good bye. Your things are not impackedJ 

let Uiem remain here for the jiresenl — they can be senfl 

■for." ■ 

Poor Picotee, more agitated than her sister, but nevefl 

uesiioning her orders, went downstairs and out of tha 

otisc. She ran across the shrubberies, into the park, anfl 

,o the gate whereby Sol had emtr^cd some half-hour earherS 

he trotted along upon the turnpike-road like a lost dot^ 

rying as she went at the new trouble which had come u]k)™ 

rta, whatever that trouble might be. Kehind her slifl 

ard wheels and the stepping of a horse, but she was lo^| 

ncerned to luni her head. The pace ol the vehicle slackM 

ned, hoM'ever, when it was abreast of Picotee, and shiB 

ked up lo see Christopher a.*) the driver. fl 

" Miss Chickercl ^" he said, with surprise. I 

Picotee had quickly looked down again, and she mur- 

ured, " Yes." 

Chrisiophcr asked, what he «>viU\ t\ov VtVj ■a^^'w^^ 
dcT the c/rcums lances, " Wou\d sow.\\Vt \n <\^"*.^ 
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" I should be glad,'" said she. overcoming her flunfl 
" I am anxious lo overtake my brother Sol." ^ 

'■ 1 have arranged to pick him up at Coomb," Mid 
Christopher. ^ 

He descended, assisted her lo mount beside him. aifl 
drove on again, almost in silence. He was inclined ^ 
believe that some supernatural Icgerdcmaia had to do with 
these periodic impacts of Picotee on his path. She sat 
mute and melancholy till they were wiihiti half a mile of 
Coomb. 

** Thank you," she said then, perceiving Sol upon the- 
Toad. *' There is my brother : I will get down now." ^ 

" He was going to ride on to .\nglebury with me,*' safl 
Julian, ■ 

Picotee did not reply, and Sol turned round. Scciifl 
her he instantly exclaimed, "What's the matter, Picotee? 

She explained to him thai he was lo go back iiP" 
mediately, and meet her sister at the door by the yew, m 
Elhclbcria had charged her. Christopher, knowing th«fl 
so well, was too much an interested member of the £TOM 
to be left out of confidence, and she included bim in bfl 
audience. fl 

" And what are you to do ? " said Sol to her, H 

" I nm lo wait M Coomb till you come to me." ■ 

" I can't understand It," Sol muttered, with a gloonfl 
face. "There's something wrong ; and it was only lo fl 
expected ; that's what 1 say, Mr. Julian." H 

" If necessary I can lake care of MIss Chtckcrel ^[ 
you come," said Christopher. H 

"Thank you," said Sol. "Then I will return lo y^ 
OS soon as I can, at ihe Castle Inn, just ahead- 'Tis vejB 
awkward for you to Ite so burdened by us, Mr. JuliaM 
but we are in a trouble that I don't yet see the btictfM 
of." ■ 

" I know," said Christopher, kindly. *' We will wnh 
for you." _ 

He then drove on with Picotee to the inn. which WH 

not far off, and Sol returned again to Lychworth. KecliM 

fiomcnhat like a thief in the night, he zigzagged lhroa|fl 

It/je park, bc/iind l)eUs and kuovs o\ Ue«.%, ■»iw:\\ W «wi tHP 

'ew, dark and clear,asU dta>Kn WTOVuvfix^v^^VsMUwtd 
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the mansion. The way up to it was in a little cutting 
between shnib?-, the tloor being a private entrance, sunk 
I below the surface o£ the lawn, and invisible from other 
^^arts of the same front. As soon as he reached it. Ethel- 
^Berta opened it at once, as if she had listened for Im foot- 
Hleps. 

^■» She took him along a passage in the basement, up a 

^^ight of steps, and into a huge, solitary, chill upartmetit. 

It was the ball-room, Spaciotts mirrors in gilt frames 

fnrmeii panels in the lower part of (he walls, the remainder 

being toned in sage-green. In a recess beiweeti each mir- 

' ror was a statue, 'fhe ceiling rose in a segmental curve, 

and bore sprawling upon its face gilt figures of wanton 

goddesses, cuplds. and satyrs with tambourines, drums, and 

trumpets, the whole ceiling seeming alive with them. But 

^Lthc room was very gloomy now, there being little light 

^Tadmiited frotn without, and tiie veHections from the mirrors 

gave a depres^iing coldness to the scene. It was a place 

intended to look joyous by night, and whatever it chose 

to look by day. 

^^ " We arc safe here," said she. "But we must Ustet* 

^Hbr footsteps. 1 have only live minut(\<i: I,onl Motmlclere 

^^s waiting for me. I mcaa to leave Uiis place, come what 

may." 
^m "Why?" said Sol, in a.stonishment. 
H " I cannot tell you — somclliing has occurred. God has 
" got me in his power at last, and is going to scoui^c me for 
my bad doings — that's what it seems like. Sol, listen to 
e, and do exactly wh-at I say. Go lo Anglebury, hire a 
rougham, bring it on as far as Lower Lychwortfa : you 
will have to meet me with it at one of the park gates later 
in the evening — probably the west, at h.ilf-p.ist seven. 
ave it at the village with the man, come on here on foot, 
id Slav under the trees till just before si.x : it will then be 
quite dark, and you must s[.atid under the projecting balus- 
^Jtrade a little further on than the door you came iii by. 1 
^^■rill just step upon the balcony over it, and tell you more 
^^Exactly than I can now the precise time that I shall be able 
^^Bd slip out, and where the carriage is to be waiting. But 
^^% may not be safe to speak on accouux. ol 'cvvsi t:.\o*K."c\«sft.\» 
roe — / mil hand down a note. I fi\id\V \'s 'vcwjw;^'^'^*- ^^ 
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leave the house by daylight— I am certain to be pmsucd— 
he alfL-acly suspects something. Now I must be going, or 
he will he here, for he watches oiy movements because of 
some accitleiilal words that escMpcd me." 

" Uerta, I shan't have anytiiing to do with this," said 
So]. "Il is not right I" 

" I am only going lo Rouen, lo Aunt Charlotte !" ahe 
implored. *' I want to go lo Southampton, to be in time 
fur the midnight steamer. When I am at Rouen 1 can 
negotiate widi Lord Mountclere tlie terms on which I will 
return to him. It is the only chance I have of moting ""t 
a scandal and a disgrace wliich threatens the begins: 
my life here ! My letters to him, and his to me, can . 
warded through you or through father, and he wilJ not 
know where I am. Any woman is justified in adopitrv^* 
such a course to bring her husband in a sense of h 
If 1 don't go away now, il will end in a perm 
ration. If I leave at once, and stipulate that he gets 

of her, we may be reconciled." 

" I can't help you : you must stick to your husband. I 
don't like them, or any of their sort, barring about three or 
four, for the reason that they despise me. and all my sort. 
Rut. Ktheiberta, for all that, I'll play fair with ttiem. No 
half-and-half trimming business. Vou have joined 'cm 
and 'rayed yourself against us ; and there you'd better bide. 
You have married your man, and your duty is towards htm- 
I know what lie is, and so does father ; but if I were lo 
help you to nm away now, I should scorn myself more than 
I scorn him." 

" I don't care for that, or for any such politics ! The 
Mountclere line is noble, and how was I lo know that thi!i 
member was not noble, loo ? As the reprcsentiilive uf 
illustrious family I was taken with liim, bui ad a man- 
must shun him." 

*' How can you shun him ? You have married hi 

" Nevertheless I won't slay. Neither law nor g\> 
demands it of me after what I have learned. And if 
and Gospel did demand it, I would not stay. And if 
will noi help me to escape, f go alone." 

" Vou had better nol ti^ axx^' s\xc\\ -wWA 'Witot" 
The crc.-iking ot a rtoot wasi Vwia^-Ji. " ™» ^-i''* 
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H(l, appealing!}', ** don't go into the qiiesiion whether 1 

Bn ripht or wrong — only remember thac 1 am very unhap* 
Pf. Do liclp iiiL' — I have no other person in the world to 
ask I He under the b;slcony at six o'clock. Say you will — 
1 must go — say you will ! " 

** I'll think," said Sol, ver}' much disturbed. "There, 
don't cry ; I'll try to be under the balcony, at any rale. I 
cannot promise more, but I'll iry to be there." 

She opened in the panelling one of the old-fashioned 
cealed modes of exit known as jib-doors, which it was 
ce tlie custom to construct without architraves in the 
Us of largfe apartments, so as not to interfere with the 
incral design of the room. Sol found himself in a narrow 
sage, running down the whole length of the ball-room, 
the same time he heard Lord Mountclerc's voice with- 
arguing witli Ethelberta. His escape must have been i 
ar\'el!rtns : as it was, the viscount might have seen her 
tears. He passed down some steps, along an area from 
which he could see into a row of servants' offices, among 
them a kitchen with a fireplace fiaming like an altar of 
rifice. Nobody seemed to be concerned about hira ; 
re were workmen upon Uie premisesj and he nearly 
matched them. At last he got again into the shrubberies, 
and to the side of the part by which he had entered. 
" On reaching Coomb he found Picotee in the parlour 
the liith^ inn, as lie had directed. Mr. Julian, ^lic said, 
bad walked up to the ruins, and would be back again in a 
;w minutes- Sol ordered the horse to be put in, and by 
time it was ready Christopher came down from the hill. 
!<joni was made for Sol by opening the flap of the dogcart, 
and Christopher drove on. 

He was anxious to know the trouble, and Sol was not 

uctant to share the burden of it wiih one whom he bc- 

to be a friend. He told, scrap by scrap, ihc strange 

uest of Ethelberta. Christoplier, though ignorant of 

elberi.i's experience that morning, instantly assumed 

the discovery of some concealed spectre had led to 

s precipitancy. 

' When does she wish vou to meet her with the car- 

>" 

Probnbty at half past seven, at t\»fc Nia-eXVi^'??^ \^«^ 
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that is to he finally fixed by a note she Mrill haad down to 
me from the bitlcony." 

" Which balcony ? " 

" The nearest to the yew tree." 

** At what time will she hand the note?** 

" As the court c!ock strikes six, she says. And tf I am 
not there to take her instructionsi of course she will give 
up the idea, which is just what I want her to do." 

Christopher begged Sol to go. Whether Ethelberta was 
right or wrong, he did not slop to inquire. She was in 
trouble ; she was too clear-headed to bft in trouble with- 
out good reason ; and she wanted assistance out of it. Bat 
such was Sol's nature that the more he reflected the more 
determined was he in not giving way to her entrealy. By 
the time that they readied Anglebury he repented having 
given way so far as to withhold a direct refusal. 

'* It can do no good," lie said, mournfully. " It is bet- 
ter to nip her notion in its beginning. She says she wants 
to fly to Rouen, and from there arrange terms with hira. 
But it can't be done— she .should have thought of terms 
before." 

Christopher made no further reply. Leaving word at 
the Old Fox that a man was to be sent to take the horse 
of him. he drove directly onwards to the station. 

" Then yttw don't mean to help her ? " said Julian, when 
Sol took the tickets — one for him.self, and one for Picotee. 

" I ser\'e her best by leaving her alone," said Sol. 

" I don't think so." 

•* She has married him." 

" She is iu distress." 

" She has married him." 

Sol and Picotce took their seats, Picotce upbraiding her 
brother. " I can go myself 1 " she said, in tears. " IXi go 
back for Berta, SoT She said \ was to go home alone, amt 
lean doit" 

*' You must not. It is not right for you ' -le 

cabs and driving across London at midnight. I xk 

have known better than propose it," 

" Siie was flurried. Go, 'SoV\" 
But her entreaty was ItuvvXc^s. 
" Have you got your ticVex, ^t. -ivivSw.'." %:£i& ^»*J 
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'I suppose we shall go together till we gel near Mel- 
chesler ? " 

" I have not got my ticket yet — VXi be back in two 
minutes." 

The minutes went by, hut Christopher did not reappear. 

The train moved off : Christopher w;i5 seen running up 

the platform, as if in vain hope to catch it. 

^K "He has missed the train,"' safd Sol. Picotce looked 

^^sappoinled, and said nothing. They were soon out of 

sight. 

" God forgive me for such a hollow pretence ? " said 
Chiibtopher to himself. " But he would have been uneasy 
had he known I wished to stay behind. I cannot leave 
her in trouble like this ! " 

He went back to the Old Fox with the manner and 
movement of a man wlio after a lifetime of desultorincss 
had at last found something to do, II was now getting 
late in the afternoon. Christopher ordered a one-horse 
brougham at the ini], and entering it was driven out of tlie 
town towards Lychworth as the evening shades were begin- 
^nng (0 fall. They passed into die village of Lower Lych- 
^Borth at half-past tive, and drew up at a beerhouse at the 
end. Jumping out here, Julian told tlie man to wail till 
he should return. 

Thus far he had exactly obeyed her orders to Sol. He 
hoped to be able to obey him throughout, and supply her 
with the aid her brother refused. He also hoped that the 
^ange in the personality of her confederate wouhl make 
difference to her intention. That he w.is putting him- 
flf in a wrong position he allowed, but time and attention 
Src requisite for such analyses: meanwhile Ethelberta 
in tro\ible. On the one hand, tliere was «he waiting 
jpefuily for Sol ; on the other, there was Sol many miles 
his way to town ; between them was himself. 
He ran with all his might towards Lychworth Park, 
luunted iJie lofty stone steps by the lodge, saw the dark 
bronze figures on the piers through the twilight, and then 

E proceeded to thread the trees. Among these he struck a' 
liffht for a moment : it was ten minutes to six. In another 
minutes he was panting ben&'a,^^ vVt "w^^ *i^ 



idlfa 



4"4 



rm tTAiVD d/- KTtiktmR'i 



Lychworth Couri w;ls not unknown (o Christopher, fot 
he had frequemly explored that spot in his Sandbourne 
days. He perceived now why she had selected that par- 
ticular balcony for han<liiig down directions: it was die 
only one round the house that was low enough to be 
reached from the outside, the basement here being a little 
way sunk in the groniid. 

Thus he waited. About a foot over his head was the 
stone floor of llie balcony, forming aceilioj; to his position. 
At !iis back, iwo or three feet behind, was a blank wall — 
the wall of the house. In front of him was the misty park, 
crowned by a sky sparkling with winter stars. This was 
abruptly cut oflf upward by the dark edge of the balcony 
which overhung him. 

It was as if some person within the room above had 
been awaiting hi.s approach. He had scarcely found tirac 
to observe his situation when a human hand and portion of 
a bare arm were thrust between tlie balusters, descended a 
little way from tlie edge of the balcony, and remained 
hanging across the starlit sky. Somrttiing was between 
the lingors. Christopher lifted his hand, took the scri 
which was paper, and the arm was withdrawn. As 
withdrew, a jewel on one of the fingers sparkled in 
rays of a large planet that rode in the opposite sky. 

Li;;ht steps retreated from the balcony, and a window 
closed. Christopher had almost held his breath lest Ethel 
berta should discover him at the critical moment to be 
other tlian Sol, and mar her deliverance by her alarob 
"I'he still silence was anything but siUmce to him ; he I 
as if he had been lislemng to the clanging chorus of 
oratorio. And tlien he could fancy he heard words bei',v< 
Klhelberta and the viscount within the room; they 
evidently at very close quarters, and dexterity had bi 
required. He went on tip-toe across the gravel to 
grass, and once on that he strode in the direction whei 
be had come. Cy the thick trunk of nne of a grou 
aged trees he stoppe<l to get a light, just as the court cit 
struck six in loud lung climgs. The transaction fa.-id 
carried out. ibrouRh Vitt u\up-4i\twtfe v'^^^'^'Y* ^o*"" w 
miautcs before the lime a^ipomveii. 

The note conUined, m a s\v?.Vfcxv Wu<i.. "w^^vCia*, 
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ever, the well-known characters were distinguishnble, tl 
words in pencil: 

" Al half past seven o'clock. Just ouiside the norll) 
lodgt! ; don'l fail." 

This was the lime she had suggested to Sol as Ih 
which would probably best stiit her cicipe. if she cotil 
escape at all. She had chaugcd ihc place from i-he we 
to the north lodge^- not King else. The latter was certaii 
more secluded, though a trirte more remote from the con 
of tlie proposed journey ; there was just lime enough ar 
none to spare for fetching the brougham from Lower Lye 
•worth to the lodge, the village being two miles off. TI 
few minutes gained by her readiness al Ihe balt:c)ny we 
useful now. He started at once for the vill.ige, divergin] 
somewhat to observe the spot appointed for the meetings 
It was excellently chosen ; the gate appeared to be lltti 
used, the lane outside it w;ui covered with trees, and 
around was silent as the grave. After tbis hasty .nurv 
by the wan .starlight, he hastened on to Lower Lycbwor 

AnHiuur and a quarler later, a little brougham without 
Ump.s was creeping along by the park wall toivards this 
spot. The leaves were so thick upon the unfrequented road 
that the wheels could not be heard, and the horse's pacing 
made scarcely more noise than a rabbit would have (lone in 
limping along. The vehicle progressed slowly, for the 
were in good time, .\bout ten yards from the par 
entrance it stopped, and Chrisioplier stepped out. 

"We may have to wait here ten minutes,'' he said to 
the driver. " And then shall wc be able to reach .\ngle- 
bury in time for the up-mail train to Southampton?" 

" Half-piLsi seven, half-past eight, half-past nine — rwi 
hour£. O yes, sir, easily. A young lady in llie case per- 
haps, sir?" 

" Vcs." 

" Welt, I hope she'll be done honestly by, even if sh 

of humble station. ' Tis best, and cheapest too, in the 

)ng run.'' The coachman w;is apparently imagining the 

about to flit away to be one of the pretty maidser 

ints that abounded in Lychworth Court; such escapad 

the>c iverenot infrequent Amou^t\\tvA\,7i.l-jC«, W-tVToixwj. 

rn dcvmcd a su/ficieut recoiunveudooCxovv^ nsvCs^wii. 
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close an enquiry into character, since the death of the first 
viscountess. 

" Now then, silence ; and listen for a footstep at the 
gate." 

Such calmness as there was in the musician's voice had 
been produced by considerable effort. For his heart had 
begun to beat fast and loud as he strained his attentive 
ear to catch the footfall of a woman who could never be 
his. 

The obscurity was as great as a starry sky would per- 
mit it to be. Beneath the trees where the carriage stood 
the darkness was total. 







TO be wise after the event is often to act foolishly wtt 
regard to it ; and to preserve the illusion which ha- 
led to the event wtmUl frequently be a course that omni« 
science iiself couUI not find fault with. Reaction with 
Elhelberta was complete, and the more violent in That i| 
threatened to be useless- Sol's bitter chiding had beei 
the first ihingto discompnse her fortitude. It reduced hei 
to a consciousness thai site had allowed herself to be cc 
erccd in her instincts without triumphing in her duly. Sh< 
might have pleased her family better by pleasing her taste! 
and have entirely ai-oided tlie grim irony of (he 5ituati< 
disclosed later in the day. 

After the second interview with Sol she was to some e) 
;nt composed in mind by being able to nurse a deiiniU 
'iiilention. As monienluui causes the narrowest wliecl to' 
st.-ind upright, the poorest scheme, fairly launched, M-ill give 

I power to niainiam a position stoically. 
Jn the temporary absence of Lord Mouniclere, about 
six o'clock, she slipped out upon the balcony and handf 
Uown a note. The liour and a half wanting to h.-ilf-pasi 
seven she passed with great effort. The greater part 
tbc time was occupied by dinner, duringwhich she attempt 
ed to devise some scheme for leaving him without siis 
picion just before ihe appointed moment. Happily, an^ 
^ns if by a Providence, tfiere was no necessity for any suci 
^'tlitng. A little while before the half hour, when she move* 
to rise from dinner, he also arose, begging her to cxcus< 
lUn for a few minutes that he might go and write an ira-j 
wtant note to his lawjer, until the moment forgottei 
lough tlie postman was nearly due. She heard him re- ' 
\ire iiJong the conidor atid shvxl Vt\\n^\V vw.cs \x\& ^^^4ftl.^, 
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his promised time of return being a quarter of ait 

thence. 

Five minutes after tint mcinorablc parting Elhclbertii 
came from ihe Utile door by the busli of yew, well and thickly 
wrapped up from head to heels. She «kimmed across the 
park and under the boughs like a shade, niountirc- ''t— 
the stone steps for pedestrians which wore fixed be-' 
park gates here, as ai all the lodges. Outside and Lliuvi 
her she saw an oblong shape — it was a brougham, and it 
had been dra^^m forward close to the bottom of the steps 
that she might nut have :iii inch further tu go on foot tUia 
to tliis barrier. The whole precinct was overhung witb 
trees ; half their foliage being over head, the other half 
under fool, for the gardeners had not yet be;;un to rake 
and collect the leaves; thus it was that her dress rustlnd 
as she descended tlie steps. 

The carriage door was held open by the driver, and 
entered instantly. He shut her in, and mounted to hTif 
seat. .\s they drove away she became consciou^i of anol 
er person inside. 

** Oh ! Sol — it is clone ! " slie whispered, believing 
man to be her brother. Her companion made no reply. 

Ethelberta, familiar with Sol's moods of troubled 
lence, did not press for an answer. It was, indeed, 
tain that Sol's assistance would have been given imdcr' 
sullen protest ; even if unwilling to disappoint her, he 
might well have been silent and angrj* at her course. They 
sat in silence, and in total darkness, the road ascended 
an incline, the horse's feel being still deadened 
the carpet of leaves. Then the large trees on eiil 
hand became interspersed by a low brushwood 
varied sorts, from which a large bird occasion.illy flew, in 
its affright at iheir presence beating its win;; !y 

against the hard stems with force enough to > i.o 

delicate quills. It showed how deserted was the spot* 
after nightfall. 

''SoT?" said Ethelberta again. "Why not talk to 
me?" 

She now noticed that her fellow-traveller kept hi^ head 
aud his whole person as st\u^^ ^^acV. to \\\t cja«ve.T,om 
Aer wa_y, as it was pos^iWe Vq 4q. ^«i '«M*w:it 






THE HAND OF ETUELBERTA. 



403 



frightened, but she could not uiidcrsland the reason. The 
carriage gave a quick turn and stopped. 

"Whure are we now ?" she said. "Shall we get to 
Anglebiiry by nine ? Wluit is the time, Sol ? " 

*' I wiil see," roplirrd her companion. They were the 
first words he had uttered. 

The voice was so difTerent from her brother's that she 
W.1S terrified ; her limbs quivered. In another instant tlie 
speaker had stnick a \v.^x vesta, and hulding It erect in his 
fingers he looked her in the face. 

" Hee-hee-hee! " The laugher was her husband tlie 
viscount I 

He lauglied again, and his <'yes gleamed like a couple 
of tarnished brass buttons in the light of ihe wax miirh, 

Ethelbcrla might have fallen dead wiUi the shock, so- 
terrible and hideous was it. Yet .she did not. .She neither! 
shrieked nor fainted ; but no poor January fieldfare was 
ever colder, no ice-house ever more dank with perspiration, 
than she was then 

" A very pleasant joke, my dear — hce-ht-e I And no'] 
more than was to be e.\pected on this merry, happy day of j 
our lives. Nobody enjoys a good jest more than I do : V 
always enjoyed a jfst — htte-hee ! Now we are in the dark 
again ; and we wdl alight and walk. The path is too nar- 
row for liie carriage, but it will nor be far for you. Takoj 
your husb.and's arm." 

While he liad bt^en speaking a defiant pride had sprung' 
up in her, instigating her to conceal ever)- weakness. He' 
had opened the carriage door and stepped ouL She follow- 
ed, taking the offered arm. 

"Take the horse and carriage to the stables," said the 
viscount to the coachman, who was his own ser\*ant, tliej 
vehicle and horse being also his. The coachman turnec 
the horse's head and vanished down the woodland tracJ 
by which ihey had ascended. 

The viscount moved on, uttering private chuckles 
numerous as a woodpecker's taps, and Kthelbcrta will 
him. She walked as by a miracle, but she would walk.! 
She would have died rather than not have walked tlien. _ 

I She perceived now that tbe^ wftte-. s.Q'Cfte.'9i\vt^*L \\\\?^<^tv- 
nh tvooJ. As they went, sV\e t\o\;\ct^ ^ 'v'i\.«\. '^'i.«»- 
-^ ^_i* ~ 
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upon the ground on ihe other side of the viscount, which 
showed her that they wcrt walking besidt: a wet diich. She 
remembered having seen it in Ihe morning ; it was a shal- 
low ditch of mud. She might jjush him in, and run, and 
so escape before he codd eKlricale him<>e!f. It was her 
last chant*. She waited a moment for the opportuniiy. 

'* We are one to one, and I am tlic sirongtr 1 " she ai 
last exclaimed triumphantly, and liXled her hand lor a 
thrust. 

" On the' contrary, darling ; we are one to half a dozcji, 
and you considerably the weaker," he tenderly replied, 
steppinfj back adroitly, and blowing a whistle. At once 
the bushes seemed lo he animated in four or five places. 

" John ? " he .said in the direction of one of them. 

'* Yes, my lord," replied a voice from the buih, and a 
keeper came forward. 

"William?" 

Another man advanced from another bush. 

"Quite right. Rcm.iin where you are for tUe present. 
Is Tnmkins tliorc ? " 

" Yes, my lord," said a man from anoilier pan of ibe 
thicket. 

'* You go and keep watch by (he further lodge : there 
are po.ichers about. Where is Strongway ? " 

"Just below, my lord." 

"Tell him and his brother logo lo the west gate, and 
walk up and down. Let them search round it. and amonj* 
the trees inside, .\nybody there who cannot give a good 
account of himself lo be brought before me tomorrow 
morning. I am living at 'he cottage at present. 'I'hai'.s xU 
I have to say to you." And turning round to Htbclberla: 
" Now, dearest, we will walk a little further, if you are abU. 
I have provided that your friends shall be taken care of." 
He tried lo pull her hand towards him, gcmly, like a cil 
opening a door. 

TJiey walked a little onward, and Lord Mountdcre 
spoke a^ain, with imperturbable good humour : 

" [ will tell you a story, to pass the time away, t hare 
Jearued the ai l fiom vou — your manllc ha^ fallen upon roe, 
and .ill your inspiration Wv\\\ w. VAi»vtft, V.m*:«j.. I -kaw a 
yoiixx^ lix^Lix come lo V\ic V\ousc Vui»-1. NV\vrr«.«.«fii V <«• 
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him cross a passage in your company. You entered the 
il-room with him. That room is a treacherous place. It 
panelled with wood, and between the panels and thei 
|iralls are passages for the servants, opening from the room J 
doors hidden in the wood-work. Lady MountclereJ 
cnew of one of these, and made use of it trj let out hen 
>nspiralor ; Lord Mountclcrc knew of another, und nuidcl 
se of it to let in himself. His sight is not good, hui his! 
Jars are unimpaired. A meeting was arranged to lake] 
ilace at the west gate at half-)jasl seven, unless a note] 
landed from ihe balcony mentioned another time and placej 
He heard it all — hce-hcc ! I 

''When Lady Mnuntclere's confederate came for thai 
jte, I was in waiting above, and handed one down, a few 
linutes before the hour struck, confirming the time, but, 
ian;jing the place. When Lady Mountclcre handed] 
iown Jicr note, jjsl as llie clock was sinking, her con£eder-j 
ite had gone, and I was standing beneath the balcony lol 
Ecctve il. Slie dropped it into her husband'ii liands — ho-l 
io-ho-ho I I 

'• L*>rd Mountclcre ordered a brougham to be al ihel 
■St lodge, as fixed by Lndy Monn'clere's note, rrobnhlyl 
!,ady Mountclcre 's friend ordered a brougham to be al ihel 
jorth gale, as fixed by my note, wTiiten in imitation of Lady j 
.untclere's hand. Lady Mountclcre came to the spot] 
ie had nieniiuned. and like a good wife rushed into tbe] 
rms of her hu^liand — hoo-hao-hno-hoo-hoo ! " I 

As if by an ungovernable impulse, Ethelberta brokeJ 
into laughter also — laughter which had a wild unnaturall 
sound : it was hysterical. She sank down upon the leaves,' 
kI there c«ntinued the fearful laugh just as before. Lord 
[ountclere became greatly frightened. The spot ihey had 
cached wa!> a green space within a girdle of hollies, andl 
from of iliem rose an oniamenial cottage. This was the! 
kuilding which Kthclbcrta had visited earlier in tbe day ::j 
be short, it was the Trianon of Lychworth Omrt. 1 

The viscount left her side, and hurried forward. Thel 
loor of the building was opened by a woman, I 

" Hai'e you prepared for us. as I directed ? *' I 

^H " Yes, my lord ; tea aud coffee a.xt \iovV ^(t^A^ V I 

^H " .Vever (niud that now. V-a,d^ VtQXitvV'^^wt S.^'^^^ \ vys^ 
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nnd assist her indoors. Tell ihc other wouian to bria^ 
wine and water ai once." 

Ht' rcuimed to Kthelberta. She was belter, and was 
silting calmly on the buiik. She rose wilhtmt nssistancc. 

"Yon may retire," he said to the woinnn who had 
followed him, and she turned rotitid. When Elltelbertasaw 
the buiUiing. slie drew b.ick quickly. 

'*Where is the other Lady Mounlclere ? " she enquired, 

" Gone I " 

" She shall never return — never ! " 
I "Never. It was not inteiidcd that she should." 

" That sounds well. Lord Mounlclere, we may aa well 
compromise matters." 

** I think so, too. It becomes a lady to make a ^nitue 
of a necessity." 

" 1 1 was stratagem against stratagem. Mine was ingen- 
ious : yours was masterly. Accept my acknowltHl^cnt. 
We will enter upon an anned neutrality." 

" No. Let ine be your adorer and slave apiin, as ever. 
Vour beauty, de.irest, covers everything! Vou are my 
mistress and qneen! But here we are at the door. Tea iV 
prepared for us here. I have a liking for life in this cot 
tagc mode, and live here on occasiou. Women, attend 
to Lady Motmtclcre." 

The woman who had seen Ethelberta in the morning 
was alarmed at recognising Iier. having since been inform- 
ed offici.^lly of the marriage : she murmured entreaties for 
pardon. They assistc-d the viscountess to a cliair. the 
door was closed, and the wind b'ew past as if nobody bad 
ever stood there to interrupt its flight. 

Full of mi?igivings, Christopher continued to wait at 
the north gate. HaJf-past seven had longsincc been pail, 
and no Kthelbcria had appeared. He did not for a 

I moment suppose the delay to be hers, and this gave him 
patience ; having taken up the position, he was induced 
by fidelit)' to abide by ihe consequences. It would be 
only a journey of two hours to reach Anglcbury .Station ; 
he woidd ride outside with the tlriver, puc tier into the 
rram. and bid her adieu Sot ««. SW;\v»A.crA^VK Wl^ 

a.r\^ be had heard her cry. 
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At last through the trees came the sound of the Court 
clock striking eight, and then, for the first time, a doubt 
arose in his mind whether she could have mistaken the 
gate. Sol had distinctly told him the west lodge ; her 
note had expressed the north lodge. Could she by any 
accident have written one thing while meaning another? 
He entered the carriage, and drove round to the west gate. 
All was as silent there as at the other, the meeting between 
Ethelberta and Lord Mountclere being then long past, 
and he drove back again. 

He left the carriage, and entered the park on foot, 
approaching the house slowly. All was silent ; the win- 
dows were dark ; moping sounds came from the trees and 
sky, as from Sorrow whispering to Night, By this time 
he felt assured that the scheme had miscarried. While he 
stood here a carriage without lights came up the drive ; it 
turned in towards thestable-yardwithout going to the door. 
The carriage had plainly been empty. 

Returning across the grass by the way he had come, 
he was startled by the voices of two men from the road 
hard by. 

" Have ye seed anybody ? " 

" Not a soul." 

" Shall we go across again ? " 

"What's the good? let's home to supper." 

" My lord must have heard somebody, or 'a wouldn't 
Iiave said it." 

" Perhaps he's nervous now he's living in the cottage 
again. 1 thought that fancy was over. Well, I'm glad 'tis 
a young wife he's brought us. She'll have her routs and 
her rackets as well as the high-born ones, you'll see, as 
soon as she gets used to the place." 

"She must be a queer Christian to pick up with him." 

" Well, if she've Christian charity, 'tis enough for we 
poor me'n ; her faith and hope may be as please God. 
Now I be for on-along homeward." 

As soon as they had gone Christopher moved from his 
hiding, and avoiding the gravel-walk, retutvied ^.ci V>^s. 
coachman, telling him to drive at, oivcfe Vo K.w^^^i^'^ - 

Julian was so impatient of tbe t\\\\\\Vj oVViv^ "^^"^^^^wls 
that he wished to annihilate its exvsteucfe. 0"cv ^eas:-'"*. 
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Anglcbury he determined to get on at once to Melchester. 
that the event of the night might be summarily entk'd ; lo 
be still in the neighbDrhood was to be biill engaged in it 
He reached home before midnight. 

Walkinjj into their house in High Street, as dissatisfied 
with himself as a man well could be who retained health 
and an occupation, hefo\ind Faith sitring up as iLsual- Hb 
news was simple : the marriage had taken place before he 
could get there, and he had seen iioiliing of either cere- 
mony or \'i5counress. 'ITie remainder he reserved for & 
more convenient season. 

Faith looked anxiously at him as he ate supper, smil- 
ing now and then. 

"Well, I am ihed of this life," said Christopher. 

" So am I," said Faith. " Ah, if we were only rich I " 

•' Ah yes." 

" Or if we were not rich," she said turning her eyes 
to the fire. " If we were only slightly provided for, it 
would be better tlian notJiing. ^How much would yoo 
be content wiih, Kit?" 

" As much as I could get." 

*' Would you be content with a thousand a year for both 
of us ? " 

"I daresay I should," he murmured, breaking his 
bread. 

" Or five hundre'I for both ? " 

" Or five hundred." 

" Or even three hundred ? " 

" liother three hundred. Less than double the sum 
would not satisfy mc. We mav as well imagine much at 
little." 

Faith's countenance had fallen. " O Kit," she said, 
'* you always disapjwinl me." 

" I do. How do I disappoint you this lime ?" 

" By not caring for three hundred a year — a hundr^d- 
and-fifty each— when iliat is all I have to offer yoii." 

" Knith I " said he. looking up for the first lime. Hct 
soft eyes wcie curiously turned upon him. 

"It is true, and I bad vrepMcd such a pleasant ■•ajrpri.v; 
for vou, and now you Aotv'i cate\ ^Jux cwi ''?.\ 

/eave us something aiwi a.\\. ^ Aokv'v xitAws^ k^^ixj 
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total sura, but it comes to a hundred and fifty a year each' 
— ^more than I expecit'H, tlioirgh not so niu<:Ii as yon dc- 
ser\"ed. Here's the letter. I have been dwuliing upon U all 
day, and thinking what a pleasure it would be j and it is^J 
lOt after all 1 " 

"Good gracious. Faiib, I was only supposing. The real 

ing is another matter altogether. Well, ihe idea of Lucy's 

will containing our names. I am sure I would have gone 

the funeral had I known." 

" I wish it were a thousand ! " 

"O no — it doesn't matter at all. But, certainly, three 
hundred for two is a tantalizing sum : not enough to enable 

to change our condition, and enough to make us dis- 
tisfied with going on as we are." 

"We must forget we have it and let it increase." 

" It isn't enough to increase much. We may as well 
use it. But how ? Take a bigger house — what's the use ? 
Give up the organ ? — then I shall be rather worse off than 
I am at present. Positively, it is the most provoking amount 
anybody could have invented had ihey tried ever so long. 
Poor Lucy, to do that, and not even lo come near us when 
father died .... Ah, I know what we'll do. We'll go 
abroad — we'll live in Italy." 



CHAPTER LII. 



ANGLEBUKY.^ — LYCHWORTH. — SANDB0URN1L 




TWO years and a half after the marriage of Ethclbei 
and the evening advenlure.s which followed it, a man, 
young in year-;, thoiigli considerably older In mood and ex- 
pression, walked up to tlit Old Fox Inn at AoKlehur)'. 
The anachronism sat not unbecomingly upon him. and the 
voice was precisely that of Uie Christopher Jidian of here- 
tofore. His way of enterinji the inn and calling; foi a con- 
veyance was more off hand than formerly: he was much led 
afraid of the sound of his own voice now than when he bad 
gone through tliesamc performance on a certain wet morn- 
ing the last time that he visited the spot. He wanted to 
be taken to KnoUsea to meet the steamer there, and 
not coming back by the same vehicle. 

It was a very ditTerent day from that of his prcv 
jounicy along the same road ; different in season ; different 
in weather : and tlie humour of the observer diflcrcd yet 
more widely from its condition then than did the landscai* 
from if-s former hues. In due time they reached a com- 
manding situation upon the road, from which wtire visible 
knots and plantations of trees on the Lychworth fn:trKir. 
Chri.siopher broke the silence. 

•* Loid Mouritclere is still alive and well, 1 am : 

"Oh, ay. He'll live to be a hundred. Nevci - n j 
change as has come over the man of late years." 

" Indeed I " 

" Oh, 'tis my lady. She's a one to put up with. Still 
said here and there that marr^'ing her was the bei>l 
work thai he ever did In his life, although she's got 
my lord and my lady both." 

"Is she happy -wxlUVnTOV^ 

*' She is very 'sHorp vi"\v>\ vVit \pQie To-wi-^jJwtja. 



THE ttJSl> Of liTUELUEfirA. 



m 



don't know. He was a good-natured old man, for all hiftl 

ins, and would sooner any day lay out money in new pre*! 

nts than pay it in old (IkIjIs. Hut 'tis nltered now. 'Tisn'tl 

the same pLicc. Ah, in iht*. old limes I havf. seen theHoon 

of the servants' hall ovt:r U\c v:iinp of your boot in iiolitfl 

beer that we had poured aside from the horns becnuse wm 

couldn't sec straiglit enough to pour it in. Sec? Xn, wJ 

couldn't sec A hole in a ladder. And now. eien at ChTisi-l 

a& or Whitsuntide, when a man. if cvi-r he desires to bdJ 

ercome with a drop, would naturally wish it to be, )oui 

It walk out of'Lycliworth as stmi^ht as you walked \\\\ 

II her doings." | 

" Then she holds the reins." I 

" She do ! There was a liule tussle at first: but hom 

uld an old man hold his own against such a spry youngj 

dy as that! She ilireatened to run away from him. anal 

icked up Uob's a-dying. and 1 don't know what all ; and j 

cing the woman, of course she was sure to beat in tlie lon^i 

w. Pore old nobleman, she marches liim olT to clnnchl 

ivery Sunday as ref;\ilar as a clock, makes him read family] 

pniyers that haven't been read in Lychworth (or the lasH 

thirty ye.irs to mv certain knowledge, and keeps hlin downl 

to three glasses of wine a day, strict, so that you mrvercain 

see him any the more generotis for liquor or a bit elevated, 

at all, as it used to be. There, 'tis true, it has done him 

good in one sense, for they say he'd have been dead in lue 

years if he had gone on as he was going." i 

" So thai she's a good wife to him, after all." J 

"Well, if she had been a little worse 'twould havebeeiu 

a little better for him in one sense, for he would have ban 

his own way more. But he was a curious feller at ond 

time, as we all know, and I suppose 'tis as much as hecaiu 

expect ; but 'lis a strange reverse for him. It is said thafl 

when he's asked out to dine, or to anyltuug in the way oH 

a jauni, his eye flies across to hers afore he answers : autU 

"" her eye says yes, he says ves ; and if her eye says no, ha 

;ys no, 'Tis a sad condition fur um- who ruled wujn-iii-l 

ind as he, that a woman sliuuld le^id him in a siiiiifl 

hether he will or no." ij 

'* Sad indeed .' '' J 

*'She's s£cw.jr(i, and i^ent. i-xwV c\';t\\\wvt' "^^^^^ 

Hi" 
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|[0t a room called * my lady's office,' and great ledgers and 
cash-books you never see the like. In old times thcrr 
were bailiffs to look after the workfolk, foremen to look 
after the tradesnu-n, a huildinpsieward to look aftrr the 
foremen, n land-steward to look after the biiildinK-stewarri, 
and a dashing grand agent to look after the land srew.ird ; 
tine times tlK-y had then, I assure you. My lady said they 
were eating out the property like a honeycomb. »nd ihei) 
there was a ti?rrihle row. H.ilf of 'em were se^it flying' 
and now there's only the ageni, and the viscountess, and 
a soct of surveyor man, and of the- three she docs iikmi 
work, so 'tis said. She marks the trees to be felled, wi- 
tlcs what horses are to be sold and bought, and is out in 
all winds and weailicrs. There, if somebody hadn't louked 
into things 'twould soon have been all up with his lord- 
ship, ht was so verj* extravagant. In one sen.se 'twm 
lucky for him that she was honi in htimble life, because 
owing Id it >he knows the ins and ouLs of contriving, which 
he never did." 

"Then a man on the ^'e^ge of bankniptq* will du bel 
tcr lo marry a poor and sensible wife llian a rich find 
klupid one. Well, here we are at the (enih milestone. 
I will walk the remainder uf (he distunce to Knollsca, ol 
there is ample time for meeting the last steamboat." 

When ilie man was gone Christopher proceeded iilouly 
on foot down the hill, and reached that part of the high- 
way at which he had stopped in the cold Moveniber l>rtrett 
waiting for a woman who nevi-r came. He wn> ..'.i-r -.,«>, 
«nd he had creased to wish that he bad not |j- 

potnlcd. There was the lodge, and around u »i.v ui* 
trees, brilliani in the shining greens of Jime. Every IWHJ 
sivitatned its bird, and everj' blossom its Iwe. 'lite rmo* 
.side was not muffled in a garment of dead leaves a» it 
had bt'cn then, and the Indgc gale was nn! 
aUav'' us<{| to lie. He paust^d to look ihmn 
The diive w.is well-kept and gravelled : iii .^ 

formerly marked h\ hoofs and niis, and »• ..ft 

away, were now green and Iu.iuriant. b«ut BticLk bciiig 
^r/occJ a( inleiTals as a i(>To\«cii\«\\. 

VHtile he looked vbrou¥;\A \W is5s\«; ■:■ 
finm ihe lodge lo opei\ u. \n \^t'( ^**'- 



J 



77/« ttAXU Of HTitmjiEKT'A. 






pfce gate into hist face, and would have completely dontffl 
so had be not juin]>ccl baclc. H 

" 1 beg pardon, sir," she said, on perceiving him. " I ■ 
as going lo open it for my Isdy, and 1 didn't see vow." H 

Chris-ioplier moved round llic corner. Tlic ptrpetualH 
snubbing ihit lie li.Trl received from F-ithelberta ever sinceS 
he bad known her seemed about to be continued through^ 
the .r.edium of her dei>enciems. ^| 

A troRinj;, accompanied by the sound of light wheel!i^| 
had become perceptible : and then a \'ehiclc came through^ 
ihe gate, and turned up the road which lie had con)(^| 
down. He saw tlie back of a b.isket-carri.ige, drawn hy^k 
a pair of piebald ponies. A lad in .1 livery sat behtn(^| 
with folde<i anns ; the driver was a lady. He saw he^| 
bonnet, her shoulders, her hair — but no more. Sh^| 
lessened in his gaze, and was soon out of si){Iu. H 

He stood a long time thinking ; but he did not wislvH 
her his. fl 

In iliis wholesome frame of mind he proceeded on hisfl 
way. thankful that he had escaped meeting her, though soA 
narrowly. Hut perhaps at this remote season the embaf*-H 
rassmcnt of a rencounter would not have been iniens&S 
At Knollsea he entered the steamer for Sandbournc. S 

Mr. Chickerel and his family now lived at Kirtop VMU^I 
in that place, a house which, like many others, had bcei^| 
builC since Julian's last visit to the town. He was dij^| 
reeled lo the outskirts and into a lir plantation whcr^H 
diives and intersecting rouds had been hud out, and where! 
new villas had sprung up like mushrooms. He enirrecjH 
by a swing gate, on which '" Firtop" was painted, and sA 
maid ser\'ant showed him into a neatly-furnished room^l 
containing Mr. Chickerel, Mrs.*Chickevel, and Picotee, Libtifl 
matron lu-in^ reclined on a couch, which improved heaTtJl! 
had pcnniitetl her to substitute for a bed. ■ 

He had been expected, and all were glad to see agaiiM 
the sojourner in foreij;n lands, even down to the ladylikcfl 
tabby, who was all purr and warmth towards him exceplfl 
whin she was all claws and nippers. But had the primflfl 
sviuiment of the meeting shown itself, it would have, hvyt^iM 
iJjf iinqiuiJified surprise of CVmXo'fkW'c aX vtviwv^ \v<:s^ 
iiiih Picotcc's face had grown Xo TtstwCbXc >m^ s\^^*«"" 
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it was less a resemblance In contour than in cxpreastoa 
and tone. 

They had an early tea. and then Mr. Chickerel, fining 
in a patriarchal chair, conversed pleasantly wiP' si, 

being well acquainted with him through other A 

the family. They talked of Julian's residence at liiucrent 
Italian towns with his sister; of Faith, who was .u (he 
present moment striving with sduic old friend* in Me^ 
chcattr ; and, as w;is inevitable, the discourse- hnverert 
over and settled upon Ethelberta, the prime ruler of the 
courses of them all, with little exceptJoa, thro^igh recent 
years. 

" It was a bard stru;;gle for her," said Chickerel, look- 
ing reflectively out at the fir ca-es. *' 1 never thought the 
Ktrl would have K<>t through it. When she first enteral 
the house everybody was against her. She had to fight a 
whole host of them single-handed. There was the vis- 
count's brother, other relations, lawyers, parsons, servants, 
not one of them was her friend ; and not one who 
wouldn't rather have seen her arrive there in evil rela- 
tionship with him than as she did f^ome. But she stood 
her ground. Siie was put upon her melile ; and one by 
one they got to ft?el there was somebody among them 
whose little finger, if they insulted her, was thicker thnn 
a Mountclere's loins. She must have had a will of irou ; 
it was a sirnation that would have broken the hearts of 3 
dozen ordinary women, for everybody soon knew that we 
were of no f.imily. and that's what made it so hard 
for her. But there she is as mistress now, and everybody 
respecting her. \ sumelimes fancy she is occasionally loo 
severe with the servants, and J know what ser\-ice is. 
Bpt she says it la nece^ary, OHing to licr birth ; and 
perhaps she is right." 

" I suppose she often comes to see you ? " 

" Four or five times a year." said Picotue. 

*' She cannot come quite so often as -' -A 

Mrs. Chickerel, *■ because of her !oirypi> is 

its juiies. Well, as I idways s;iy, ilena r| -r 

njc- / couldn't have matiitid xivt taau ev. iA 

bring a coronet wiih V\utv." 

'°r shouKin't have carai Vi \«A Vim v^ t^ 
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Chickerel. " However, that's neither here nor tlipre — alfl 
pnded better than I expected." 

" II is wonderful what can be done with an old man 
rUen you are his darling," said Mrs. C.hickerel. l 

" If i were Beril, I should go lu London ofiener," saiin 
Picotee, to rum the cor;*ersation. "Hut she lives mostlyj 

I in the library. And, oh. what do you think? She ial 
writing an epic poem, and employs Emmeline as ben 
deader." I 

\ '*And how arc Sol and D:in^ You mentioned tbenfl 
6nce in )>our letters," said Christopher. 1 

*' Uerta has set them np as builders in London." I 

*' She bought a business for ihein," said CiileJcercl.l 
"But Sol wouldn't accx-pl her help for a long time, andJ 
now he has only agreed to It on condition of paying herl 
back the money with interest, which he is doing. TheyJ 
h.ive jiist signed a contract lo build a hospital for twentfl 
thousand pounds." \ 

Picotee broke in — " You knew that both Gwendoline 
and Conidia married two years ago, and went to Queens-, 
land ? They mamed two brothers who were farmers, and 
left England the following week. Georgie and MjTlIe arM 
at schixil." 1 

^^ And Joey?" J 

" We arL- thinking of making Joseph a parson/' saitfl 
Mrs. Chickerel. jfl 

" Indeed ! a parson." ^ 

"Yes; 'lisagentccllivingfor thcboy. And he's talents 
that vftiy. Since he has been under masters he knows all 
the strange sounds the old Roman.s and Greeks used vol 
make by way of talking, and the love stones of the ancicnO 
women as if they were his own. I assure you, Mr. JuHanJ 
if you could licar bow beautiful the boy tells about tittla 
Cupid with his bow and arrows, and the rows between thad 
pag.in aposlle Jupiter and his wife because of anothea 

Ivoman, and the hundsonie young gods who kissed VenuSjl 
you'd say he deserved lo be made a bishop ai once.'' r" j 
The evening advanced, and they walked In the gardenj 
Here, by sonje means, Ficotcc and Clwv'iVtj^.Vvfc^ Vwi- 
thcmavWvs ahne. 
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Christopher. " And so regular, too- It was as good its & 
birthday ever)* lime one arrived." 

Pit-olee bhislied, and said notliing. 

Christopher had full assurance that her heart vc^^ where 
it always li:id been. A suspicion of Uic fact had been the 
reason of his visit here lo-day. 

" Oilier letters were once wTitten from England to Italy, 
and ihey acquired great celebrily. Do you fcnow wIjosc?" 

•* Walpole's ? " said Picotee, limidJy. 

" Yes ; but they never charmed mc half as much as 
yours. You may rest assured tliat one person in tlievrorld 
thinks Walpole your second-*' 

" You should not have read Ihcm : ihc}' were notumtlea 
to you. 13nt I suppose yon wished to hcarof Ethelbcrta ?* 

" At first I did," said Chrisiopher. " But, oddly enough, 
Z got more interested in the writer than in her new*. I 
don't know if ever before there has been an in-^tnocc of 
loving by means of letters ; if not, il is because there have 
never been such sweet ones written. At last 1 looked for 
thein more anxiously than Faith." 

"You see, you knew me before." Picoiee would have 
withdrawn this remark if she could, fearing that it !;eenied 
like a sugj^siion of her love Inng ago. 

**Thcn, on my rettirn, I thought I would jtist call and 
SCO you. and go away and tliink what would be best for lue 
to do with a view lo the future. Hut since I have beet* 
here 1 ha\e felt that I could not go away to think without 
first ask.ng you what you think on one point — whctlieryou 
cotild ever marry me ?" ' 

'* I thought you would ask that just when I fimt .uv 
you." 

" Did ynu ? Why ?" 

" Vou looked at mc as if you would." 

"Well," continued Christopher, " (he worst of i 
am as poor as Job. Faith and 1 have ihrce hm 
year between us. but only half is mine, So ih i 

get ) our promise 1 must let your father know i ! 

am. Besides what I mention, I ha\' 
mu^u:.. Rut I am lo W m^vaWei ^s ■. 
c/jwier ^oon, instead ot dtip\i.Vjt Tta V ^4*l^yi\«^J<t,■*^wili^- 
,*o^K.■thi^g." 
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" I am to have five hundred pounds when 1 marry. Tbi 
was Lord Mountctcre's arrangement wiih Ethelberta. 
is extremely anxious that I should marr}* well." 

»" That's unfortunate. A marriage with mc will hardly 
be considered well.'' 

'* Oh, yes, it will," said Picotee, quickly, and tlien loo! 
frightened. 

Christopher drew her towards him, and imprinted a ki 
upon her dieek, at which Picotee was not so wretched 
she had been suinc years before when he mistook her f< 
another in that performance. 

'* Berta will never let us come to watit." she said, wi 
vivacity, when she had recovered. *' She always gives 
what is necessary." 

'*\Ve will endeavour not tn trouble her," said Chrisfi 

[pher,amused by Picotee *s utter dependence now as evi 

|Upon her sister, as upon an eternal pmvidence. " liowevei 

,is well enough to be kin Eo a coacli though you never ri 

in ir. Now, shall we go indoors to your father? V 

think he will not object ?" 

" I think he will be very glad," replied Picotee, " Be 
.will, 1 know." 
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